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BRITANNIA. 
A POEM. 



> £t tantas audetis toUere moles ? 



<* Qnos ego — fed motos pradtat compbnere flu^lus . 
*^ Pod mihi non iimili poena commifla lueds. 
** Maturate fugam, regique iiaec dicitc vefiro : 
«« Non illi imperium pelagi, fsvumque tridentem, 
<< Sed mihi forte datum" — Virg. 

AS on the fea-beat ihore Britannia fat. 
Of her degenerate fons the faded fame» 
Deep in her anxious heart, revolving fad : 
Bare was her thrdbbing bofom to the gale, 
That hoarfe, and hollow, from the bleak furge blew ; fj 
hoofs flow*d her trefles ; rent her aaure robe* ' 
Hung o'er the deep from her majeftic brow 
She tore the laureU and fhe tore the bay. 
Nor ceasM the copious grief to bathe her cheek } 
Nor ceas'd her fobs to murmur to the main. ic 

Peace difcontenud nigh, departing, (Iretch'd 
Her dove-like wings. And War, though greatly rou z 'd , 
Yet mourns his fetter'd hands. While thus the queen 
Of nations fpoke ; and what fhe faid the Mufe 
Recorded, faithful^ in unbidden verfe. 
Vol. n, B Ev n 
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Ev'ii not yon fail, that, from the fky-mixt wave, 
Pawns on the fight, and wafu the Royal Youth S 
A freight X>f future g^ory to my ihore ; 
Ev'n not the flattering view of golden days. 
And rifing periods yet of bright renown, 
Seneath the Parents, and their endlefs line 
Through late revolving time, can footh my rage ; 
While, unchaftis'd, th' infultlng Spaniard dares 
Infeft fhe trading flood, full of vain war 
Defpife my navies, and my merchants feize ; 
As, trufting to falfe peace, they fearlefs roam 
The world of waters wild ; made, by the toil. 
And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine : 
N*r burfts my fleeping tfiunder on their head. 
Whence this unwonted patience ? this weak doubt ? 
This tame befeeching of rejeded peace ? 
This meek forbearance ? this unnative fear, 
To generous Britons never known before ? 
And faiPd my fleets for this ; on Indian tides 
To float, una£live, with the veering winds ? 
The mockery of war I while hot difcafc. 
And floth diftemper'd, fwept oflF burning cro^s. 
For a^ion ardent; and amid the deep. 
Inglorious, funk them in a watery grave, 
^heie now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 
Par from their friends, and country unavengM | 
And back the drooping war-fliip comes again, 
Piipiri^ed, and chin ; her Tons afliam'd 

♦ Frederick* 

Th 



BRITANNIA, j 

Thus idly to rmew their native fhore j 

With not one glory fparkling in their eye, 45 

One triumph on their tongue. A pafTenger, 

The violated merchant comes along ; 

That far-fought wealth, for which the noxious gale 

He drew, and fweat beneath equator funs. 

By lawlefs force detained ; a force that foon 50 

"Would melt away, and every fpoil reiign. 

Were once the Britiih lion heard to roar. 

Whence is it that the proud Iberian thus. 

In their own well-aflerted element, 

Dares rouze to wrath the mailers of the main ? 5 5 

Who told him, that the big incumbent war 

Would not, ere this, have roli*d bis trembling ports 

In fmoaky ruin > and his guilty ftores. 

Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world. 

Yet unaton^d, funk in the fwallowing de^, 60 

Or led the glittering prize imo the Thames ? 

There was a time (oh, let my languid fons 
Refume their fpiiit at the rouzing thought f> 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
Swell'd o'er the labouring furge j tike a whole heaven 
Of clouds, wide-rolPd before the boundlefs breeze. 
Gaily the fplendid armament along 
Exultant ploughM, refle^ng a red gleam. 
As funk the fun, o'er all the flaming Vafl } 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate $ drunk with the dream 70 
Of eafy conquefl t while their bloated war. 
Stretched out horn Sky to fliy, the gathered foi<ce 
Of agfs held in its capacious womb. 

B z Bit 
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But fooDy regardlefs of tlie cumbenmt pomp. 
My dauntlefs Britons came, a gloomy few, 75 

With tempeft black, the goodly fccac defomi'd^ 
And laid their glory wafte. The bolts of Fate 
Refiftlefs thunder'd through their yielding Gd^^i 
Fierce o'er their beauty blazed the lurid flame j 
Aid feiz'd in horrid grafp, or fhatter'd wide, ^ 

Amid the mighty waters deep they funk* 
Then too from every promontory chill, 
Rank fen, and cavern yrbert the wild wa^e wpifcsy 
I fwept confederate winds, and fweli'd a ftorm. 
Hound the glad ifle, fnatch'd by the vengeful blafl, 15 
The fcatter'd remnants drove ; on the blind ihetvf , 
And pointed rock, that marks th' indented Aovr, 
Relentlefs daih'd, where loud the northern main 
Howls through the fra&ur'd Caledonian iflcs. 

Such were the dawnings of my watery reign j f^ 
But fince how vaft it grew, how abfolute, 
Ev'n in thofe troubled times, when dieadful Blak* 
Aw*d angry nations with the Britiih name. 
Let every humbled ftate, let Europe iky, 
Suftain'd, and balanced, by my naval armi f 5- 

Ah, what muft thoie immortal fpihts think 
Of your poor fhifts ? Thofe, for their country's goo4 
Who fac'd the blackeft danger, knew no fear. 
No mean fubmiffion, but commanded peace* 
Ah, how with indignation muft they bum 1 109 

(If aught, but joy, can touch etherial breads 
With ihame ! with grief ! to foe their feeble fons 
Shrink from that empixe o'er the conqua'd ieas, 

For 
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lich their wifdom {^afin'dy their council! gli>«r*df 
leir veins bled thit>ugb many a toiling age I lo^ 
firft of htunan bleibBgt ! and fupreme I 
!ace J how lovely^ bow delightful thou t 
>re wide tie, the kindred ions of men 
rothers live, in amity cx>mbin*d» 
nfuipkious ikith } while honeft toil- no 

:very joy, and to thofie joys a rights 
idle» barbarous rapine but ufurps« 
thy reign 1 when, unaccurs'd by blood* 
ty (ave the fweetnefs of indulgent (bowers, 
ng diftils into the vemant ^ebe ; 115 

of mangled carcaffes, iadofeen, 
the blithe iheaves lie featter'd o'er die lield f 
only ihining fhares, the aodced knife) - 
x>ks imprint the vegetable wound; 
the land bluihes with the rofe alone, ito 

lling fruitage and the bleeding vine* 
ace I thou feitree, and ibul of fodai lifei 
i whofe calm iofpiring influence, 
his views enlarges, Art refines, 
ireUing Commerce opens all her ports ; 135 

B the man divine, wbo gives us tbee I 
ids the trumpet ikufli his horrid clang, 
3w the giddy nations into mge ) 
leaths the mnrderous blade ; the deadly gua 
e well-pii'd armory returns 9 i jo 

jvcry vigour from the work of death, * 

teful induftry converting, makes 
luntry flouriii, and the city finik. 

B I Unriolatady 
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Uinriolatc^, him tbe virgin fingt ; 

And him .the fmiling mother to her train. i 

Of him the (hepherd, in the peaceful dale, 

Chaunts ; and, the treaftires of his labonr (bre. 

The hufbandman of htm, as at the plongh. 

Or team, he toils. "With him tbe failor fooths, 

Bbntath the trembling nkxm, the ntidnight wave ; : 

And the full city, warm, from ftreet to ftreet> 

And fhop to fhop, refponfive, fings of him ; 

Nor joys one hind alone ) his praiTe extendi 

Far as the fnn rolls the diffufive day $ 

Fkr'as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, i 

Till all the happy nations catch the fong. 

What would not, Peace! the patriot bear for thee 
What painful patience ? what inceffant care ? 
What mixt anxiety ? what (leeplefs toil I 
Ev'ii from the raih protected what reproach ¥ i 

For he thy value knows ; thy friendfliip he 
To human nature : but the better thou» 
The richer of delight, fometimes the more 
Inevitable war ; when ruffian force 
Awakes thefury of an injur'd ftate. i 

Ev'n the good patient man, whom reafon rules, 
RouzM by bold infult, and injurious rage, 
With iharp and fudden check, th* aftoniih'd fon^ 
Of violence confounds $ fiirm as his caufe 
His bolder heart j in aweful jufticc clad $ j 

Hit eyes effiilging a peculiar fire ; 
And, as he charges through the pvoftrate war, 
His keen arm teaches faithlefs men, no more 
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To dare tlie facred vengeance of the ]uR» 

And what, my thoughtlefs Tons, fhould fire you more. 
Than when your well-eam'd empire of the deep 
The leaft beginning injury receives 1 
What better cauie can call your lightning forth? 
Your thunder wake ? your dearefl life demand ? 
What better caufe, than when your country fees i ;• 
The fly deftru£^ion at her vitals aim'd ? 
For, ohy it much imports you, 'tis your ally 
To keep your trade intire, intire the force, 
And honour of your fleets ; o'er that to watch, 
£v'n with a hand (evere, and jealous eye. 175 

In intercourfe be gentle, generous, juft^ 
By wifdom polifli'd, and of manners fair; 
But on the fea be terrible, untam'd. 
Unconquerable flill; let none.efcape. 
Who fliall but aim to touch your glory there. i So 

Is there the man, into the lion's den 
Who dares intrude, to fnatch his young away ? 
And is a Briton feiz'd ? and feiz'd beneath 
The flumbering terrors of a Britiih fleet } 
Then ardent rife ! Oh, great in vengeance rife 1 1 S5 
0*ertum the proud, teach rapine to reflore : 
And as you ride fublimely round the world. 
Make ^very vcflcl floop, make every ftate 
At once their welfare and their duty know. 
This is your glory ; this your wifdom ; this 1 9 

The native power for which you were deiign'd 
By Fate, when. Fate defign'd the flrmefl flate. 
That e*cr was icated on the fubje£l fea ; 

B 4 A Hate, 
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A ftate, alone, where Liberty flKml^ Ihrey 

In thefe late timcsi this evening of mankindy 195 

When Athens, Rome, and Cirthagt are no more. 

The world almofl in flaTifli iloth di£foly'd. 

For this, theie rocks around yoor coaft were thrown. 

For this, your oaks, pecaliar harden'd, ihoot 

Strong into ftnrdy growth ; for this, your hearts too 

Swell with a fuUen courage, growing ftill 

As danger grows ; and ilrengtfa, and toil for this 

Are liberal pour'd o'er ail the fervent laid. 

Then cherifh dus, this vnezpenfive power, 

Uodangerous ti> the public, ever prompt^ S05 

Sy laviih Nature dinift into yovr hand : 

And, unincumber'd whh the bulk immcniB 

Of conqueft, whence huge crapsrcs roic, and Cell 

Self-cniih'd, extend you^ reign from &ore to fliotv, 

Wheree'er dMS wind your high behefts can blow } a 10 

And fix it deep on this eternal baft. 

For ihould the Hiding fabrick once give way. 

Soon ilackenM quite, and paA recovery broke. 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 

Steep ruflung down to that devowring golph^ tr$ 

Where many a mighty empire buried Hes. 

And (hould the big redundant flood of trade, 

In which ten thoufand thoufand labours join 

Their fevera) currents, till the boondlefs tide 

Rolls in a radiant deluge o^er the lami | lao 

Should this bright ftream, the leaft infle6^td, point 

Its courft another way, o'er other lands 

The various treafure ?^o«ild refiftlefs pour, 

NVcr 
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obewontfifaii iti tncicnt craft 

vile channelf deibltte, and detdf tt5 

ill around a mtierable wade. 

;ypt, wert, her better hearen, the Nile 

1 in the pride of flow | when o'er hts rocksy 

MiTing cataraAi» befond the reach 

cy vifion pil'd, in one wide flafli tjo 

hiopian delagc foami amain 

ice wondering fable crae'd him from the iky) i 

ot that prime of earth, where hanrefti crowd 

till'd harveffiy all the teemtnf: year, 

ic fat o'erllowing culture rob!)M, 835 

iien a more uncomfortable wild, 

and Toid ) than, of her trade drpriv'dy 

t, ytrtfr boafled ifle : her prtnets ftink | 

[rh-built hono«r moulder 'd to the duft| 

/*d her foree i her fjpirit vaniftM quke 1 140 

■apid wing her riches fled away 1 

frequented |K>rtt alone the fign 

It (he wa« I her merchantt fcatter^d wtdef 

Uow fhops fhut up; and m her flreeti, 

ids, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 845 

tearful voice of labour heard no more. 

let not then wafle Luxury impair 

lanly foul of toil, which (Irings your Rerves^ 

3tjr own proper happinefs creates I 

t not the foft, penetrating plague 150 

3n the free-born mind j and working thcre» 

:hc fharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 

s, and idle aUi eat out the heart 

Of 
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Of Liberty ; the high conception biaft ] 

The noble fentimenty th' impatient fi^orn 155 

Of bafe fubjeftion, and the fwelling wifli 

For genera) good^ erazing from the mind : 

While nought fave narrow felfifdn^fs fucceeds. 

And low defigiiy the fneaking paflions all 

Let loofe, and reigning in the rankled bread, 260 

Induc'd at lait, by fcarce-perceiv'd degreesy 

Sapping the very frame of governments 

And life^ a total difTolution comes $ 

Sloth, ignorance, dejedkion, flattery, fear. 

OpprelTion raging o'er the wafte he makes i a6$^ 

The human being almofl quite extin£t ; 

And the whole flate in broad corruption (inks. 

Ohf ihun that gulph : that gaping ruin ihun ! 

And countlefs ages roll it far away 

From you, ye heaven-belov'd ! may Libirty^ 470 

The light of life, the fun of human-kind ! 

Whence heroes, bards, and patriots borrow flame, 

Ev'n where the keen depreifive north defcends. 

Still fpread, exalt, and a£luate your powers I 

While ilavifh fouthern climates beam in vain I 175 

And may a public fpirit from the ibrontf 

Where every virtue fits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land, the finer arts infpire. 

Make thoughtful Science raife his penfive head. 

Blow the frelh bay, bid Induftry rejoice, 180 

And the rough fons of lowed Labour fmile. 

As when, profufe of fpriug, the loofenM weft 

Lifts vp the pining; year^ and balmy breathes 

Youth, 
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Youth, life, and love, and beauty o'er the world. 

But hafte we from thefe melancholy ihores, 285 

Nor to deaf winds and waves our fruitleft plaint 
Pour weak ; the country claims our a£tive aid i 
That let us roam ; and where we find a fpark 
Of public virtue, blow it into flame. 
Lo ! now my fons, the Tons of freedom ! meet 290 
In aweful fenate ; thither let us fly ; 
Bum in the patriot's thought, flow from his tongue 
In fearlefs truth ; myfelf, transform'd, preflde. 
And ihed the fpirit of Britannia round. 

This faid ; her fleeting form, and airy train, 295 
Sunk in the gale 2 and nought but ragged rocks 
Rulh'd on the broken eye ; and nought was heard 
Bat the rough cadence of the dafliing wave*. 
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The CONTENTS of Part I. 

The following Poem is thrown into the form of a Poeti- 
cal Vifion. Its fcene the ruins of ancient Rome. The 
Goddefs of Liberty, who is fuppofed to fpeak through 
the whole, appears, characterized as Britifli Liberty; 
to ver. 44. Gives a view of ancient Italy, and par- 
ticularly of republican Rome, in all her magnificence 
and glory J to ver. 112. This contrafted by modem 
Italy ; its vallies, mountains, culture, cities, people : 
the difference appearing ftrongeft in the capital city 
Rome 5 to ver. 234. The ruins of the great works 
of Liberty more magnificent than the borrowed pomp 
of Oppreffionj and from them revived Sculpture, 
Painting, and Architedlure ; to ver. 256. The old 
Romans apoftrophized, with regard to the fevcral 
melancholy changes in Italy: Horace, Tully, and 
Virgil, with regard to tjieir Tibur, Tufculum, and 
Naples ; to ver. 287. That once finefl and moft or- 
' namented part of Italy, all along the coafl of Ba»f 
how changed j to ver. 321. This defolation of Italy 
applied to Britain; to ver. 344. Addrefs to the 
Goddefs of Liberty, that fhe would deduce from the 
firfl ages, her chief efhiblifhments, the defcription of 
which conftitute the fubje£l of the following parts of 
this Poem. She aifents, and commands what fhe fays 
to be fung in Britain j whofe happinefs, arifing ftxim 
freedom, and a limited monarchy, ihe marks { to ver. 
3()i. An immediate Vifion attends, and paints her 
words. Invocation. 
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TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 
FREDERICK, PRINCE OF WALES. 

SIR, 

WHEN I rcfleft upon that ready condcfcenfion, 
that preventing generofity, with which Your 
Royal Highnefs received the following poem under your 
prote6^ion ; I can alone afcribe it to the recommenda- 
tion, and influence of the fubjeft. In you the caufc 
and concerns of Liberty have fo zealous a patron, as 
entitles whatever may have the ieaft tendency to pro- 
taotc them, to the diftinftion of your favour. And 
who can entertain this delightful refle£bion, without 
feeling a pleafure far fuperior to that of the fouded au- 
thor; and of which all true lovers of their country muft 
participate? To behold the nobleft difpofitlons of the 
prince, and of the patriot, united : an overflowing be- 
nevolence, generofity, and candour of heart, joined to 
an enlightened zeal for liberty, an intimate perfuafion 
that on it depends the happinefs and glory both of kings 
and people : to fee thefe (hining out in public virtues, 
as tbey have hitherto fmiled in all the focial lights and 
private accompli (hments of life, is a profpe^t that can- 
not but infpire a general ftntiment of fatisfa^Uon and 
gladnefs, more eafy to be felt than exprefled. 

If 
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If the following attempt to trace Liberty, fr6m th 
firfl ages down to her excellent eftablifbment in Great 
Briuii), can* at all merit your approbation, and pror 
an entertainment to Your Royal Highnefs ; if it can ii 
any degree anfwer the dignity of the fubje£t, and of th 
name under which I prefume to fheltcr it ; I have m; 
beft reward : particularly as it affords me an opportuni 
ty of declaring that I am, with the greateft zeal am 
refpedl, 

S I R, 

Your Royal Highnefs's 
Aloft obedient 

and moft devoted fervane, 

JAMES THOMSON, 
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I B E tl T Y. 
PART I. 

yij kmented Talbot ! while with thee 
The Mufe gay roy'd the glad Hefperian rouii4t 
Irew th' infpiring breath of ancient aitsi 
little thought ihe her retutDing verfe 
d iing our darting fubje^ to thy fliade. 5 

loes the myftic veil, from mortal beam^ 
sre thofe ey«8 where every virtue fmil'd, 
ill thy Father's candid ffnrit ihone ? 
ight of reaibn, pure, without a cloud; 
>f the generous heart, the mild regard^ ' to 

ur difdaining blemiib, cordial faith, 
limpid truth, that looks the very foul. 
the death of mighty nations turn, 
:rain ; be there abforpt the private tear, 
ifing, I lay; warm from -the iacred wa!kS| 15 
re at each ftep imagination bums : 
e, ftatter'd wide around, aweful, and hoar, 
a vaft monument, once-glorious Rome, 
tomb of empire ! ruins 1 that efiace 
te'er, of finilh^d, modern pomp can boaft. 20 

atch'd by thefe wonders to that world where diought 
tter'd ranges. Fancy's magic bi^d 
3L. II. C Led 
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Led me anew o*er all the folemn fcene, 
Still in the mind's pure eye more folemn dreft, 
Wheniftrait, mcthought, the fair raajeftic Power s 
Of Liberty appeared . ' Kot, as of old. 
Extended in her hand the cap, and rod, 
Whofe flave-enlarging touch gave double life : 
But her bright temples bound if^ith Britiih oak^ 
And naval honours nodded on her brow. ^ 

Sublime of port : loofe o'ef her fliduklcr flow'd 
Hef^-green |robe» with conftellations gay. 
An iiland-goddefs now ; and her high care 
The queen of ii}es, the miflrefs of the main* 
My heart beat filial tranfport at the fight ; : 

And, as ihe mov'd to fpeak, th' awaken'd Mufe 
Liilen'd intenie. A while flie look*d around. 
With mournful eye the wclUkhown ruins mark'd» 
And then, her fighs repreffing, thus began. 
. Mine are tliefe wonders, all thou fee'tt is mint ; 4 
But, ah, how chaug'd i the falling poor remains 
Of what exalted once tli' Aufoniaa ihore. 
Look back through time ; and, riiing from the gloon 
Mark the dread fcene, that paints whate'er I fay. 

The grjeat republic fee ! that glow'd, fublime, t 
With the mixt freedom of a tlioufand ftates ; 
Kais'd on the thrones of kings her Curule Chair, 
And by her Fafces aw'd the fubje£k world. 
See bufy millions quickening all the land. 
With cities throng*d, and teeming culture high : 1 
For Nature then finil'd on her free-born ions. 
And pour'd the plenty that belongs fo Men. 

Behol 
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BehoU, the country chearing» Tillas nfe» 

In lively profped: ; by the fecrct Itpfe 

Of brooks now loft and ftreams renown'd in fong r 55 

In Umbria's clofisg valeiy or on the brow 

Of her brown hilia that breathe the fcentfd gale : 

On Baix's viny coail; where peaceful Teas, 

Fan'd by kliul zephyrs, ever kifs the ihorc } 

And funs unclouded fhine, through purefl air > 60 

Or in the fpacious neighbourhood of Kom^ } 

Far-ihining upward to the Sabine hills. 

To Anio*s roar, and Tibur*$ olive (hade 5 

To where Preneftc lifts her airy brow 5 

Or downward fpreading to the funny ihore, * 65 

Where Alba breathes th£ freihnefs of the main* 

See didant mountains leave their vallies dry. 
And o*er the proud arcade their tribute pour. 
To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid. 
Deep, mafly, firm, diverging every way, 70 

With tombs of heroc* facred, fee her roads : 
By various nations trod, and fuppliant kings ; 
With legions taming, or with triumph gay. 

Full in the centre of thefe wondrous works. 
The pride of earth ! Rome in her glory fee I 75 

Behold her demi-gods, in fenate met ; 
All head to couniel, and all heart to a£): : 
The common-weal infpiring every tongue 
With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold | 
ife tame Cori;^ptioii taught the fervile herd 80 

To rank obedient to a inaibr's voice. 

Hex Forum feCf ynxm$ popular, mi loud^ 

C z In 
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In trembling wonder huih*d, when the two Sires^ 
As they the private fother greatly quelPd, 
Stood up the public fathers of the date. 
See Juftice judging there, in human ihape. 
Harki how with freedom's voice it thunders high. 
Or in foft murmurs finks to Tully^s tongue. 

Her tribesi her cenflis, fee ; her generous troops^ 
Whofe pay was glory, and their bcft reward. 
Free for their country and for Me to die ; 
£rt mercenary murder grew a trade. 

Mark, as the purple triumph waves along. 
The higheft pomp and loweft fall of life. 

Her feftive games, the fchool of heroes, fee ; 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth j 
Her ftreets, her temples, palaces, and baths, 
Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeft-bom, 
And of a people caft in virtue^s mold. 
While fculpture lives around, and Afian hills 
Lend their beft (lores to heave the pillar'd dome : 
All that to Roman ftrength the fofter tpuch 
Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 
To paint this fun, this centre of mankind j 
Where every virtue, glory, treafure, art, j 

Attrafted ftrong, in heightcn'd luftre met. 

Need I the eontraft mark } unjoyous view ! 
A land in all, in government, in arts. 
In virtue, genius, earth and heaven, revers'd. 
Who but, thefe far-fam*d ruins to behold» i 

Proofs of a people, whofe heroic aims 
Sear'd far above the little felfifh (pherc 
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Of doubting modem life ; who but, inflam'd 
With clafOc zeal, thefe confecrated fcenes 
Of men and deeds to trace; unhappy land, 115 

Would truft thy wilds, and cities loofe of fway ? 

Are thefe the vales, that, once, exulting ftates 
In their warm bofom fed ? the mountains thefe. 
On whofe high-bloominc^ fides my fons, of old, 
I bred to glory > thefe dejef^ed towns, 120 

Where, mean, and fordid, life can fcarce fubfift. 
The fcenes of ancient opulence, and pomp ? 

Come ! by whatever facred name di(guis'd» 
Oppreflion, come ! and in thy works rejoice ! 
See nature's richeft plains to putrid fens 125 

Tum'd by thy fury. From their chearful bounds. 
See raz'd th* enlivening village, farm, and feat. 
Firft, rural toil, by thy rapacious hand 
Robb'd of his poor reward, refign'd the plough j 
And now he dares not turn the noxious glebe. 130 

*Tii thine entire. The lonely fwain himielf. 
Who loves at large along the graffy downs 
His flocks to pafture, thy drear champain flies* 
Far as the (kkening eye can fweep around, 
Tis all one defert, defolate, and grey, 135 

Graz'd by the fullen buffalo alone % 
And where the rank uncultivated growth 
Of rotting ages taints the pafiing gale. 
Beneath the baleful blaft the city pines. 
Or iinks enfeebled, or infe£bed bums. 140 

Beneath it mourns the folitary road, 
RoU'd in rude mazes o'er th' abandoned wafte ; 

C a While 
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While ancient ways, ingulph*d, are feen no more. 

Such thy dire plaint, thou /elf-dijlroyfr I foe 
To human kind ! Thy mountains too, profufe, 
Wheie favage nature blooms, feem their fad plain 
To r^ againft thy defolating rod. 
There on the breezy brow, where thriving ftates. 
And famous cities, once, to the pleased fun, 
Far other fcenes of rifing culture fpread, 
Pale fliine thy ragged towns. Negleftcd round. 
Each harveft pines ; the livid, lean produce 
Of heartlflfs labour : while thy hated joys, 
Kot proper pleafure, lift the lazy hand* 
Setter to (ink in doth the woes of life, 
Than wake their rage with imavailing toil. 
Hence drooping Art almoft to Nature leaves 
The rude unguided year. Thin wave the gifts 
Of yellow Ceres, tiiin the radiant blulh 
Of orchard reddens in the warmeft ray. 
To weedy wtldnefs run, no niral wealth 
(Such as dictators fed) the garden poiirs. 
Crude the wild olive flows, and foul the vine } 
Nor )uice Coecubian, nor Falemian, more, 
Stveams life and joy, fave in the Mufe's bowl. 
Unfeconded by art, the fpinning race 
Draw the bright thread in vain, and idly toil. 
In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows ; 
And flowering plants perfume the defert gale. 
Through the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines. 
Inglorious droops the laurel, dead to (bng. 
And long a ftranger to the hero's brow. 
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Nor half thy triumph this : caft, from brute fields. 
Into the haunts of men thy ruthlefs eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn ; 175 

The grace and virtue of exterior life, 
No clean Convenience reigns ] ev'n Sleep itfelf. 
Lead delicate of powers, relu&nt, there. 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head* 
Thy horrid walk ! dead, empty, unadoru'd, iSo 

See llreets whofe echoes never know the voice 
Of chearful hurry, commerce many-tongu'd. 
And art mechanic at his various talk, 
Fervent, employ'd. Mark the defponding race. 
Of occupation void, as void of hope ; 185 

Hope, the glad ray, glanc'd from Eternal Good, 
That life enlivens, and exalts its powers, 
With views of fortune — madnefs all to them ! 
By thee relentlefs feiz'd their betters joys^ 
To the foft aid of cordial airs they fly, 190 

Breathing a kind oblivion 6*tr their woesy 
And love and mufic melt their fouls away. 
From feeble JuHicc fee how ra(h Revenge, 
Trembling, the balance fnatches ; and the fword. 
Fearful liimfelf, to venal nifHans gives. 195 

See where God's altar, nurfmg murder, ftands. 
With the red touch of dark aflalTins ftain'd. 

But chief let Rome, the mighty city ! fpeak 
The full -exerted genius of thy reign. 
Beheld her rife amid the lifelcfs wade, see 

Expiring nature all corrupted round ; 
While the lone Tyber, through the dcfert plain, 

C 4. U'in..!s 
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Winds his wafte ftores, and fullcn fweeps along* 
Patch'd from my fragmemty in unfolid pomp, 
Mark how the temple gUores ; and, artful dre^ 
Amufive, draws the fuperftitious train. 
Mark how die palac^e lifts a lying front. 
Concealing oftcn> in magnific jaJ, 
lYoud want i a deep unanimated gloom ! 
^id oft adjoining to the drear abode 
Of miiery, whoie melancholy waQs 
Seem its voradons grandeur to repr(Jdch. 
Within the city bounds, the defeit iee» 
See the rank vine o'er fuUemmean roofs. 
Indecent, fpread; beneath wbofe fretted gold 
It once, exulting, flow'd. The people mark, 
Matchlefs, while fir'd by me > to public good 
Inexorably firm, juft, generous, brave, 
Afraid of nothing but unworthy life. 
Elate with glory, an heroic foul 
Known to the vulgar bres^ : behold them now 
A thin defpairing number, all-fubdued. 
The flavcs of ilavc^, by fuperflition foolM, 
By vice unmanned and a licentious rule, 
In guile ingenious, and in murder brave. 
Such in one land, beneath the fame fair clime. 
Thy fons, Oppreflion, are ; and fuch were Mine. 

Ev*n with thy labour'd pomp, for whofe vain Ihc 
Deluded thouiands ftarve ; all age>begrim'd, 
Tom, robb'd and fcatter'd in unnumber'd Tacks, 
And by the temped of two thoufand years 
Continual fhak^en, let my ruins tie. 

Tl 
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roads that yet the Roman hand aflcrt^ 
i the weak repair of modem toil ; 
fraftuf d arches, that the chiding flream itjj 
re delighted hear ; thefe rich remains 
rbles now unknown, where ihines imbibed 
)arent ray ; thefe maify columns, hew'd 
/Vfric's fartheft ihore $ one granite all, 
obeliiks high-towering to the iky* 249. , 

ious mark'd with dark Egyptian lore 1 
endlefs wonders that this facred <wa^ 
le ftill, and confecrate to fame } 
fountains, vafes, urns, and ftatues, charged 
:he fine ftores of art-compleating Greece. 14^ 
}, befides, tfy every later boaft x 
lonarotis, thy Palladios mine ; 
line the fair defigns, which Raphael's foul 
le live canvafs, emanating, breath'd. 
at would you fay, ye conquerors of earth I 150 
mans f could you raife the laurel'd head 1 
you the country fee, by feas of blood, 
le dread toil of ages, won fo dear; 
)ride, your triumph, and fupreme del%ht f 
lofe defence oft, in the doubtful hour, 251 

lih'd with rapture down the gulph of fate^ 
Lh ambitious I till by aweful deeds, 
i, and courage, that amaze mankind, 
leen of nations rofe ; poiTeft of all 
nature, art, and glory could beftow : 260 

.vould you fay, deep in the laO: abyfii 
sry, vice, and unambitious want^ 

Thtts 
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Thus to behold her funk ? Your crowded plains. 
Void of their dties ; unadom'd your hills ; 
Ungrac'd your lakes $ your ports to fhips unknown 
Your lawlefs floods, and your ahandon'd* ftreams : 
Thefe could you know ? thefe could you love again 
Thy Tibur, Horace, could it now infpire, 
Content, poetic eaie, and rural joy, 
Soon burfdog into fong ; while through the grores 
Of headlong Anio, dafliing to the vale. 
In many a tortured ftream, you mus*d along ? 
Yon wild retreat, where fuper^tion dreams. 
Could, Tully, you your Tufculum believe ? 
And could you deem yon naked hills, that form, 
Fam'd in old fong, the Ihip-foi-faken bay. 
Your Formian fhore ? Once the delight of earth. 
Where art and nature, ever-fmiling, join'd 
On the gay land to lavifli all their ftores« 
How chang'd, how vacant, Virgil, wide around. 
Would now your Naples feem ? Difafter'd Icfs 
By black Vcfuvius thundering o'er the coaf(. 
His midnight earthquakes, and his mining fires. 
Than by defpotic rage : that inward gnaws, 
A native foe : a foreign^ tears without. 
Firft from your flatter'd Cacfars thii began : 
Till, doom'd to tyrants an eternal prey. 
Thin-peopled (preads, at lafr, the fjrcn plain. 
That the dire foul of Hannibal difarm'd ; 
'And wrapt in weeds the (hore of Venus lies. 
There Baiae fees no more the joyous throng j 
Her l^ank all beaming with the pride of Rome : 
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No generous vines now bafk along the hills^ 

Where fport the breezes of the Tyrrhene main : 

With baths and temples raix'd, no villas rife; 195 

Nor, art-fuftain'd amid relu6bnt waves. 

Draw the cool muiinurs of the breathing deep : 

No fpreading ports their facrcd arms extend : 

No mighty moles the big intruiiive ftorm, 

From the calm flation, roll refounding back* 3C0 

An almoft total defolation fits, 

A dreary ftillnefs, faddening o*er the coaft; 

Where, when foft funs and tepid winters ro(e» 

Rejoicing crowds inhal'd the balm of peace i 

Where city'd hill to hill reflected blaze ; 305 

And where, with Ceres, Bacchus wont to hold 

A genial ftrife. Her youthful form, robuft, 

Ev'n nature yields ; by fire and earthquake rent : 

Whofe lately cities in the dark abrupt 

Stvallow'd at once, or vile in rubbiih lajdp 3 zo 

A neft for ferpents ; from the red abyfs 

New hills, explofive, thrown $ the Lucrine lake 

A reedy pool ; and all to Cuma^s point. 

The fea recovering his ufurp'd domain. 

And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury'd dome. 3 15 

Hence, Britain, learn; my beft-eftablifh'd, laf^. 
And more than Greece, or Rome, my fteady reign ; 
The land indiere, king and people equal bound 
By guardian laws, my fulleft blefiings flow } 
And where my jealous unfubmitting foul, 320 

The dread of tyrants ! bams in every breaft : 
X^ara hence, if fuch the mifenible fate 

Of 
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Of an heroic race, the xnaftera once 
Of human-kind ; what, when deprived of Me, 
How grievous muft be thine ? In fpite of ciimet, 
Whofe fun-enliven'd aether wakes the foul 
To higher powers $ in fpite of happy foils, 
That, but. by labour's flighted aid impell'd. 
With treafures teem to thy cold clime unknown) 
If there defponding fail the common arts. 
And fuilenance of life : could life itfelf, 
Far lefs a thoughtlefs tyrant's hollow pomp, 
Subfift with thee } Againft deprefling ikies, 
Join'd to full-fpread Oppreffion's cloudy brow, 
How could thy fpirits hold ? where vigour findy 
Forc'd fruits to tear from their unnative foil ? 
Or, floring every harveft in thy ports. 
To plough the dreadful all-producing wave ? 

Here paus'd the Goddefs. By the paufe aifur'd. 
In trembling accents thus I mov'd my prayer, 
** Oh, firft, and moft benevolent of powers 1 
<< Come from eternal fplendors, here on earth, 
** Againft defpotic pride, and rage, and lud, 
** To ihield mankind } to raife them to aifert 
** The native rights and honour of their race : \ 
** Teach me thy loweft fubje6^, but in zeal 
<< Yielding to none, the Progrefs of thy Reign, 
<* And with a ftrain from Thee enrich the Muie. 
** As Thee alone ihc ferves, her patron. Thou, 
<* And ^reat infpirer be ! then will (he joy, 3 

** Through narrow life her lot, and private (hade : 
** And when her venal voice (he barters vile. 
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to thy open or thy fecret foe$ : 

ly ne'er thofe facred raptures touch her more, 

ilaviih hearts unfelt ! and may her Cong 355 

k in oblivion vnth the namelefs crew ! 

rmin of fiate ! to thy overflowing light 

at owe their being, yet betray thy cauie." 

sn, condefcending kind, the Heavenly Power 

n'd. — '* What here, ibggefled by the fcentf 36P 

ight unfold, record and (ing at home, 

chat beft iile, where (fo we fpirits move) 

th one quick effort of my will I am* 

ere Truth, unlicensed, walks $ and dares accoft 

n kings themfelves, the monarchs of the free ! 

;'d on my rock, there, an indulgent race 

t Britons wield the fceptre of their choice 1 

d there, to finilh what his fires began. 

Prince behold ! for Me who bums (incere, 

'n with a fubjcfl's zeal. He my great work 370 

11 parent-like fuflain ; and added give 

e touch, the Graces and the Mufes owe. 

Britain's glory fwells his panting breaft 1 
d ancient arts he emulous revolves : 

pride to let the fmiling heart abroad $ 375 

rough clouds Qf pomp, that but conceal the manj 
pleafe his pleafure ; bounty his delight} 
d all the foul of Titus dwdils in him." 
[, glorious theme 1 but how, alas ! (hall yer(e, 
the crude (lores of mortal language drawn, 380 
aint and tedious, fmg, what, piercing deep, 
'oddefs fla(h'd at once upon my fouL 

Far, 
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For, clear precifion all, the tongue of gods» 
Is harmony itfelf ^ to every ear 
Familiar known* like light to erery eye« 
Meantime difdofing ages, as ihe fpokc. 
In long fucceifion pour'd their empires forth $ 
Scene after ife|ie> the human drama fpread ; 
And ftiU th' embodied pi£hire rofe to fight. 

Oh Thou» to wh^m the Mufes owe dieir flam 
Who bid'fl, beneath the pole, PamaiTus rife. 
And Hippocrepe flow ; with tby bold eafe. 
The ftriking fprccy the lightning of thy though^ 
And thy ftrong phrafe, that rolls profound, and 
Oh, gracious Goddefs ! re-infpire my fong^ 
While I^jto nobler than poetic fame 
Afpiringt thy commands to Britons bear* 
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NOTES on the preceding Poem. 

r. 83. L. J. Brutut, ind Virginiui. 
r. 14s. Via Sacra. 

r. 147. M. Angclo Buonaroti» Palladio, and Ra- 
d*Urbinoi the three great modem mailers in 
:ure, architc^lure, and painting, 
r* 273. Tufculum is reckoned to have flood at a 
now called Grotta Ferrata, a convent of monks, 
r. ft 7 6. The bay of Mola (anciently Formic) in- 
lich Homer brings UlyfleS) and his companions. 
Formiae Cicero had a villa, 
r. 184. Naples then under the Auftrian govern- 

r. 188. Campagna Felice, adjoining to Capua, 
r. 190. The coaft of Baiae, which was formerly 
led with the works mentioned in the following 
; and where, amidft many magnificent ruins, thofc 
:emple cre£lcd to Venus are dill to be feen. 
r. 303. All along this coaft the ancient Romans 
:hcir winter retreats ; and feveral populous citils 



GREECE. 



I 



GREECE: 

Being the SECOND FART of 

LIBERTY, 



Vet. II. 



o 



M. 



The CONTENTS of Part H. 

Liberty traced from the pailoral ages, and. the firft 
uniting of neighbouring families into civil govern- 
ment; to ver. 47. The fevcral eftabliihments of 
Liberty, in Egypt, Perfia, Phoenicia, . Paleftine, 
flightly touched upon, down to her great eftabliih- 
ment in Greece ; to ver. 9 1 . Geographical defcrip- 
tion of Greece; to ver. 113. Sparta and AtliciiSy 
the two principal ftatcs of Greece, defcrihed ; to ver. 
164* Influence of Liberty over all the GreoaA 
ftates ; with regard to their government, their po* 
litencft, their virtues, their aits and fciences. The 
"vaft fuperiority it gave them, in point of force and 
bravery, over the Perfians, exemplified by the oEdaa 
of Thermopylae, the battle of Marathon, and the le^ 
treat of the ten thoufand. Its full exertion, "iind moft 
beautiful effects in Athens; to ver. a 16. Liberty 
the fource of free philofophy. The various fchooIt» 
which took their rife from Socrates ; to ver. 157. 
Enumeration of fine arts : eloquence, poeoy, mufic* 
fculpture, painting, and architecture; the effe^ <tf 
Liberty in Greece, and brought to their utmoft per* 
fcftion there; to ver. 381. Tranfitiou to the mo* 
dern ftate of Greece; to ver. 411. Why Liberty de» 
clined, and was at lad entirely lod among tbs 
Gf^ks; to ver, 472. Concludifl|; fefie£tioD« 
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PART n. 

[US fpokc the Goddcfs of the fcaiicfs eyc^ 

And at her voice, renew 'd, the Vifion rofe. 

\, in the dawn of time, with eaftem fwain^ 

ods, and tents, and cottages, I iivMf 

; on from plain to plain they led their flocks, 5 

rch of clearer ^ring, and frefher field. 

, as increaiing families difclosM 

rnder ftate^ I taught an equal !^y. 

^ere offences, properties, and laws. 

th the rural portal, palm o'erfpread, 10 

ither-fenate met. There Juftlce dealt, 

reafbn then and equity the fame, 

s the common air, her prompt decree; 

It had ftain'd her fword with fubjef^'s blood. 

mpler ans were all their (imple wants 15 

rg'd to light. But inHant, thefe fupplyM, 

er fet of fonder vrants arofe, 

tber arts with them of finer aim ; 

rom refinihg want to want impelPd, 

lind by thinking puih'd her latent powers, it 

fe began to glow, and arts to (hine. 

irfl, on brutes alone the ruftic war 

D 2 Launch'd 
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Launched the rude fpear ; fwift, as he glar'd along 
On the grim lion, or the robbcrftwolf. 
For then young fportive life was void of toil. 
Demanding little, and with little pleas'd r 
But when to manhood grown, and cndlefs joys. 
Led on by equal toils, the bcfbm firM ; 
Lewd lazy rapine broke primaeval peace. 
And, hid in caves and idle forefts drear. 
From the lone pilgrim and the wandering fvain, 
S©iz*d what be durft not earn. ,Then brother^s Bio 
Firft,, horrid, fmoak'd on the polluted ikiet. 
Awefiil in jijflice, then the burning youdi. 
Led by theiiTtempcr'd fires, on lawiefs men, 
The laft word monllcrs of the ihaggy wood, 
Turn'd tl.c kec» arrow, and the fharpen'd fpestr. 
Then war grew glorious. Heroes then arofe ) 
Who, fcorning coward felf, for others liv'd, 
Toil'd for their eafe, and for their (kfety bled* 
Weil with the living day to Greece I came : 
Kaixh fmil'd beneath my beam : the Moie befoct 
Sonorous flew, that low till then in woods 
Had tun'd the reed, and figh'd the ihepherd'tt^f 
But now, to fmg heroic deeds » (he fwell'd f. 
A nobler note, dnd bade the banquet bum* 
For Greece my fons of Egypt 1 forfook i 
A boaftful race, that in the vain abyfs 
Of fabling ages lov'd to lofe their fuurc% 
And with their river trac'd it from the ikic^ 
While there my laws alone defpotic reign'dij ^jj 
And king, ae well as people, proud obey'4i4 > vv^ 

m 
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m fcience, virtue, wifdom, irti i 
ges, legtilators fought ; 
»f poliih'd life, and humnn-kind. 55 

yfberious Supcrftition came, 
icr civil fitter leagu'd, involv'd 
arkneff the defpondmg mind ; 
t Power the righteous foourge unlootM t 
eafon fpeakt the foul a (lave, H 

efnl worki, like Nature's, great, 
:ruel wonders erufh'd the land } 
I tyrant's tomb, who none defervM, 
carcafs pcrifh'd countlefs Uvtt» 
cait I>ragon, couch'd amid his floods, 65 
fierce heart, and cry'd— «« This flood tt 
It bid it flo\v.'*-^But, imdeceivM, [miaey 
foon the proud blafphemer felt 1 
ithout my fcrtifizing power, 
rir force, and Niles o^rflow'd in yam* 7% 
Id retard me : nor the frugal ftate 
rfla, (bber in extreme, 
pitch of man, and thence rerers'd 
us wafte : nor yet the ports 
alcia ; firll (or letters famM, 7$ 

be voice, and filent fpeak to fight, 
t iburce, and guardian 1 by fair flars, 
1 out into the lonely deep ; 
firft difclosM mechanic artSy 
o conquer, to fubilue the waves, 9# 

t peaceful power of ni ling trade s 
kitain. IS' or by tlicie iitaiu'd i 

D 3 N«r 
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Nor by the neighbouring land, whofe ptlmy ikorr 
The (liver Jordan laves. Before me lay 
The promis'd Land of Arts, and urg*d my flight. 

Hail Nature's utmoft boafl I unrival'd Greece I 
My faircft reign I where every power benign 
Confpir'd to blow the flower of human-kind^ 
And lavifli'd all that genius can infpire. 
Clear funny climates, by the breezy main« 
Ionian or i£gaean, temper'd kind. 
Light, airy foils* A country ricby and gayi 
Broke into hills with balmy odours crowp'dy 
And, bright with purple harveft, joyous valet. 
Mountains and fhreams, where verfe fpontaneout flow' 
Whence deem'd by wondering men the feat of gods^ 
And flill the Tnountains and the ftreams of fong. 
All that booh Nature could luxuriant pour 
Of high materials^ and My refllefs Arts 
Frame into finifli'd life. How many flates^ i 

And cluftering towns, and monuments of fame. 
And fcenes of gforious deeds, in little bounds ! 
From the rough tra6l of bending mountains, beat 
By Adrians here, there by ^gsran waves i 
To where the deep-adorning Cyclade Iflet i 

In fliining profpefk rife, and on the fliore 
Of farthefl Crete refounds the Libyan main. 

0*er all two rival cities rear'd the brow. 
And balanced all. Spread on Eurota's bank* 
Amid a circle of foft-rifrng hills, i 

The patient Spaiu one : the fober, hard, 
Afid man-fubduing city j which no (hape 
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could conquer, nor of pUafure charm* 
18 there built> on the folid bafe 
1 life, fo well a tctnper'd ftate ^ i s$ . 

nixM each government, in fuch juft poife » 
wer fo checking, and fupporring^ each ^ 
m for ages, and unmovM, it ftood^ 
: of Greece ! without otte giddy hour, 
ck of fa£Hon, o» of party-rage. i»o 

lin'd ihe fjirings of wealth, Cor:-uption there 
lier*d at the root. Thrice happy land I 
: negle^d Art, with weedy vice 
ided, funk. But if Athenian arts 
3t the foil ; yet there the calm abode 1 2 ;; 

9m, virtue, philo(bphic cafe, 
ly fenfe and wir, in frugal phrafe 
I, and preis'd into laconic force. 
X), by rooting thence ilill treacherous (elf, 
:>lic and the private grew the fame. 1 30 

Idren of the nuriing publick all, 
its table fed, for that they toilM, 
. they liv'd entire, and ev*n for that 
der mother urg*d her fon to die. 
Fter genius, but not lefs intent 135 

: the palm of empire, Atiiena rofe; 
with bright marbles big and future pomp,, 
as ipread, amid the fcented iky. 
my treafures to the labouring bee, 
botanic hand the flore»> of health ; ^ 140 

in a fouT-attenuating clime, 
i. IlyiTiif and Cephiflus glow'd. 

D4 Thla 
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This hire of Ccltnet, ihedding (wects divifief 

Of a£live arts, and animated arms. 

There, paffionatc for Me, an eafy-movM, 

A quick, refin'd, a delicate, kumane. 

Enlightened people reigned. Oft on the brink 

Of ruin, hurry^d by the charm of fpeech» 

Inforcing hafty counfel immature, 

Totter*d the rafli democracy ; unpois'd, j 

And by the rage dcrour'd, that ever ttars 

A populace unequal } pnrt too rkk. 

And part or fierce with want or abje6l grown. 

Solon, at laft, their mild reftorcr, rofe t 

AUayM the temped ; to the calm of laws i 

KeducM the fettKng whole ; and, with the weight 

Which the two fenates to the public lent, 

As with an anchor fix^d the driving ftatr. 

Nor was my forming care to thefe confined. 
For emulation through the whole X pour'd, i 

Noble contention 1 who fhould moft excel 
In government well-pois'd, adjuiled beft 
To public weal : in countries culturM high : 
In ornamented towns, where order reigns, 
Free fociad life, a«Kl poliih'd manners fair? i 

In exercife, and arms ; arms only dra^vn 
For coounon Greece, to quell the Periian pride : 
In moral icience, and in graceful arts. 
Hence, as for glory peacefully they fh^ve, 
The prize grew greater, and the prize of alt. i 

By conteft brighten'd, hence the radiant youth 
Four*d every beam j by generous pride inflam'd, 

F 
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ivery ardour burn : their great reward ^ 
irerdant wreathe, wliich founding Pifa gave, 
nee ilouriih'd Greece | and hence a race of men, 
ods by confciout future times ador'd : 
lom each virtue wore a fmiling air» 
fcience fhcd o*er life a friendly light, 
art was nature. Spartan valour hence, 
ic fam'dpafSi firm as an ifthmus ftood ; iS« 

the whole eaftem t>cean, waving far 
'e could dart it*s vifion, nobly check'd. 
c in extended battle, at the Held 
[arothon, my keen Athenians drove 
e their ardent band, an hoft of ibves. 165 

nee through the continent ten thoufand Creeks 
1 a retreat, whofe glory not the prime 
Stories can readi. Deferts, in vain, 
s*d their courfej and hoftik lands, unknown ^ 
jetp xapacioos floods, dire-bank'd with death 1 
mountains, in whofe jaws deilru^ion grin'd 
er, and toil ; Armenian fnows, and ftorms ; 
nrcling myriads fiill of barbarous foes. 
9 in their view, and glory yet untouched, 
fteady column pierc'd the Mattering herds, 195 
h a whole empire pourVl ; and held its way 
iphant, by the Sage-exalted Chief 
and fuilainM. Oh, light and force of mind, 
ft almighty in fevere extremes 1 
ea at laft from Colchian mountains icen, 2co 

hearted tranfport round their captains threw 
aldiers fond embrace ; o'erflow'4 their e)res 

With 
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With tender floods, and loos'd the general voice 
To cries refounding loud — Tbi feal the fea! 

In Attic bounds hence heroes, fages, Mrits, 105 

Shone thick as ftars, the milky way of Greece ! 
And though g^y wit, and pleaiing grace, was theirs. 
All the foft modeai of elegance and eafe 5 
Yet was not courage lefs, the patient touch 
Of toiling art, and difquiiition deep. %\% 

My Spirit pours a vigour through the foul 
Th' unfettered thought with energy inipires^ 
Invincible in arts, in the bright field 
Of nobler fcience, as in that of arms. 
Athenians thus not lefs intrepid burft 115 

The bonds of tyrant darknefs, than they fpum'd 
The Perfian chains : while through the city, full 
Of mirthful quarrel and of witty war, 
InceiTant iiruggled tafte refxniug tafte, 
And friendly free difcuffion, calling forth ti» 

From the fair jewel Truth its latent ray. 
O'er all ihoitf out the great Athenian Sage, 
And father of philofophy : the fun. 
From whofe white blaze emergM each various fe^ 
Took various tints, but with diminiflk'd beam. zx% 
Tutor of Athens ! he^ in every Itrter, 
Dealt pricclefs treafure : goodnefs his delight, 
Wifdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 
Deep through the human heart, with playful art. 
His fimple queftion dole : as into truth, sjo 

And ferious deeds, he fmil'd the laughing race ; 
Taught moral happy life, \vhatc*er can .bkis, 

Or 
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nkind i and what he taught he wu. 
I high, though plain, his do£hrin« broke 
cho^li. The bold poetic phrafe . 835 
lato } Xcnophon't pure ftrain, 
.r brook that Heals along the ya(e4 
iUh, the Stagyrite** keemeyei 
Stoic pride; the Cynic fnecr^ 
iifcntinj^ Academic doubt 1 140 

r blii's to virtue, the glad'eaie 
», frldom underftooil. 
:andid, rvafon ftill oppos'd 
and, fmce virtue was their aim^ 
? praftice try'd to* prove his way %^^ 

''hen ftood untouched the iblid bafe 
the liberty of mind : 
yet, and foul-cnflaving creeds^ 
le monAers uf fucceeding times. 
r darknefa fprung th' enlightening arts ^50 
fword, and rage, and horrid names. 
I thou fapiem nurfe of Finer Arts 1 
ight fcience blooming fancy bore, 
raife, that Thou, and Thou aloae^ 
led the way, in thefe exceil'd* 255 

h the laurel of aflenting time. 
I language, fpeaking mighty things | 
torrent clofe, or elfe diffiisM 
eAic dream, and rolling on 
the winding harmony of found c 160 

er of Eloquence, at large, 
pet fuafivc or pathetic foul 1 ' 

Scili'd 
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Still'd by degrees the democratic ftorniy 
Or bade it threatening rife, and tyrants fhook, 
Fluih'd at the head of their vi&orious troops. 
In it the Mufe, her fury never quenched. 
By mean unyielding phrafe, or jarring found. 
Her unconfin^d divinity difplay*d $ 
And> ftili harmonious, form'd it to her will : 
Or foft deprefs'd it to the Ihepherd's moan, ' * 
Or raisM it fwelling to the tongue of gods. 

Heroic fong was thine ^ the Fountain^Bard, 
Whence each poetic ftream derives its courfe. 
Thine the dread moral fcene^ thy chief delight ? 
Where idle Fancy durft not mix her voice, 
When Reafon fpoke auguft j the fervent heart 
Or plain 'd, or ftormM ; and in th' impaiEon'd ma 
Concealing art with art, the poet funk. 
This potent fchool of manners, but when left 
To loofe negle£b, a land-comiptitg plague. 
Was not unwor^y deem'd of public care. 
And boundlefs coft, by thee 5 whofe every fbn, 
£v'n laft mechanic, the true tafle poflefs'd 
Of what had flavour to the nourifh'd ibul. 
The fweet enforcer ^ the poet*s ftrain. 
Thine was the meaning mufic of the hearr. 
Kot the vain mil, that, void of paffion, runs 
In giddy mazes, tickling idle ears ; 
But that deep-fearching voice, and artful hand. 
To which refpondent ihakes the varied fouL 

Thy fair ideas, thy delightful forms. 
By Love iroagin'd^ by the Graces touchM, 
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The boaft of wcIUplcnsM Naniref Sculpture fcizM, 

And biide tlicm ever fmile in Piirlnn ftonc. 

Sekt^ing beaury's choice, nnd that np;aiti 30 c; 

Exitlting, blending in a pcrfcf^ whoPc» 

Thy unrkintn left ev'n Nature's fclf behind. 

From thofc far different, whofe prolific hand 

PfoplL's a nation ; they (or years on years^ 

Dy the cool touches of j\idicious toil| jc9 

Their rapid }(cnius curbing, pour'd it all 

Tlirough the live features of one brcathin;^ Oone. 

There, iKaming full, itihone; exprcflinj; {;fHis r 

Jove's awful browy Apollo's air divine, 

The fierct atrocious frown of finewM Mars, 305 

Or the fly graces of the Cyprian Q^ecn. 

Minutely pcrfei> all ! Kach diniple funki 

And every mufde fwell'd, at Nature taught. 

In trelTeft, braided gay, the marble wav'd 1 

Fiow'd in loofc robes, or thin tranfparent veils ) 310 

Sprung into motion 1 foften*d into fte(h| 

Was fir'd to paflion, or rcfinM to foul. 

Nor lefs thy |>encil, with creative touch, 
She^ n\imic life, when all thy brighteft dumet, "* 

Aflcmblcd, Zeuxis in his Helen inix'd. 315 

And when Ai)elles, who peculiar knew 
To give a grace that more than mortal fmiPd, 
The foul of beauty ! call*d the Q^een of Love, 
Frcfh from tlic billows, blufhing orient charms. 
Ev'n fuch enchantment then thy pencil pourM, 320 
That cruel -thoughtcd War th* impatient torch 
Dallk'd to the ground j and, rather than dcflroy 

The 
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The patriot pifture, let the city 'icapc. 

Firft elder Sculpture taught her Sifter Art 
Correft defign $ where great ideas ihone. 
And in the fecret trace exprellion fpoke : 
taught her the graceful attitude ; the turn 9 
And beauteous airs of head ; the native SiGt, 
Or bold, -or eafy ; and, call free behind, 
/The fwcUing mantle's weil-adjufted flow. 
Then the bright Mufe, their eldeft lifter, came j 
And bade her follow where (he led the way : 
Bade earth, and fea, and air, in colours rife ; 
And copious a£Uon on the canvafs glow ; 
Gave her gay fable ; fpread invention's fiore j 
lEnlargM her view ; taught compofition high. 
And juft arrangement, circling round one pomt, 
That ftarts to fight, binds and commands the wi 
Caught from the heavenly Mufe a nobler aim. 
And, fcorning the foft trade of mere delight, 
O'er all thy temples, porricos, and fchools. 
Heroic deeds ihe trac'd, and warm difplay'd 
Each moral beauty to the ravifh'd eye. 
There, as th' imagin'd prefence of the God, 
Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 
Calm contemplation, or afl*embled youth 
Bum'd in ambitious circle round the fage. 
The living lefTon ftole i-.ito the heart, 
With more prevailing force than dwells in wondt 
Thefe rouzt: to glory ; while, to rural life. 
The fofter canvafs oft reposM the foul. 
There gayly broke the fun-illumin'd cloud ; 
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ling profpe£t, and the mountain blue, 
in air; the precipice frown'd, direj 
own the rock, the rulhing torrent dafh'd ; 355 
(hone, trembling, o'er the diftant main ; 
peft foam'd, immenfe ; the driring ftorm 
the ikies, and, from the doubling gloomy 
:athM oak the ragged lightning fell i 
r ihades, and where the current flraysi 360 
ice, and love, and innocence around, 
lone ihephcrd to his feeding flock : 
appy parents fmil'd their younger felves ; 
ads conversed, by death divided long. 
b\ic Virtue thus the fmiling Arts, 365 

{h'd handmaids, ferv'd ! the Graces they 
this faireft Venus. Thus rever'd, 
:'d beyond the reach of fordid care, 
1 awarders of immortal fame, 
r glory thy great mailers ftrove ; 370 

by kings, and by contending ftatet 
the boafted honour of their birth. 
::hite6lure too thy rank fupreme ! 
where mod magnificent appears 
e builder man; by thee re£n*d, 375 

jling high^ to full perfe&ion brought* 
fure rules, that Goths of every age, 
m'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
ipur'd heavy monuments of fhame. 
? gay domes that o'er thy fplendid fhore 380 
proportion, up. Firft unadom'd, 
•ly plaiuj tlie manly Doric rofe ', 

"Th' 
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Th' Ionic then, with decent matron grace. 
Her airy pillar hea^d ; luxuriant laft. 
The rich Corinthian fpread her wanton wreath 
The whole fo roeafur'd true, fo teflen'd oflF 
By fine proportion, that the marble pile, 
Form*d to repel the ftill or ftormy wafte 
Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd 
That from the magic wand aerial rife. 

Tiicfe were the wonders that tlhraiinM Gne© 
From end to end — Here interrupting warm, 
Where are they row ? (I cryM) iky, Goddefs; 
And what the land thy darling thus of old ? 
Sunk ! ihe refumM t deep in the kindred glooc 
Of fuperftition, and of flavery funk I 
Ko glory now can touch their hearts, benumb 
By loofc dejef^ed iloth and fervile feai'; 
Ko icience pierce the darknefs of their minds ; 
Ko nobler art the quick ambitious tool 
Of imitation in their breaft awake. 
Et'u, to Aipply the needful arts of life, 
Mechanic toil denies the hopelefs hand. 
Scarce any trace remaining, veftige grey. 
Or nodding column on the dcfert ihore, 
To point where Corinth, or where Athens ftoc 
A faithlcfs land of yiolencc, and death 1 
Where commerce parleys, dubious, on the lh( 
And his wild impulfe curious fearch reftiains. 
Afraid to truft th* inhofpitable dime. 
Megle6^ed nature fails ; in fordid want 
Sunk, and debas'd, their beauty beams no moi 
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m bimfelf (eeint angry, to regard, 
ht unworthy, the degenerate race $ 
res them oft with peftilcndal rays : 41$ 

earthy blue poifbn iUaming on the ikies » 
lanty ihakes them from her troubled (ides, 
from roan Co roan, Fate's firft decree, 
ial Death the tide of riches rolls, 
es rouft die, and Libert)- go round. 4s# 

ce was the ftand, ere virtue, valour, ans, 
le foul flf d by Mc (that often, ftung 
thoughts of better tiroes and old renown^ 
bydra-tyrants try*d to clear the land) . 
lite extinft in Greece, their works cfiac'd 425 
rofs o*er all unfeeling bondage fpread. 
' I mov'd my muchi>relu£hint flight, 
on the doubtful yvii^ : when Greece with Greece 
•il'd in foul contention fought no more 
mroon glory, axid for common weal : 439 

life to freedom, fought to quell the free ; 
the firm band of peace, and facrcd love, 
;nt the whole irrefragable force i 
IS around the partial trophy bluihM, 
'd the way for total overthrow. 43 5 

the Perfian power, whofe pride tliey fcorn'd, 
Xerxes pour'd his millions o'er the land, 
by turns, and Athens, vilely fued; 
) be venal panjeides, to fpill 
:ountry's brayefl blood, and on thcmfelves 440 
n their inatchlcfs mercenary arms, 
jl in Sufaj then, fat the great Jiingj 
,. n. E And 



And by the trick of treattes^ the ftill waAs 
Of fly corruption, and barbaric g61d» 
Sffe^ed what his fleel could n^'er perform* 
Profufe he gave them the luxurious draught. 
Inflaming all the land : unbalanc'^d wide 
Their tottering ftates $ their wild affemblies niFd, 
As the winds turn at every blafl the Teas : 
And by their lifted orators, whoie breath 
Still with a fa£Uous Aorm infefled Greece, 
Rouz*d them to civil war, or daflVd them down 
To fordid peace. — ^Peace 1 that, when Spana iheo) 
Aftonifli*d Artaxerxes on his throne, 
*Gave up, foir-fpread o*er Afia's funny Ihore, 
Their kindred cities to perpetual chares. 
What could :ib bafe, fo infamous a thought 
In Spartan hearts infpire? Jealous, they faw 
KefpiringAftLens'rear again her^walls ; 
And <hejNile fury 'fir'd them, once again 
To cnith this rival city to the duft. 
Por now no more the noble focial foirl 
Of Liberty my famities combin'*d ; 
£ut by (hort views, and felfifh paflions, brdke. 
Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 
They mix'd feveve, and wag*d eternal war: 
!Nor felt they, furious, their ezhauHed force ; 
Kor, with falfeiglory, diicord, madnefs blind, 
Saw how the blackening ftorm from Thracia came 
Long years roli'd on, by many ■ battle ftain'd, 
"The blufh and boaft of Fame ! where courage, ar 
And military glory, fhone fupreme : 
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t detefHng ages, from the fcene 

eece felf-fn^n^tdy tpr^ the iickeniiig eye. 

i, Wben bleeding from a thoufand woundti 475 

tt her f[Hrit8 fail 2 an.4 lA the duft 

ted heroes, Ntcias, ConoDy lay, 

aus, and the T{»ebai| Friends : 

f acedoniaa yytnire marked bis tisMi 

t dire {cent of Chfronae^ lur^d, 49» 

fierce-defcending, feiz'd his bapleft prey* 

IS t«m« fttbmitjBfd to the vigor's yok« . 

(, OBcc'te gjay« tbc turbulent, ^ bold | 

«rj Gface, and Muie, asd Science bom; 

irts of war« ^ goTcrpmeBt, elate 1 7^5 

w>ts dreadful, dreadful to the b^ i 

> I MyiMf ei»Mid (barcely piht ^n^ fbys 

erfian fetters, that imhra!Pd t\fs mind, 

tum'd io formal and apparent <faains« 

efs Corruption firft dcje£l the pride, 490 

uardian vigour ^f the free^bcdm fouls 

ude attempts ef violence are vaini 

xm within, and while at heart untoudti'df 

fet by force was freedom 'overcome* 

on as Independence iftoops the head^ 495 

eenflavM, and vice^crcated wants ; 

to (bme foul -oorruptiog hand, whofe waAe 

heightened wants with fatal bounty feeds : 

nan to man id^ flackening ruin runs, 

e ^\4lok iUt<s^tmnerv'd in Slavery finks. 5«|» 

£ a NOTES 
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NOTES on Paxt If. 

Vcr. 57. Civil tyrannf. 

Ver. 63. The pyramids. 

Ver. 6 5 . The tyrants of Egypt. 

Ver. 138.' A mountain near Athefli* 

*Ver. 14*. T\v^ rivers, l)elwikt which Atheni wi 
fituated* 

Ver. 157. The AreopagaS) or fupneme coyrt of ju 
dicature, which Solon i-eformed, and improved : wd 
the council of Four Hundred, by him inftituted. ] 
this council all affairs of (late were deliberated, befoi 
they came to be voted in the alTembly of the people. 

Ver. 174. Or Olympia, the city where the Olympi 
games were celebrated^ 

Ver. 180. The ftraits of Thermopylaew 

Ver. X97. Xenophon. 

Ver. 221. Socrates. 

Ver. 471. Homer. 

Vex*. 3*3. When Demetrius bedeged Rhodes, an* 
could have reduced the city, by fetting fire to thatquar* 
ter of it whfcre flood the houfc of the celebrated Proto- 
genes ; he chofe rather to raifc the liege, than hazard thi 
burning of a famous picture called Jafylus, the mafler< 
piece of that painter. 

Ver. 442. So the kings of Periia were callecl by th< 
Greeks. 

Vcr. 453. The peace made by Antalcidas, the La. 
cf dcmonian admiral, with the Perfians ; by which thi 

Ltcc- 
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Ucedexnonisuis abandoned all the Greeks edablifhed in 
the Lefler Afia to the dominion of the king of Perfia. 

Ver. 459. Athens had been difmantled by the Lace- 
^oniansy-at the end of the firft Peloponnefian war, 
•ad was at this time reftored by Conon to its former 
fpkndor. 

Ver. 470. The Peloponnefian war. 

Ver. 47s. Pelopidas and Epaminondas. 

Ver. 480. The battle of Cheronara, in which Philip 
^ Micedon utterly defeated the Greeks, 
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The CONTENTS of Part III. 

As this part centaini a dcfcription of the eftablKhment of 
Liberty in Rome, it begins. with a view of the Greci- 
an colonies fettled in the fouthem parts of Italy, which 
with Sicily conftituted the Great Greece of the anci- 
ents. With thefe colonies the fpirit of Liberty, and 
of republics, fpreads over Italy j to vcr. 3»- TTranf- 
ition to Pythagoras and his philofophy, which he 
taught through thofe freeftates and cities $ to ver. 71. 
Amidft the many fmall republics in Italy, Room the 
deftined feat ot Liberty. Her eftablimment thero 
dated from the expulfion of the Tarquins. How dif- 
fering from that in Greece; to ver. 88. Reference to 
a view of the Roman republic given in the firft panof 
this poem : to mark its rife and fall, the peculiar pur- 
port of this. During its firft ages, the greateft force 
of Liberty and Virtue exerted j to ver. 103. The 
fource whence derived the heroic virtues of the Ro- 
mans. Enumeration of thefe virtues. Thence theii' 
iecurity at home } their glory, fuccefs, and cmpirct 
abroad ; to ver. 226. Bounds of the Roman empire, 
Ifeographically defcribcd j to ver. 257. The ftates of 
Greece reftored to Liberty by Titus Qjiintus Flami- 
nius, the higlicft inflance of ppblic gcnerofity and be* 
neficence; to vcr. 328. The lofs of Liberty m Rome. 
Its caufes, progrefs, and completion in the deiUi of 
Brutus; to ver. 485. Rome under the emperors ; to 
ver. 513. From Rome the Goddefs of Liberty goei 
among the Northern Nations; where, by inftmng 
into them her fpirix and general principles. She lays 
the ground-work of her hiture eAabli(hments| fendt 
them in vengeance on the Roman empire, now totallj 
enflaved ; and then, with arts and fciences in hkr traiii« 
quits earth during the dark ages ; to ver. 550. The 
celel^ial regions, to which Liberty retirtd| not proper 
€0 be opened to the vkw of monali. 
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PART III. 

r E R £ melting mix'd with air th' ideal forms, 
>- That pointed Hill whatever the Goddeft fung* 
en I, impatient < " From extinguifh'd Greece, 
To what new region ftream'd the hum^n day ?" 
t foftly Hghing, as when Zephyr leaves, 5 

(ign'd to Boreas, the declining year, 
fitm*d : Indignant, thefe laft fcenet I fled j 
id long ere then, Leucadia's cloudy cliff, 
d the Ceraunian hills behind me thrown, 
1 Latium flood arouz'd. Ages before, f o 

iat mother of republics I Greece had pour'd, 
arm after fwarm, her ardent youth around, 
Afia, Afric, Sicily, they floop'd, 
t chief on fair ISefperia^s winding iliore ; 
bere, from Lacinium to Etrurian vales, 15 

ey roll'd increafing colonies along, 
4 kilt materials for my Roman Reign, 
ith them my fiirit fpread ; and numerous ftatcs 
id cities rofe, on Grecian models fbrmM; 
its parental policy, and arts, 20 

:h had imbibM. Befides, to each ailign'd 
^ardian genius, D'er the public weal| 

Kept 
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Kept an unclofing eye ; tryM to Aiftain, 
Or more foblimey the foul infut'd by Me s 
And ftrong tlie battle ToCt^ with Tanoiw wsfe, 
Againft the tyrant demons of the hod; 
Thus they their little wars and triumphs knew $ 
Their flows of fortune^ and receding tmiet. 
But almoft all below the proud regard" 
Of dory vow'd to Rome, on deeds intent 
That truth beyond the flight of fibk boiv. 
Not fo the Samian Sage \ to him beloag^ 
The brighteft witnefs ol recording hmt» 
For diefe free ftates hi»>iiatiTe ifle foribdty 
And a vain tyrant's tninfitory finile. 
He fought Crotona's pure iaiubriout air. 
And through great Givece his gentle wi^om taug^ 
Wiidom that calm'd for liftening years the mind, 
Kor eyer heard amid the ftorm of leal. 
His mental eye firft lausch'd into the deqit 
Of boundleis sether \ where unnumber'd orbs. 
Myriads on myiiadsy through the pathleft iky 
Unerring roll, and wind their fteady way. 
There he the full conienting choir beheld $ 
There firft diipocn'd the fccret bond of lov«,- 
The kind attra&ioa> that to ctntral funs 
Binds circling earths, and w<nid with world unites 
Inftruded thence, he great ideas forai'd 
Of the whole-moring;, all-informing God, 
The fun of beings 1 beaming unconfin'd 
Light) life, and iove, and ever-adive power : 
Whom nought xib image, ^ and wha beft approiret 
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filent worihtp of ^e mond heirty 

joys in bounteoui heaves, tnd fpreadt die jcj, 

corn'd the foaring iagt to iloop to lifty 55 

bound bif reifoa to die fpherc of Itwn. 

iTe the four yet reigning viitues aime^ 

r'd the dudy of the finer arti , 

civtiize mankindy tnd lawt d«vis'd 

re with enlighten'd jnftice mercy mix'd. k% 

f% into hit tender iyftem, took 

terer fliaret the brodierhood of Kfe : 

ught that lift't indiUbluble flaney 

brute to inatt» and man to brute agam, 

rer fhiftingy mns th' eternal round j 45 

ce try'd againft the blood-pollnted meal» 

limbs- yet quivering with (bme kindred foul, 

m the human heart. Ddightfiii truth t 

le beheld the living chain afcend> 

lot a circling form, but rifing whole* 9# 

id thefe fmall republics one arofei 

How Tyber's bank, almighty Rome, 

for Me. A nobler fpirit warm*d 

•ns } and) rouz'd by tyrants, nobler fiiU 

n'd in Brutus ; the proud Tarqntns chac'd, 75 

all their crimes ; bade radiant wras rife, 

iie long honours of the conful-line. 

Cy from the fairer^ not the greater, plan 

eece I vary'd ; whofb unmixijDg ftatesy 

: keen foul of emulation pierc'd* S« 

xragM alone the bloodlefs wpr of arts» 

leir Ifejf empire gain^*d» But to diliift 

O'er 
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O'er men an empire wat my purpoie now) 

To let ray mutial inajefty^ abroad i 

I«to the Yortfx of one ftate to draw 

The whole mixM force, and liberty, cm earth s 

To conquer tyrants, and fet natioiis free. 

Already have I given, with flying touch* 
A broken view of this my amplefl reign. 
K<m, while its firft, 1^, periods you furvey, 
Mark how it labouring rofe, and rapid fell. 

When Rome in noon^tide empire grafp'd the w< 
And, fooq as her refiftlefs legions (hone. 
The nations ftoop'd around ; though then aippeaf*< 
Hot grandeur moft, yet in her dawn of power, 
By many a jealous equal people preis'd, 
Then was the toil, the mighty ftniggle then ; 
Then for each Roman I an hero told 5 
And every pafling fun, and Latian fcene, 
Sliw patriot virtues then, and aweful deeds. 
That or furpafs the faith of modem times. 
Or, if belicv'd, with facred horror flrike. 

For then, to prove my moft exalted power, 
I to the point of full perfc£Hon pu(h'd. 
To fondnefs or enthufiaftic teal, 
The great, the reigning paflion of the free. 
That godlike paffion t which, the bounds of felf 
Divinely burfting, the whole publick takes 
Into the heart, enlaig*d, and burning high 
With the mix*d ardor of ^nnumber*d felves i 
Of all who fafe beneath the voted laws 
Of the fame parent ftate, fmternali live. 

1 
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is kind fun of moral nature flow'd 
that ihine the light of human kind^ 
y'd through ftory, warm rcmoteft time* 1 15 
rtues too» refle£ked to their fource^ 
d itt flame* The focial charm went roand« 
idea, more attractive flill^ 
by virtue mark'd $ till Romans* all 
d of friends* unconquerable grew. iro 

* when their country rais'd her plamtive voice* 
:e of pleading nature was not beard 1 
iieir hearts the fathers throbb'd no more 1 
themfelves* but gentle to the whole* 
ireeten'd pain* the luxury of toili 125 

, that baffled fortune's utmoft rage; 
nded hope* which at the kmeil ebb* 
rennus conquer'dy and when Cannae bled^ 
^eft impulfe felt» and fcom'd defpair. 
oderation a ne\v conqucft gain'd 1 ij^ 

.e vanquifli-d* like defcendiog. heaven* 
wy mercy dropp.'dy their, bounty beam'd* 
the labouring hand were ciowiia befl»w'd» 
of tnen* hence hard laborioua life* . 
,0 fatigue can quelle no feafon pierce. ,135 
ndependence* with hi|^ little plcas'd* 
ind felf-fufficient, likc.aGod; ' . \ 

Corruption could not lodge ojne ^harm» 
: his honeft root$ to. gpld jf^ireferr'd } 
uly rich, and by his Sabine field* 140 

. maintained* the Roman's iplendor all 
he public \Ycalth and glory placed ; 

Or 
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Or ready, a rou^ fwain, to guide tht ploQ^) 
Or elfe, the pvple o'er hit flioulder duKiwiiy 
In long majc^ flowj locale the ftate> 
With wtfdom^t piireft eje^s or, elad in ftcel^ 
To drhre die ileady hitde on die foe. 
Hence every paflion> ev'n the proiideft» fioop'd» 
To commoih-good : CamilliiSy thy mreage s 
Thy glory, Fabius. AU fttboiifive hence, 
Coafulsi di6bton» ftill refignM their mle. 
The very moment that the laws ovdaiaM. 
Though oon^iieft o'er them olapp'd her eagle-win| 
Her laurelt wreath'd, and yok^ her finNry fteeds 
To the triumphal car} ibon as ezpir'd 
The lateft hour of Iway, taught to £ifama 
^A harder Icibn that than to-oommand). 
Into the privafee Homan funk the chief. 
If Rome was fenr'd^ and glorious, carelefs tliey 
By whom. Their country't fame they dccm'd their < 
And, above «iivy, in a riral't txma» 
Sung the loud l«e hy tfaemicli«s deicred. 
Hence matchlefs cour^. On Cicmera's hank* 
Hence fell the Fabii i hence the Decii dyld ; 
And Curtiiie plung'd into the flaming gulph. 
Hence Regnhit the wavering fathers firm*d. 
By dreadful couniel never given heforc) 
For Roman honour fued, and his own doom. 
Hence he fuftain'd to dare a 4eath prepar'4 
By Punic n^ On earth his manly look 
•Relentlefe fix'd, he from a laft«mbnce, 
By chains poUuccii, pu( his wife-afide. 



I 
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e children climbing for a kifs { 
imb through rows of weeping wondering friendft, 
llulhrious exile f prefs'd along. 17 j 

impatient did he pierce the crowdi 
I his return, than if, efcap'd 
ng litigious fiiits, be glad forfook 
fy town a while, and city cloud, 
the Venafrian, ur Tarentine air. «8c 

thefe high particulars recount? 
ancft biifom felt a thirft for fame; 
heir worft death, and &ame their only fear. 
I no chirms, nor any terrors iste, 
lomeand glory caird. But, in one view, 185 
le rare boaft of thefe unequai'd times. 
rolvM unfully'd by a crime-: 
eign'd, and fcarcely needed laws 
[ a race elated with the pride 
le, and difdaining todefcend 191D 

nncfs, mutual violence, and wrongs, 
far around them rag*d, in happy Rome 
reful fmil^d, all fave the paffing clouds 
ten hang«n Freedom's jealous brow1 
r unblemtih'd centuries €laps''d, 195 

lot a Reman bled but in the field, 
irtue fuch, diat an unbalanCM ftate, 
:ween noble and plebeian toft, 
M the wave of fln6hjating power, 
ence kept firm, and with triumphant prow 100 
It the f^orms. Oft though the native feuds, 
9m the firll their confUtutioB fhook^ 
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(A latent ruiny ^growing as it grew) 

Stood on the threatening point of civil war 

Ready to nifh : yet could the lenient voice 

Of wifdom, footbing the tumukvouft foul, 

Thofe fons of virtue calm. Their generous htarts* 

Unpctrify'd by felf, fo naked lay. 

And fenfible to truths that o'er the rage 

Of giddy fa£^ion, by oppreHion fweli'd* 

Prevailed a fimpie fable, and at once 

To peace recover^ the divided fbte. 

But if their often-cheated hopes refused 

The Toothing touch ; ftill, in the love of Rome^ 

The dread di^lator found a fure, resource. 

Was (he ailkulted ? was her glory ft^in'd ? 

One common quarrel wide-inflaro'd the whole* 

Foes in the forum in the Held were friends , 

By focial danger bouud ; each fond for each» 

And for their dcareft counuy all, to die» 

Thus up the hill of empire flow they toil'd : 
Till, the bold fummit gain'dy the tliouiand (Utes 
Of proud Italia blended into one ; 
Then o'er the nations they refifllefs ru(h'd» 
And touched the limits of the failing worlds 

Let Fancy's eye the diftant lines unite. 
See that which borders wild the wcflem main. 
Where ftorms at large refound, and tides iromenie s 
From Caledonia's dim caerulean coaft, 
And moifl Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 
Amid the reftlefs clouds, and leaning heaven. 
Hangs o*cr the deep that borrows thence its name. 

W 
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Mark that opposM, where firfl the fpringing mom 

Her rofes fhedsy and ihakes aroui^d her dews : 

From the dire deferts by the Cafpian lav'd, 235 

To where the Tigris and Euphrates, join'd^ 

Impetuous tear the Babylonian plain ; 

And blefl Arabia aromatic breathes. 

See that divkling far the watery nonh. 

Parent of floods I from the roajeftic Rhine, 140 

Drunk by Batavian meads, to where, feven-mouth'd^ 

In Euxine waves the flalhing Danube roars j 

To where the frozen Tanais fcarcely ftirs 

The dead Meotic pool, or the long Rha, 

In the black Scythian fea his torrent throws. 24^ 

Laft, that beneath the burning zone behold. 

See where it runs, from the deep -loaded plains 

Of Mauritania to the Libyan fands, 

Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid wafte 

A verdant iile, with fhade and fountain frefh; 250 

And farther to the full Egyptian fhoi e, 

To where the Nile from Ethiopian clouds, 

His never-drainM ethereal urn, defcends. 

In this vaft fpace what various tongues, and ftates f 

What bounding rocks, and mountains, floods and Teas '. 

What pHrple tyrants quelPd, and nations free'd ! 
O'er Greece defcended chief, with flealth divine. 

The Roman bounty in a flood of day : 

As at her iJfthmian games, a fading pomp ! 

Hfir f uU-a^TenYbled youth innumerous fwarm'd, 26:; 

On a tribunal rais'd Fkiminius fat ; 

A vi6^or he, from the deep phalanx picrc'd 
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Of iron-coated Macedon, and back i 

The Grecian tyrant to his bounds repellM. 

In the high thoughtlefs gaiety of game, !• 

While fport alone their unambitious hearts 

PoflefsM ; the fudden trumpet^ founding hoarle. 

Bade filence o'er the bright aflembly reign. 

Then thus a herald. — *' To the ftates of Greece 

«< The Roman People, unconfin'd» reftore t 

** Their countries, cities, liberties, and laws : 

'* Taxes remit, and garrifons withdraw/* 

The crowd aflonilh'd half, and half informed, 

Star*d dubious round ; fome queftionM, ferae exclaim' 

(Like one who dreaming, between hope and fear, t 

Is loft in anxious joy) Be that again, 

Be that again proclaimM, diftin£b, and loud. 

Loud, and difiin6l9 it was again proclaimed i 

And dill as midnight in the rural Ihade, 

When the gale flumbers, they the words devoured. i\ 

A while fevere amazement held them mute» 

Then, burfting broad, the boundlefs fhout to heaven 

Prom many a thoufand hearts ecdatic iprung* 

On every hand rebellowed to their joy 

The fwelling fea, the rocks, and vocal hills : %\ 

Through all her turrets (lately Corinth (hookj 

And, from the void above of ihatter'd air. 

The flitting bird fell breathlefs to the ground. 

What piercing blifs ! how keen a ienfe of fame. 

Did then, Flaminius, reach thy inmoft foal ! g^ 

And with what deep-felt glory didft thou then 

jSfcape the fondnefs of transited Greece ! 

Mix 
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a tempcft of fuperior joy, 
the fports ; like Bacchanals they flew, 
3* ftraining in a firi6^ emhrace, 195 

I'd a Have ; and loutl acclaims till night 
e proconfurs tent repeated rung. 
jwnM with gariands, came the felliye hours ; 
Cy fparkling wine, and converfe warm, 
nircs wak'd anew. — " Ye Gods ! they cryM^ 
irdian Gods of Greece ! And are we free } 
not roadnefs deem*d the very thought? 
it true ? How did we purchafe chains ? 
It a dire expence of kindred blood > 
e they now dHTolv'd ? And fcarce one drop 
fair firft of bleflings have we paid > 
e, and condud, in the doubtful field, 
rages wide the ilorm of mingh'ng war, 
e indeed ; but how to generous ends 
1 fuccefs, and conqueft, rarer ftilU 310 

le great Gods and Romans only know, 
lere on earth, almoft to Greece unknown^ 
]e fo magnanimous, to quit 
ative foil, traverfe the ftormy deep, 
their blood and treafure, (pent for us^ 315 
lourftates, our liberties, and laws 1 
loes 1 there does 1 oh, faviour Titus I Rome 1*' 
ugh the happy night they pour'd their fouls, 
f laft refle6);ed beams rejoicM. 
he /hepherd, on the mountain brow, 320 
to his flocks, and gamefome kids -, 
the fun, beneath, the green earth funk, 

F z Slants 
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Slants upward o'er the foene a parting gleam : 
Short is the gloiy that the mountain gilds. 
Plays on the glittering flocks, and glads the fwatn* 
To weftern worlds irrevocable roll'd. 
Rapid, the fource of light recalls his ray. 

Here interpofing !• — ** Oh, Q^een of men ! 
*^ Beneath whofe fceptre in eflential rights 
*^ Equal they live } though plac'd, for common goc 
** Various, or in fubje^on, or command ; 
** And that by common choice : alas ! the fcene, 
" With virtue, freedom, and with glory bright, 
<* Streams into blood, and darkens into woe/' 
Thus ihe purfued. — Near this great aera, Rome 
Began to feel the fwift approach of fate. 
That now her vitals gain'd : ftill more and more 
Her deep divifions kindling into rage. 
And war with chains and defolation charged. 
From an unequal balance of her fons 
Thefe fierce contentions fprung ; and, as increased 
This, hated inequality, more fierce 
They flam*d to tumult. Independence fail'd ; 
Here by luxurious wants, by real there ; 
And with this virtue every virtue funk, 
As, with the fliding rock, the pile fuftain'd. 
A lafl attempt, too late, the Gracchi made. 
To fix the flying fcale, and poife the (late. 
On one fide Iwell'd Ariftocratic pride; 
With Ufury, the villain I whofe fell gripe 
Bejids by degrees to bafenefs the free foul j 
And Luxury rapacious, cruel, mean, 

M< 
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Mother of vice f while on the other crept 

A populace in want, with pleafure fir'd | 

Fit for profcriptions, for the darkeft deeds, 355 

As the proud feeder bade : inconftant, blind, 

Deferting friends at need, and dup'd by foes s 

Loud and feditious, when a chief infpir'd 

Their headlong fury, but, of him deprivM, 

Already flaves that lickM the fcourging hand. 36« 

This firm republic, that againft the blaft 
Of oppodtion rofej that (like an oak, 
NursM on feracious Algidum, whofe boughs 
Still ftrongcr flioot beneath the rigid axe) 
By lofs, by (laughter, from the fteel itftrlf, 3G5 

Ev*n force and (pint drew 5 fmit with the calm. 
The dead ferene of proiperous fortune, pin'd. 
Nought now her weighty legions could oppofe ; 
Her terror once on Afric's tawny fhorc, 
Now fmoak'd in duft, a ftabling now for wolves ; 37^ 
And every dreaded power received the yoke, 
Befides, deftru£Hve, from the conquered eaft, 
In the foft plunder came that word of plagues^ 
That peftilcncc of mind, a fever'd third 
For the felfe joys which luxury prepares. 375 

Unworthy joys 1 that waftcful leave behind 
No mark of honour, in refle6Hng hour. 
No fecret ray to glad the confcious foul ; 
At once involving in one ruin wealth, 
And wealth-acquiring powers : while ftupid felf, 380 
Of narrow guft, and hebetating fenfc 
Devour the nobler faculties of blifs. 

F 3 Hence 



Let difcord through the deathful cit) 
Firfty mild Tiberius^ on tby facred 1 
The fury's vengeance fell ; the firft, 
Had (ince the confult ftain'd contend 
Of precedent pernicious I with thee 1: 
Three hundred Romans ; with thy b 
Three thoufand more ; till, into batt 
Debates of peacc^ and forc*d the trcn 
The forum and comitia horrid grew, 
A fccne of bartered power, or reckin| 
When, half-aihamM, Corruption's t 
And ruffian force began to fap the m< 
And majefty of laws ; if not in time 
Keprefs'd fevere, for human aid too ( 
The torrent turns, and overbears the 
Thus luxury, diiTenfion, a mix'd r 
Of boundlefs pleafure and of boundh 
Want wiihing change, and waile rcpfl 
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lattonsy in one circling blift 
rariout ftonn, and ffx>iii its !»(• 
tublk tore. By virtue built, 41$ 

ikies* and fpread o'er iheher'd earth 
ft by virtue too fuftain'd^ 
fteady, every temped fung 
or bade it firmer ftand» 
th fudden and enormous chtngt^ 4t# 
ankind funk into tbe laft, 
tue, ^ in vke extreme, 
fabric yielded looie, 
)n ftill ) and thundering dowSf 
th its ruins crulb'd a world. ^f 

peopie, to themfelvet a pray, 
{ when their vi£^oriou8 troops^ 
-apine favage grown, can find 
k aid pillage but their owxu 
lariiij, and keen Syila, ML 4fQ 

luge dire of civil blood, 
\9 began, and this, or that^ 
ng their revenge) nor virtue fpar'd^ 
ge, nor quality, nor name i 
to an human ibamblea turnM, 4}j 

ove]y.— Oby to well*eam'd chains 
—If no true Roman thcn» 
ere was, to raiie for Me 
nd t was there no father, robb'd 
outh to prop his wither'd age ? 44^ 

lefs to his hoary fire 
re defird } no friend^ forlorn f 

F4 No 



Or flight, ill-judging, that the timid 
Turns weak to Daughter j or partakei 
In vain from Sylla's vanity I drew 
An unexampled deed. The power re 
And all unhop*d the common -wealth 
Amaz'd tht public, and efTac'd his cri 
Through ftreets yet (Ireftming from hi: 
Unarm'd he ftray'd, unguarded, unafl 
And on the bed of peace his aflies laid 
A grace, v^ch I to his demiflkm gav 
But with him dy'd not the defpotic foi 
Ambition (aw that ftooping Rome cou 
A Mailer, nor bad virtue to be free. 
Hence, for fucceeding years, my trou 
No certain peace, no fpresding pro(pd 
Dcftru£lion gathered round. Still the 
Or of a Catiline, or Rulltis, fwell'd 
With fell deHgns ; and all the watchfi 
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be neck : to Pompey, who coneeal'd 

snt of an equal name | 

erCefar, on whofe brow ^y» 

:e deluding virtue fmii'er^ 

efs a vain fuperior fcom'd. 

t bled in vain. New traitort nCtp 

Lh di hwgbtf tbi hmft hmnn krds^ 

van I left ambitious ilavet % ^t% 

lippi's ficid» from where in duft 

smani, matchlefs Brutus I lay» 

lorth unt:\m'd a rapid wing* 

rh the iiril fmooth Cxfar's arte carefk'dt 

ue, Emulating Mc } ^j 

r1 cruelly humane! 

dinchy and make it fofter fit 

loken Aill ferocious ftate. 

. Third, fucceedingy I bdield 

nonilers all.— A race on earth 490 

Dt the fcourge of human^kind I 

irof ufion drain'd a bankrupt world 1 

forming nature (bems difgrKei 

Femal rage bade every drop 

od, that yet retained my iltme> 495 

»tusy in the peaceful bath, 

righted ftrccts, ingloiious flow. 

t the meanly -patient death, 

yrant's unprevented (broke. 

;ave one ihort evening gleam % 500 

elt, as in the midft it fpread 

horrort The delighi; of mtii I 

He 



To Trajao't glory, following triun 
Aad mix'd with Gothic formsy (th 
On that triumphal arch, the forms 
Meantime o'er rocky Thrace, am 
Of gelid Hemus, I purfued my flig 
And, piercing farthcil Scythia, wcf 
Sarmatia, travers'd by a thousand ft 
A fullen land of lakes, and fens im 
Of rocks, refounding torrents, gloo 
And cruel deferts black with fonndi 
Where nature frowns : though fomi 
She foftent ; and immediate, at the 
Of fouthem gales, throws from the 
Luxuriant pafture, and a wafte of fl* 
But, cold-compreily when the whole 
Defcends in fnow» loft in one white 
Lies undiftinguiih'd earth j and, §ti 
Lakes, headlong ftreams, and flocNis 
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F nations \ — Thefe 1 roui'd» 
ltn4» on people people pour*!! f 
ik perpetual night they broke^ 5^5 

I of day; and o'er the banks 
ipire^ only ilave-fuftain'dy 
, in vengeance urg'd by Me. 
barbarous heart the bnry'd feeda 
r, lor many a wintery agc» 549 

ly fpirit \vork*d, by flow degrees, 
pride and fiercencfs yet appeared, 
night of time, that parted worlds, 
the while. As when the tribes 
I of ridng winter, ride 545 

ds, to warmer climates borne 1 
ich good genius in my train, 
g gloom, and foai'd to heaven. 
t regions there of pureft day, 
;s, and palaces, arifc, 550 

fe with other arts divine. 
t below, to them compared, 
rofe before the mid-day fun, 
loiTom ; like a bubble, break 
or magnificence of kings. 555 

Ling of Nature, in full blaze, 
mdor forth ; and there his court 
powers, and virtues, holds t 
gel, tutelary gods, 

»n8, empires, and of worlds. 560 

he veil, that kindly clouds 
n for mortals ; wraps a view 

Too 
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Too foftcning fair, fbr thofe that here in dufk 
Muft cheaiful toil out their appointed years. 
A lenfe of higher life would only damp 56 

The fchool-bdy's taik> and fpoil his playful hours. 
Kor could the child of reafon, feeble man. 
With vigour through this infant being drudge; 
Did brighter worlds, their unimagin^d blils 
DiicioTing, dazzle and diflblve his mind. 57 
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NOTES on Part III. 

Vcr. 7. The laft ftruggles of liberty in Greece. 

Ver. 15. A promontory in Calabria. 

Ver. 3a. Pythagoras- 

Ver. 34. Samos> over which then reigned the tyrant 
Poly crates. 

Ver. 37. The fouthern parts of Italy and Sicily, fo 
called becaufe of the Grecian colonies there fettled. 

Ver. 38. His fcholars were enjoined filence for five 
years. 
. Ver. 57. The four cardinal virtues. 

Ver. 244. The ancient name of the Volga. 

Ver. 245. The Cafpian fea. 

Ver. 264. The king of Macedonia. 

Ver. 286. The Ifthmian games were celebrated at 
Corinth. 

Ver. 369. Carthage. 

Ver. 390. Tib. Gracchus^ 

Ver. 465. Pub. Servilius Rullus, tribune of the 
people, propofed an Agrarian Law, in appearance very 
advantageous for the people, but deftruftive of their li- 
berty; and which was defeated by the eloquence of 
Cicero, in his fpeech againft Rullus. 

Ver. 489. Tiberius. 

Vcr. 496. Thrafea Paetus, put to death by Nero. 
Tacitus introduces the account he gives of his death 
thus* — " After having inhumanly flaughtered fo many 
'< illuftrious men> he (Nero) burned at laft with a dc- 

« fire 
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" fire of cutting off virtue itielf in the perfon of 1 
« fea, &c. 

Ver. 505. Antoninus Piusy and his ado)pte< 
Marcus Aurelius^ afterwards called Antoninus I 
fopbhus. 

Ver. 5 1 1. Conilantine's arch, to build which, 
df Trajan was deftroyed, fculpture having been the 
inoft entirely loft. 

Ver. 515. The ancient Sannatia contained a 
vmBi of country running all along the north of £u 
and Afia« 
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The CONTENTS of Part IV. 

Pifference betwixt the ancients and modems (lightly 
touched upon, to ver. 30. Defcription of the daik 
ages. The Goddefs of Liberty, who during thcfe is 
fuppofed to^have left earth, returns, attended with 
Arts and Science, to ver. 100. She firft defcends on 
Italy. Sculpture, Painting, and Archite£hure fix at 
Rome, to revive their feveral arts by the great models 
of antiquity there, which many barbarous invafions 
had not been able to deflroy. The revival of thde 
arts marked out. That foraetimes arts may flouiifli 
for a while under defpotic governments, though ne- 
ver the natural and genuine produ£lion of them, to 
ver. 254. Learning begins to dawn. The Muie 
and Science attend Liberty, who in her progrefs to> 
wards Great- Britain raifes feveral free ftates and ci- 
ties. Thefe enumerated, to ver. 381. Author's ex- 
clamation of joy, upon feeing the Britiih feas and 
coafts rife in the viiion, which painted whatever the 
Goddefs of Liberty faid. She refumes her narration. 
The Genius of the Deep appears, and, addreftng Li- 
berty, aiTociates Great Britain into his dominion^ to 
ver. 451. Liberty received and congratulated by 
Britannia, and the Native Genii or Virtues of the 
ifland. Thefe defcribed. Animated by the pre- 
fence of Liberty, they begin their operations. Their 
beneficent influence contrafted with the works and 
dclufions of oppofing demons, to ver. 626* Con- 
cludes with an abilradl of the Englilh hiftory, mark* 
ing the feveral advances of Liberty, down to her 
complete eftablifhment at the revolution. 
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RUCK with the rifing fccnc, thus I amai'd : 
Ah, Goddefsy what a change F Is earth the famef 
the fame kind the nithlefs race fhe feeds ? 
id does the fame fair fun and aether fpread 
>und this vile fpot their ail -enlivening fbuU 5 

< t beauty fails ; loil in unlovely forms 
little pomp,' magnificence no more 
alts the mind, and bids the public fmile : 
hile to rapacious intereft gloi7 leaves 
ankind, and every grace of life is gone." 10 

this the Power> whofe vital radiance calh * 
the brute mafs of man an orderM world. 
Wait till die morning ihincs, and from the depth 
Gothic darknefs fpring^ another day. 
lie, Genius droops j the tender ancient tafte x 5 
' beauty, then frefh-blooming In her prime, 
t faintly trembles through the callous foul ; 
id grandeur, or of morals, or of life, 
iks into frfe purfuits, and creeping cares. 
•'n cautious Virtue feems to ftoop her flight, 20 
id aged life to deem the generous deeds 
youth jromantic. Yet in cooUr thought 
iU II. G w Wett* 
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« Well-reafon*d, in refearches piercing deep 
** Tlirougb nature's works, in profitable arVy 
** "And all that calm experience can difclofcy- 
** (Slow guide, but fure) behold the world anew 
*< Exalted rife, with other honours crown'd 5 
** And, ,wdiere My Spirit wakes the finer powers, 
<* Athenian laurels ftill afrefh fhall bloom." 

Oblivious ages pafs'd ; while earth, forfook 
Py her beft Genii, lay to Demons foul. 
And imchain'd Furies, an abandoned prey. 
Contention led the van ; firft fmall of lize. 
But fooh dilating to the Ikies fhe towers : 
tt'hen, wide as air, the livid Fury fpread. 
And high her head above the ftormy clouds. 
She blaz'd in omens, fwelPd the groaning winds 
With wild furmizes, battlings, founds of war : 
From land to land the maddening trumpet blew^ 
An4 pour*d her venom through the Jieart of man. 
Shook to the pole, the north obey'd her call. 
Forth ruihM the bloody Power of Gothic War, 
War againfl human kind : Rapine, that led 
Millions of raging robbers in his train : 
Unliftening, barbarous Force, to whom the fword 
Is reafon, honour, law : the Foe of Arts 
By monfters followed, hideous to behold, 
That claini'd their place. Outrageous mix'd with t 
Another fpecies of tyrannic rule. 
Unknown before, whofe cancrous ihackles feiz'd 
Th* envenom'd foul j a wilder Fury, She 
Ev*tt o'er her Elder Sifter tyrannized; * 
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Or, if perchance agreed, inflam'd her rage. 
Dire was her train, and loud : the Sahle Band, 
Thundering, — ** Submit, ye laity ? ye prophanc ! 5 5 
« Earth is the Lord's, and therefore Ours ; let kings 
" Allow the common claim, and half be theirs ; 
" If not, behold ! the facred lightning flies :'• 
Scholaflic Difcord, with an hundred tongues, 
For fcience uttering jangling words obfcure, 60 

Where frighted reafon never yet could dwell : 
Of peremptory feature, Cleric Pride, 
Whofe reddening cheek no contradiction bear&f 
And Holy Slander, his aflociate firm, 
(hi whom the lyi^tg jpirit ftill defcends : 6 5 

Mother of tortures 1 Perfecuting Zeal, 
High-flaihing in her hand the ready torch. 
Or ponyard bathed in unbelieving blood ; 
Hell's fierceft fiend \ of faintly brow demure, 
Afluming a celeiiial feraph^s name, 70 

While ihe beneath the blafphemous pretence 
Of pleafing Parent Heaven, the fource of love ! 
Has wrought more horrofs, more detefted deeds. 
Than all the reft combin'd. Led on by her, 
And wild. of head to work her fell deiigns, 75 

Came ideot Superilition ; round with ears 
Innumerousiirow'd, ten thouiand monkifh forms 
' With legends ply'<i them, and with tenets, meant 
To charm or fcare the fimple into ilaves, 
Aod poifon reafon $ gnofs, fhe fwallows all, £0 

The mod abfurd bclicring ever mod. 
Broad o'er the vvhpk her uniyerfal night» 

G a The 
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The gloom fiill doublJOg» l£;nor«pce diffks'^iik 

Nought to be ktn, but yiiloiivy monk^^ 
Tq covncils ftrolling, and embroHiiig creeds f 
Banditti faints> diilurbing dii^ant land^ s 
And unknowo nations, wandeFing for a bMae^ 
All lay reYcrs'd : the facred arts of rule 
Turn'd to flagitious leagues againft n)aBkiQd» 
And arts of plunder niore and more avow'df 
Pure plain devotion to a folemn farce f 
To holy dotage virtue, ev'n to guile. 
To murder, and a mock^ery of oaths f 
Brave ancient freedom to the rage of fliaves^ 
Proud of their ftate, and fighting for their chaiii( 
Diihonour'd courage to the brave's trade. 
To civil broil ; and glory to romance. 
Thus human life u»hing'd lo ruia reel'd. 
And giddy reafon tottef'd on her throne. 

At laft Heaven's beft inexplicable fcheme,. 
BircloHng, bade new brightening aeras fmile. 
'^rhe high command gone forth. Arts in my trail 
And azure- mantled Science, fwtCt we fpread 
A founding pinion. Eager pity, mtxt 
With indignation, urgM her downward flight. 
On Latium hrft wc floop'd, for doubtful life 
That panted, funk beneath unnumber'd woes. 
Ah, poor Italia ! what a bitter cup 
Of vengeance haft thou drain'd I Goths, Vandals, 
Lombards, l^rbarians broke from every land. 
How many a ruffian form haft thou beheld ! 
Wliat horrid jatgons beard* virhere rage alone 
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Was all thy firig^ted ear could comprehend I 

How frequ^t, by the red inhuman hand. 

Yet warm with bfothei^s, hufband's, father's blood, 

Haft thou thy matrons and thy virgins feen 

To violation dragg'd, and mingled death ! 

What conflagrations, earthquakes, ravage, floods, 

Hav*e tum'd thy cities into ftony wilds ; 

And fuccourlefs, and bare, the poor remains t20 

Of wretches forth to nature's common caft ! 

Added to thefe, the ftill contmued waftc 

Of inbred foes, that on thy vitals prey. 

And, double tyrants, fciie the very foul. 

Where hadft thou treafures for this rapine all ? 1:5 

Thefe hungry myriads, that thy bowels tore, 

Heap'd fack on fack, and bury'd in their rage 

Wonders of art ; whence this grey fcene a mine 

Of more than gold becomes and orient gems. 

Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome, united glow. 1^0 

Here Sculpture, Painting, Architc£lure, bene 
From ancient nrodels to reftore theiriuts, 
Remain*^. A little trace we how they rofe. 

Amid the hoary ruins fculpture firfl. 
Deep-digging, from the cavern dark and damp, 1 ; :, 
Their grave for ages, bid her marble race 
Spring to new light. Joy fparkled in her eyes. 
And old remembrance thrill'd in every thought, 
As (he the pleating refurre^on faw. 
In leaning fite, rcfpiring from his toils, 1^ ^ 

The well-known hero, who delivcr*d Greece, 
fiis ample chcft, rU tempered with force, 

G 3 Uncon^ 
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Unconquefable rev'd. She fiiw tHe head. 
Breathing the hero, finally of Grecian fiiei^ 
Scaftce more extenfire than the finewj neck f 
The fpreadmg fhoulders, mnfcnlary and broad ; 
The whole amafs of (welling finews, touch'd 
Into harmonious ihape ; ihe faw> and joy'd. 
The yellow hunter» Meleager, rats'd 
Mis beauteous front, and through the finiih'd wht 
Shows what ideas frail'd of old in Greece. 
Of raging afpeft, rufli'd impetuous forth 
The Gladiator. Pitylefs his look. 
And each keen iinew braced, the ftorm of war,. 
KufBing, o*er all his nervous llody frowns. 
The Dying Other from die gloom (he drew. 
Suppoited on his ftortcn'd arm he leans, 
Prore agonizing; with inCumbeDt fate, 
Heavy declines his head ; yet dark beneath 
The fufiering feature fullen vengeance lowrs. 
Shame, indignation, unaccompli(hM rage. 
And ft ill the cheated eye expe^ his fall. 
All conquctt-flo(h*d, from proftrate Python, cam< 
The Quivcr'd God. In graceful a£l he (lands. 
His arm extended with the flacken'd bow. 
Xight flows his eafy robe, and fair difplays 
A maniy-fofien'd form. The bloom of gods 
Seenw youthful o^er the beardlefs cheek to wave» 
His features yet heroic ardor warms ; 
And fweet fubfiding to a native fmile, 
Mixt with the joy elating conqueft gives, 
A fcattcr'd frown cxalt$ his matctUcfs air. 
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On Flora mov'di her full-proportion*d limbtr v" 

Kife througl^ t&e mantle flutteri«g in the brei^... 

The Q^een ^f Lore arofera* fromthe deep// . 175 

She fprung in all the melting pomp of channi. 

Baihful ihe bdbds, her welUtaught look afide 

Turns in enchanting guife, where dubious mix 

Vain confciout beauty, a dilTembled fenfe 

■Of modeft Ihame, and flippery looks of love. iS# 

The gazer grows enamoured, and the ftone, ' 

As if exulting in its conqueft> fmiles. 

So turn'd each limb» fo fwelPd writh foftening art, 

That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 

At laft her utmoft mafier->piece (he found, 185 

That Nlaro fir'd ; the mtferable fire. 

Wrapt ^ith his fons in fate's fevered grafp. 

The ferpents, twilling round, their ftringent folds 

Inextricable tie. Such paffion here, 

Such agonies, fuch bicternefs of pain, 1^0 

teem fo to tremble through the tortur'd done. 

That the touch'd heart engroffcs all the view. 

Almoft unmarkM the bed proportions pafs. 

That ever Greece beheld ; and, feen alone. 

On the rapt eye th' imperious paflions feize : j%^ 

The father's double pangs, both for himfelf 

And fons convuls'd ; to heaven his rueful look. 

Imploring aid, and half-accu^g, caft ^ 

His fell defpair with indignation mixt. 

As the ftrong- curling monflers from his fide 2co 

His full-extended fury cannot tear. 

More tender touched; with varied art> his fons 

G 4 All 
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All tiie ftit ngji oi joun^er piffiBat ftflfvrw 
In a hafM^ hcipltft htM one-ftikt cppnft'dii 
While, yet l a up knM f the ftig^Uicd other ftriet 
ziit TOoc*to Acn out or tlie homo twine* ' 

She boxe no novPf Kut Hint ftom Ooiiiic mft 
Her chifei clear'd, and duft and fragments drove 
Impetuous round. Sncceffive as it went-, - 
4Pfom Ton eo fen, with more enlivening toiithy 
From the brute rock it cali'd the hnethiag fonn f 
TilJ, in a legiilatoi^t aweful graoe 
Dref«'d, Buonaioti bid a Moiet rife. 
And, looking iofe immcnie, a SaTiour-God. 

Of theie ohfervant, Paintmg felt the fire 
Burn inward. Then ecftatie ihe diffus'd 
The canvas, (eiz'd the pallet, with quick hand 
The colours brew'd ; and on the yoid ezpanie 
Her gay creation ponr'd, her mimic woiid. 
Poor was the manner of her eldc^ race, 
Barren, and dry ; juft ilruggling from tiie tafle. 
That had for ages fcar'd in cloyAers dim 
The fuperftitious herd : yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works 5 where undeveloped la} 
The future wonders that enrich'd mankind. 
And a new light and grace o'er Europe caft. 
Arts gradual gather ftreams. Enlarging this 
To each his portion of her various gifts 
The Goddefs dealt, to none indulging all | 
liio, not to Raphael. At kind diflance flill 
Perfe£^ion (lands, like happinefs, to tempt 
Th' eter&al chaco. la elegant defign 

Impr 
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Improving natuM i in idets £ur« 

Or great, tktrtfibed fiom the fine intiijitei 

la^attitude, expreffioB» airs dtvintf ijj 

Her font of RoiDe and Florence bore the prise. 

To thofe of Venice fiie the magic art * 

Of colours melting into colours gave. 

T^eirt t60 it was by one embracing mafs 

Of light and ihade that iettles round the whok, 140 

Or varies trvmuleus from part to part, 

0*er all a binding harmony to throw. 

To raife the pt^re, and repofe the light. 

The Lombard fchool fuccecding, mingled both. 

Meantime dread fanes, and palaces, around, 245 
Rear'd the magniftc front. Mufic again 
Her univerfal language of the heart 
Renew'd i tod, rifrng from the plaintive vale, 
To the full concert fpread, and folemn qohre. 

£v'n bigots fmil*d ; to their prote£iion took 250 
Arts not their own, and from them borrowM pomp : 
For in a tyrant's garden theie a while 
May bloom, though freedom be their parent foil. 

And now confeft, with gently-growing gleam, 
The morning (hone, and weflward ftreamM its light. 
The Mufe aw(^e. Not fooner on the wing 
Is the gay bird of dawn« Artlcfs hia voice. 
Untaught and wild, yet warbling through the woods 
Romantic lays. But as her northeni couxie 
She, with her tutor Science, in My train, a6o 

Ardent purfu'd, her drains more noble grew : 
While reafon drew the plan, the heaxt inform'd 

The 
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The moral page, and fancy lent it grtee^ ' 

Rome and hst cirding defeita cad behind, 
J pafs'd not idle to my -great Ibjonni. 

On Arno's fertile plain, where the rich yme 
Livcuriant o'er Etrurianr mountains Tovety 
Safe In the lap repos'd of private blift, 
I froail republics raisM.: Thrice happy .they ! 
liad focial fircedom bound their peace, and arts, 
Inflead of ruling power, ne'er meant for them, 
Employ'd their little cares, and far'd thsir fate. 

Beyond the tugged Apennines, that roll 
Far through Italian bounds their wavy tops, 
My path too I with public bleffings ftrow'd ; 
Free ftates and cities, where the Lombard plain. 
In fpite of culture negligent and grofs, 
F«om her deep bbfom pours unbidden joys, * 
And green o'er all the land a garden fpreads. 
. The barren rocks themfelves beneath My Foot 
Relenting bloom'd on the Ligurian ihore. 
Thick-fwarmlng people there, like emmets, feiz'd 
Amidfurrounding difis, the fcatter'd fpots. 
Which nature left in her deftroying rage. 
Made their own fields, nor figh'd for other lands. 
There, in white prorpe6k, from the rocky hill. 
Gradual defcending to the ihelterM Hiore, 
By Me proud Genoa's marble turrets rofe» 
And while My genuine fpirit warm'd her fons, 
beneath her Dorias, not unwoithy, (he 
Vy*d for the trident of the narrow feas. 
Ere Britain yet had open'd ail the main» 
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Nor be the then triumphant ftate forgot ) 
Where, puih'd from plunder'd earth, a remnant flill, 
Infpir'd by Me, through the dark ages kept 2 95 

Of My old Roman flame fome fparks alive : 
The Teeming god-built city I which My hand 
Deep in the bofom iix'd of wondering Teas, 
>\ftoni(h'd mortals faiPd, with pleafing awe, 
Around the fea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 3C0 
i^nd down the briny ftreet ; where on each hand. 
Amazing feen amid unftable waves. 
The fplendid palace fhines ; and rifing tides, 
7*he green fteps marking, murmur at the door. 
To this fair queen of Adria's ftormj gulph, 305 

The mart of nations ! Ibng, obedient Teas 
Roird all the treafure of the radiant £afl ; 
But now no moi'e. Than one great tyrant worfe 
(VVhofe fhar'd opprcflion lightens, as diflfus'd) 
Each rub>e£^ tearing, many tyrants rofe. 3 ic 

The leaft the proudefl. Join'd in dark cabal. 
They jealous, watchful, filent, and fevere, 
Cafl o'er the whole indiiToluble chains : 
The fofter (hackles of luxurious eafe 
They likewife added, to fecure their fway, 3 1 e 

Thus Venice fainter fhines ; and commerce thus, 
Of toil impatient, f)ags the drooping fail. 
Burfting, befides, his ancient bounds, he took 
A larger circle ; found another feat. 
Opening a thouiand ports, and, charm'd with toil. 
Whom nothing can difmay, far other fons. 

The mountains theu; clad with eternal fnow, 

Confcfs'd 



CbnfefsM Mf powtr. Deep as tht ramjont rockt. 
By nsirafe thr6#a iftftipOraMe fbuAd, 
I planted theft t kague 6f fiiendly ^ktti^ 3 

And bade t>lam freedom their ambition be. 
There in the vaic, where rural plenty fills. 
From lakes, and meads, and furrowed fields, her bo 
Chief, .where the Leman pure emits die Rhone, 
Kare to be feen 1 tnrigtiilty cities rife, 3 

. Cities of brodicrs forin'-dt while equ^ life, 
Accorded gracious with revolving power. 
Maintains thcrt free ; and, in Acir happy ftreets, 
Nor cruel deed nor mifery Is known* 
Pdr valour, faith, and innocence of life, j 

Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there. 
Not only give the dreadful Alps to fmik, 

. And prefs their culture on retiring fnows 5 
But, to firm Order train'd and patient war, 
^hey likewife know, beyond the nerve i-emifs 1 
Of mercenary force, how to defend 
The tafteful little their hard toil has cam'd. 
And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy, 

Ev*n, dhear'd by Me, their fliaggy mountains chai 
More than or Oallic or Italian plains ; i 

And fickeniflg fancy oft, when abfcnt long. 
Pines to behold theijr Alpine views again : 
The hoHow-winding ftream ? the vale, fair-fprcad. 
Amid an amphitheatre of hills ; 
Whence, viipour-wSng'd, the fudden tempeft fpring: 
From fteep to fteep afcending, the gay train 
Of fogs, tbick-roU'd into romantk ihapcs : 

1 
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The flitting cloud, ivgainft the fumiDit daih'd | 

And, by the fun iUmnin'4» pouring bright 

A g^mmy fliower s hung o'er amasing iocks» 355 

The mountain afh» and fJulemn-ibuBding pine ; 

The fnow.fed torrent, in white aia2et toft, 

Down to the clear etherial lake below : 

And, high o*er-topping all the broken fcene, 

The mountain fading into iky; where ihines 360 

On winter winter ihivering, and whofe top 

Licks from their cloudy magazine the inows. 

From theic defcending, as I wav'd My courie 
0*cr vaft Germania, the ferocious nurfo 
Of hardy men and hearts affironting death, 365 

I gave fome fayour'd cities there to lift 
A nobler biow, and through their fY^arnuDg (Ireets, 
More bufy, wealthy, chearful, and alive. 
In each contented face to look my fouU 

Thence the loud Baltic palling, black with ilorm,. 
To wintery Scandinavian's utmoft bound ; 
There, I the maply race, the parent-hive 
Of the mixt kingdoms, form'd into a ftate 
More regularly free. By keener air 
Their genius purg'^d, and tempered hard by froft, 375 
Tempeft and toil their nerves, the fons of thofe 
Whofe only terror was a bloodlefs death> 
They wife, and dauntlefs, iliil fuilain my caufc. 
Yet there I fix*^d not. Tuniing to the fouth, 
Tht whifpering zephyrs figh'd at my delay. 380 

Here, with the Ihifted viiion, buril my joy. 
*< O the dear profpedkl O maj.eiU€ view I 

" See 
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** See Britain's empire ! lo I the watety vaft 

«« Wide-waves, dijffiifing the cerulean plain. 

<' And now, methinks, like clouds at diftance Ctmt 

<* Emerging white from deeps of aether, dawn 

^* My kindred cliffs ; whehce, wafted in the gale, 

** Ineffable, a fecrct fweetnefs breathes. 

<* Goddefs, forgive l-^-My heart, furprizM, o'erflowt 

«« With filial fondnefs for the land you blefs." 390 

As parents to a child complacent deign 

Appro vance, the Celeftial Brightneis fmil'd ; 

Then thus : As o'er the wave-refounding deep. 

To my near reign, the happy ifle, I ftecr'd 

With eafy wing; behold ! from furge to furge, 395 

StalkM the tremendous Genius of the Deep. 

Arownd him clouds, in mingled tempeft, hung ; 

Thick-flafiiing meteors crown 'd his ftarry head j 

And ready thunder redden'd in his hand, 

Or from it ftream'd compreft the gloomy cloud. 400 

Whtree'er he look'd, the trembling waves recoii'd. 

He needs but ftrike the confcious flood, and (hook 

From Ihore to ihore, in agitation dire, 

It works his dreadful will. To Me his voice 

(Like that hoarfe blaft that round the cavern howls, 

Mixt with the murmurs of the falling main) 

Addrefs'd, began — By fate commiflion'd, go, 

** My Siftcr-Goddcfs now, to yon blcft ifle, 

<* Henceforth the partner of my rough domain, 

<* All my dread walks to Britons open lie. 410 

<* Thofe that refulgent, or with rofy mom, 

<< Or yellow evening, ftame j thofe that, profufe 

" Drunk 
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** Drunk by equator-funs, feverely fliine j 

'< Or thofe that^ to the poles approaching, rife 

*' In billows rolling into Alps of ice. 415 

•* Ev'n yet untouchM by daring keel, be theirs 

*« The vaft Pacific j that on other worlds, 

** Their future conqueft, rolls refounding tides. 

'* Long I maintained inviolate my reign ; 

** Nor Alexanders me, nor Caefars brav'd. 420 

" Still, in the crook of fliore, the coward fail 

** Till now low-crept; and peddling commerce ply'd 

«* Between near-joining lands. For Britons, chief, 

** It \fas referv'd, with ftar-direfted prow, 

** .To dare the middle-deep, and drive aifurM 425 

** To diflant nations through the pathlefs main, 

«* Chief, for their fearlefs hearts the glory waits, 

" Long months from land, while the black flormy night 

'* Around them rages, on the groaning mail 

<* With unihook knee to know their giddy way ; 430 

** To fmg, unqueli'd, amid the lafliing wave ; 

** To laugh at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 

** By deep invention's keen pervading eye, 

*< The heart of co>irage, and the hand of toil, 

** Each conquer'd ocean ftaining with their blood, 435 

" Inftead of treafure robb'd by ruffian war, 

" Round fecial earth to circle fair exchange, 

*' And bind the nations in a golden chain. 

** To thefe I honour'd ftoop. Rufliing to light, 

•* A race of men behold ! whofe daring deeds 440 

** Will in renown exalt my namelefs plains 

** O'er tlwfe of fabling earth, as ber^s to mine 

" In 



«< In terror yield* Nay* could my lavage hrart 
<< Such glories cbeck> their uofulnmttiQg (bul 
«< Would all my fury brave> my tempeft climb* 
<< And might vn %ite of me my kingdom force.** 
Here« waiting no reply ^ the ftadowy powcr 
Eas'd the dark ^y» and to the deeps returned ; 
While the loud thunder rattling from his hand^ 
yVi;^picious» iiook opponent Gallia's ihore» 
Of this encounter glad^ My way to land 
I quick purfuedy that from the finiling fea 
Recfiv'd Me joyous. Loud acclaims were heardtf 
And muGc, more than mortal, warbling^ fill'd 
With pleas'd aftouiihment the labouring hind. 
Who for a while th' unfiniih'd furrow left. 
And let the liftening fteer forget his toil. 
Vnfeen by grofier eye, Britannia breath'd. 
And her aerial train, thefe (bunds of joy, 
Full of old time, iince £ril the rulhing Aoodb 
UrgM by almighty power, this fayour'd ifk 
Tum'd flaihing from the continent aiide. 
Indented ikore to ihore xefponiive ftill. 
Its guardian She—- The Goddefs, whofe ilaid eye 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtful dawn* 
Her trefles, like a flood of foften'd light, 
Through clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play^ 
Warm on her cheek fits beauty's brighter roie. 
Of high demeanour^ (lately, (bedding grace 
With every motion. Full her rifing chefts « 

And new ideas* from her finiih'd (hape, 
Charm*d iculpture taking might im^roTC btr art* 

& 
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Sxich the fiir guvxlitn of an ifle that boaftt» 
Prof ufe as Tenal hlooms, the faiitft damet • 
Hi^-ihining on the pcomootorf's browi 475 

Awaiting Me, flie ftood 1 with hope inflatt'd* 
By my mixt fpirit burning in her fonsy 
To drm, to poliih» and exalt the ftate. 

The Native Genii, round her, radiant finil'd. 
Courage, of foft deportment, afpef^ calm, 4^^ 

Unboafting, fuffering long, and, till provoked. 
As mild and harrolefs as the fporting child % 
But, on juft reafoQ, once his fury rouzMy 
No lion iprtags more eager to his prey : 
Blood is a paftime ; and his heart, elate, 4!$ 

Knows no deprefiing fear. That Virtue known 
By the relenting lock, whofe equal heart 
For others feels, as for another felf : 
Of various name, as various objef^s wake. 
Warm into a£Uon, the kind fenfe within : 499 

Whether the blanielels poor, the nobly maim'd. 
The loft to rcafon, the decUn'd in life. 
The helplefs young that kifs no mother's hand, 
Vnd the grey fecond infancy of age, 
^ gives in public families to live, 495 

fight to gladden Heaven ! whether ilie {lands 

ir beckoning at the hofpitable gate, 

\d bids the ftranger take repofe and joy : 

liether, to folace honeft labour, flie 

bices thofe that make the land rejoice : 5^0 

whether to philofophy, and arts, 
once the bsiiis and the finiih'd pridie 
DJL. II. H Of 
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Of goyernmtnt and life) fhe fpreads her hand ; 
Kor knows her gift profufe, nor fecms to knoWy 
Doubling her bounty, that ihe gives at all. 
Juftice to thcfe her aweful prefence join'd. 
The mother of the (late ! No low revenge. 
No turbid paffions in her breaft ferment : 
Tender, ferene, compaffionate of vice. 
As the laft woe that can affli£t mankind. 
She puniihmcnt awards ; yet of the good 
More piteous flill, and of the fuflfering whole. 
Awards it firm. So fair her juft decree. 
That, in his judging peers, each on himfelf 
Pronounces his own doom. O, happy land ! 
Where reigns alone this juftice of the free } 
*Mid the bright groupe Sincerity his front, 
Diffufive, rear'd ; his pure untroubled eye 
The fount of truth. The Thoughtful Power, aps 
Kow, penfive, caft on earth his fix*d regard, 
Now, touch'd celeftial, launch'd it on the Iky. 
The Genius He whence Britain fhines fupreme. 
The land of light, and re6litude of mind. 
He too the fire of fancy feeds intenfe. 
With all the train of paffions thence derived : 
Not kindling quick, a noify tranfient blaze. 
But gradual, filent, lafting, and profound. 
Near him Retirement, pointing to the (hade. 
And Indej^endencc flood : the generous pair^ 
That fimple life, the quiet-whifpering grovOjf ' 
And the ftill raptures of the free .bom foul ' 
To cates prefer by virtue bought, not earli'd, 

Proi 
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VnOntf pCCnf tBBOl to U€ pQQip^ 

And to uiMHBp^nU 'd )oyt of lunnt* 
dlr^ftoold lb* l^ttr, t« public fc«M 535 

lViMB<M/t^aMflt^: I VwbUei 
NoDi^ am Int fimmd » nothing fedace 

Hit imI, ftin ndift ib 1 c n*wet!| 

Kbr ftom J tyiiatt» m ' « 1 ion^s toolt» 
Kbl nus^tn, iitok-^ 1 by tlie force 540 

Ot ftcrtt-!iip|»ng gold. An uieir tile aitif 
Thrir flunaeftil Immwiu i» tlieir perfidiout gifby 
He greatly foomi } n* » if he muft betny 
Hit pltinJBr'd coostiyy or hit power refign, 
AlMMiiettt*tpnleywc se idfluunet 545 

XlliiDrioiit into private tie < 
Vnotf ditty leitoat he a 'd alcendt. 
And Sum in ienatet te t ] tot'i gnnud. 
Or dlMra At^ Tigoinr i ( eAil ihade. 
Madlf ^Beftful ^%tQe nc»verd- coy, 550 

PininBg oy fivcet diRnul dlnmfled worth* 
lUmghLabodrcIotMi tnuni dnd in hit hand 
ReiAi^ odlouty ftsew-ti d, and black with toiU 
ily Iftdignati Sour he ieenit» 
ttdbiftenti by lawjeft pride affidIM} 555 
Yet kind at hmttf nd and generont, there 
Vo luigpanrn kirfct* a iniidioiit gall t 

£v*n in die 9«iy Iwnuy or r^; 
He Mteni^ceow'teghre a gallant foe 1 
Ttm serve* fopport^ ai glory of the land ! 560 

yerb0R«li|W^.raiio «ree, 

If cm'piftM i^ ffleaetf^ % ie vpnaNi eye 
•' n a Sees 

'..v-^^- ' 3882C 
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Sees heaven with earth connefUd, hujoum thUigs 

Link'd to divine : who not from (ervUe £w» 

Py rites for fome weak tyrant incenfe $it» 5! 

The God of Love adores* but from a heart 

Effufmg gladnefsy into pleafing awe 

That now aflonifii'd fwells, now to a calm 

Of fearlefs confidence that fmiles ferene ; 

That lives devotion, one continual hymny 5' 

And then mod grateful^ when Heaven's bounty aiofl 

Is right enjoy'd. This ever-chearful powtr 

O'er the rais*d circle ray'd fuperior day. 

I joy'd to join the Virtues whence roy reiga 
O'er Albion was to rife. Each chearing each, $ 
Andy like the circling planets fronn the fun. 
All borrowing beams from Me, a heighten^ seal 
Impatient fir'd us to commence our toils. 
Or pleafures rather. Long the pungent time 
Pafs'd not in mutual hails ; but, through the land ^ 
Darting our light, we ihone the fogs away. 
The Virtues conquer with a fingle look. 
Such grace, fuch beauty, fuch vi^orious light. 
Live in their prcfence, itream in every glance. 
That the foul won, enamour'd, and refin'd, i 

Grows their own image, pure etherial flame. 
Hence the foul Demons, that oppofe our reign* 
Would ftill from us deluded mortals wrap ; 
Or in grofs (hades they drown the vifual ray. 
Or by the fogs of prejudice, where mix i 

Falfehood and truth confounded, foil the fcnie 
With vain refra^Ud images of blifs. 

] 
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sf annxnd tne court of flatter*d kings 

ill tlie diitky rampart, wall o>r wall 

;iiefs pik, and with their thidceft fliade 5^5 

the ^irone. No favage Alp, the den 

'cs, and hears, apd knonftrous things obfcene, 

X the fwain, and wafte the country round, 

:d lies beneath a deeper cloud. 

re we fbtnetimes fend a fearching ray. 6od 

the facred opening of the nx»m, 

>wling race retire $ lb, pierc'd fevere, ' 

)ur potent blaze theft Demons fly, 

their works diffolve.— The whifper'd tale, 
ike the fabdilig 'Nile, no fountain knows. 60$ 
:'d Deceit, whofe wUy confcious eye 
oks direfft. The tongue that licks the duft,i 
ben it fafely dares, as prompt to (ling : 

crocodile dellru6lion> whole fell tears 
;. The Janus faee of courtly pride $ 610 

fuperiors heaves fubmiffive eyes, 
efs worth the other fcouls difdain* 
diat for fome weak tendemefs, alone, 
rtuous flip, can wear a biufh* The laugh 
le, when midnight bowls difclofe the heart, 61$ 
ing virtue, and at virtue's fools. 
inM to be broke, the plighted faith ; 
>re, the godlefs oath, that knows no ties, 
zzing (lander; filky moths, that eat 
eft name. The harpy hand, and maw, 620 
icious Luxury ; who makes 
one his (belter, venal laws his fort,. 

H 3 And, 




io» THOMSON'S POEMS. 

And, by his fervice, who betrays his king. 

Now turn your view, and mark from Celtic night 
To prefent grandeur how my Britain role. 6a 5 

Bold were thofe Britons, who, the carelefs foni 
Of nature, roam'd the foreft-bounds, at once 
Their verdant city, high-embowering fane. 
And the gay circle of their wood-land wart t 
For by the Druid taught, that death but fhifts ije 
The vital fcene, they that prime fear defpis'd ; 
And, prone to ruih on ileel, difdain'd to fpare 
An ill-fav*d life that mud again return. 
Ereft from nature's liand, by tyrant force, 
And dill more tyrant cuftom, unfubdued, 6)5 

Man knows no mafter fave creating Heaven, 
Or fuch as choice and common good ordain. 
This general fenfe, with which the nations I 
Promifcous fiie, in Britons burn'd intenle. 
Of future times prophetic. Witnefs, Rome, 440 

Who faw'il thy Csfar, from the naked land, 
Whofc only fort was Britifh hearts, rcpel'd, 
To fetk Pharfalian wreaths. Witnefs, the toii. 
The blood of ages, bootlefs to fecure. 
Beneath an empire's yoke, a ftubborn ide, 645 

Difputed hard, and never quite fubdued. 
The north remained untouched, where thofe whofcom'd 
To (loop, retir'd j and, to their keen effort 
Yielding at laft, recoil'd the Roman power. 
In vain, unable to fultain the ihock, 650 

From fea to feu defponding legions rais'd 
The wall immenfe, and yet, on fummcr's eve. 

While 
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hk Itmbkint round; the ihepherd's gilCy 
'er it burft the northern ftorm, 
heckM, receded ; threatening hoiric 653 
irn. But the devouring flood 
dur'd controi» when, to fupport 
lalns of erapirei was recall'd 
Roman, and the Briton lay 
Bxhaufted, fpiiitlert, and funk. 6io 

1 how men enfeeble into flaves. 
behind him flaih'd ; before him roar'd^ 
woesy the deep. Forlorn 9 around 
8 eye, not fparkling anient flamet 
aradlacut to battle led 665' 

iins» and Boadicea taught 
troops the mifeiies of (laves* 
d relief !) from the bleak coail» that heart 
n ocean roar, deep-blooming, ftrong, 
-haii'd, the blue-ey*d Saxon came. 670 
iplof d, but came with other aim 
>te£^. For conquefl and defence 
fame arm. With the fierce race 
frefh invigorating ftream ; 
re unqucird a mighty fpirit glow'd. 675 
and perilous battle, their delight) 
ure, and red with glorious wounds, 
death their choice ; deriving thence 
eaft, and drain immortal bowk 
all ; whofe blazing roof refounds i8« 

uproar of thofe (hades, who fall 
■ fighti or by fome brave attempt) 

H 4 And 
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i demon of derouring imam i 
nrordcr* ail with bbod b c fro c ai 'df 
emr, or €3^6^ or FeeiiBg hearti 715 

behitid cbem march'd the ftUow po«(rar 
I fanitne» who delightt 
wn cities, and in defert fields 1 
fpotted peftiience, by whom 
hip fcar'd, in (ickening horror finkt 7t0 
fenie and tendemefs of life* 
If the fanguinarr race 
A the Humber's loiid-refonnding {hore, 
e Thames devolves his §^ntle mate, 
iperior arm the Saaon aw'd. 715 

ion firfty and monkifh dreamt, 
lire^ed cloyfter-feeking kings, 
y his vigour, ate away 
courage, and deprefs'd the foul 
Qg freedom, which he onoe refpir'd. 73^ 
ages pafs'd j and rare appeared 
led peace, exulting o*er the vale, 
ith Alfred, from the wilds Ihe camt 
ities and prote^cd pkuns. 
;recs the Saxon empire funky 735 

ire in Haftings bloody field* 
knis war I (on Britain^s glory bent, 
in^d) in that decifire day, 
y Norman feizM at once an ifle, 
through many a century, in vain, 740 

1, Saxon, Dane, had toil*d and bled. 
atioBs this the final bvrft 1 

Andy 
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And, miz'd the genius of thefe people all* 
Thefe yirtues mix'd in one exalted fbneam, 
Hei:e the rich tide of Englifh blood grew fulh 

Awhile mj fpirit ilept ; the land a while* 
Affrighted, droop'd beneath defpotic rage. 
Inftead of Edward's equal gentle laws. 
The furious vigor's partial will prevailed. 
AU proftrate lay; and, in the fecret ihade, 
Deep-ftung, but fearful, Indignation gnafh'd 
His teeth. Of freedom, property, defpoilM, 
And of their bulwark^ arms ; with caftles cniih 
With rufEans quartered o*er the bridled land ; 
The ihivering wretches, at the curfew found, 
Dejefted ihrunk into their fordid beds. 
And, through the mournful gloom, of ancient 
Mus*d fad, or dreamt of better. Ev'o to feed 
A tyrant's idle fport the pcafant ftarv'd : 
To the wild herd, the pad u re of the tame. 
The chearful hamlet, fpiry town, was given. 
And the brown foreft roughened wide around. 

But this fo dead, fo vile fubmiflion, long 
Endur'd not. Gathering force. My gradual fla 
Shook oS the mountain of tyrannic fway. 
Unus'd to bend, impatient of control. 
Tyrants themiclves the common tyrant check'd. 
The church, by kings inti-aftabie and fierce, 
Deny'd her portion of the plundered ftate. 
Or tempted, by the timorous and weak. 
To gain- new ground, fint taught ilieir rapine la 
The barons next a nobler league bt^an. 



, L I B E R T Y. 10.7 

: of Englifli and of Norman race, 

ternal nation blended now, 

n of the free ! prcfs'd by a band 775 

s, ardent as the fummer's noon 

:s delighted on, the tyrant fee ! 

ow with feign 'd alacrity he bears 

I reluftance down, his dark revenge, 

s the Charter, by which life indeed 7^0 

3f price, a glory to be man. 

;h this and through fucceeding reigns'affirm'd 

g contefted rights, the wholefome winds 

tion hence began to blow, 

1 (tnce have lent the country life. 785 

eir breath corruption's infe^-blightt, 

ening clouds of evil counfel, fly ; 

Id they founding fwell, a putrid court, 

itial miniftry, they purge, 

ilated ftates renew their blopm. 79a 

h with the tempered monarchy here miz*d 

tic fway, the people ftill, 

by this or that, as intereft lean'd, 

•erfe6^ion knew. For Me referv'd, 

my commons, was that glorious turn. 795 

wn'd my firft attempt, in fenatcs rofe, 

of freedom I flow till then, alone, 

k*d that general liberty, that loul, 

encrous nature breathes, and which, when left 

bondage was corrupted Rome, 8c o 

h the northern nations wide diflFus'd. 

any a people, fierce with freedom, ruih'd 

From 
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Now prcicnt, I to njft My rtign \ 

By raifing the dcmocincy, the third 

And br<9BdrA bulwirk of tht guard 

Then wat the full, the perft^ plan 

Of Britain'! matchleft confthution, 

Of mutual checking and fupporting 

King, Lordi, atfd Common* | nori 

Dcfcrving, while the vaflTaUmany dr 

For fince the moment of the whole t 

80, ai dcprrr«'d or raii'd, the balan< 

Of public welfare and of glory caft, 

Mark from thii penod the continual 

When kingi of narrow geniui, mi 

Ncgltdbn,: faithful wonh for fawnin 

Proudly rcgju^lcfi of their peopIc»i p 

And poorly paffive of infulting foeii 

Double, not prudent, obflinate, not 

Thf'tr r o r— .... 
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ry fcbetMs of abfolute conunand, 
: their (pkadar in their Aire difgnKCy 
a broken niin'd people wealth : tj^ 

fuch o'ercaft the ftate, no bond of lovc^ 
rt, no foul, no unity, no nerve, 
I'd the looie disjointed public, loft 
le abroad, to haj^inefs at home, 
when an Edward and an Henry breathM 84^ 
e;h the charm'd whole one all-exerting fool : 
fympathetic from his dark retreat, 
wide -attracted merit round thfm glowMt 
counfels juft, extenfiye, generous, firm, 
the maze of flate, determin'd kept Z^ 

-uling point in view: when, on the ftock 
>lic good and glory grafted, fpread 
palms, their laurels j or, if thence they ftnty'd^ 
to return, and patient of reflraint r 
regal ftate, pre-eminence of place, 850 

fcom'd to deem pre-eminence of eafe> 
luxurious drones, that only rob 
ufy hive : as in diftin£^ion, power, 
^ence, honour, and advantage, firft^ 
they too claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 855 
or rank ; wkh equal hand, prepar'd 
lard the rubje6^, and to quell the foe : 
1 fuch with Me their vital influence flied, 
utter'd grievance, hopelefs figh, was heard ; 
ul diftnitt through wary (enates ran, 860 

I'd their bounty, and their ardor quenched : 
i, uDqueftion'd> liberal aid was given : 

Safe 
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Safe in their condu^ by their valour fir'd. 
Fond where they led vi^orious armies nxfh'd ; 
And Crefly, Poitiers, Agincourt, proclaim 1 

What kings fupported by almighty love. 
And people fir'd with liberty, can do. 

Be veil'd the lavage reigns, when kindred rage 
The numerous-once Plantagenets devoured, 
A race to venge^ce vow'd ! and when, oppre(8*d 
By private feuds, almoft extinguiih'd lay 
My quivering flame* But, in the next, behold I 
A cautious tyrant lend it oil anew. 

Proud, dark, fufpicious, brooding o'er his gold. 
As how to fix his throne he jealous call 
His crafty views around j pierc'd with a ray. 
Which on his timid mind I darted full. 
He raark*d the barons of excedive fway. 
At plcafure making and unmaking kings; 
And hence, to crufli thefe petty tyrants, plann'd 
A law, that let them, by the filent wafle 
Of luxury, their landed wealth diflufe. 
And with that wealth their implicated power. 
By foft degrees a mighty change enfued, 
Ev'n working to this day. With dreams, deduc'd ; 
From thefe diminifliM floods, the country fmil'd. 
As when impetuous from the fnow-heap*d Alps, 
To vernal funs relenting, pours the Rhine ; 
While undivided, oft, with wafteful fweep. 
He foams along; but, through Batavian meads, I 
Branched into fair canals, indulgent flows ; 
Waters a thoufaod fields ; and culture, trade, 

To\x" 
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, meadows, gliding fhips, and villas muL'd^ 
a wondrous landlkip rlfes round, 
urious fon the foul-en (laving chiiny 89$ 

many a doating venerable age 
k by link flrong- twilled round the land, 
iff. No longer could be borne a power; 
leaven pretended, to deceive, to void 
ilemn tie, to plunder without bounds, 900 

b the generous foul, to fool mankind ; 
aid at laft, to plunge into a fea 
>d, and horror. The returning light, 
•ft through Wickliflf ftreak'd the prieftly gloom, 
irft in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 905 

*om the haunts of fuperftition crawPd 
tly fons, fantaftic figures all ; 
ride-difpers*d, their ufelefs fetid wealth 
:ful labour bloom'd, and fruits of peace, 
e, join'd to thefe, on every fea difplay'd 9 10 
g canvafs, pour*d with every tide 
n flood. From other worlds were roll'd 
Ity glittering (lores, whofe fatal charms, 
>lain Indian happily defpisM, 
k'dhiswoe; and to the biifsful groves, 915 
lature liv'd herfelf among her fons, 
locence and joy for ever dwelt, 
ge unknown to Pagan climes before, 
rft the zeal-inflam'd barbarian drew, 
ich horrid commerce, Britain, thine! 92^ 

it for want, with mutual aid, fupply. 
ommons thus enrich'd, and powerful grown, 

Againft 
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Againft the baions weighM* £liza then. 
Amid tHefe doubtfal Hiotioosy fteady, gKW 
The beam to fix« She ! like the Secret Eye 
That never clofes on a guarded wovld. 
So foughty fo markM, fo feix'd the puUie good. 
That felf-fupponedy without one ally. 
She aw'd her inward^ quelled her circling foes. 
InipirM by Me, beneath her iheltering arm. 
In fpite of raging Mniver/ai Jkuay, 
And raging Teas reprefs'd, the Belgic ftates. 
My bulwark on the continent, aroie. 
!Matchlers in all the fpirit of her days \ 
With confidence, unbounded, fearlefs love 
Elate, her fervent people waited gay, 
Chearful demanded the long threatened fleet. 
And daih'd the pride of Spain around their iile* 
Kor ceas'd-the Britilh thunder here to rage : 
The deep, reclaimed, obey'd its aweful call ; 
In fire and fmok^ Iberian ports involved. 
The trembling foe ev'n to the centre fliook 
Of their new-conquerM world, and ikulking dole 
By veering winds their Indian treafure home. 
IV^eantime, peace, plenty, juftice, fcience, arts. 
With foftcr laurels crown 'd her happy reign. 

As yet uncircumfcrib'd the regal power, 
And wild and vague Prerogative remained, 
A wide voracious gulph, where fwallow'd oft 
The helplcfs fubjefk lay. This to reduce 
To the juft limit was My great effort, 

9y means, th^ evil feem to narrow mao. 

Sup 
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beings work their myftic will : 
rm ai^ trouble thus a fcttledf calniy 
cffuljgcnt, o'er Britannia fmil'd. 95 j 

atfhcring tempeft, Heaven-commiffion'd, came, 
the prince, who, drunk with flattery, dreamt 
pacific counfels rulM the %\'orld ; 
fcbm'd abroad, bcwilder'd in a maze 
eft treaties ; while at home enflav'd, 96} 

a worthlcfs crew infatiatc drain'd, 
lis people's confidence and love : 
)Ic lofs ! whence cro\vns become 
ous bi^rden. Years inglorious pafsM : 
lant Spain the vengeful draught enjoy'd ; 965 
i*d Frederick pin'd, and Raleigh bled, 
ling that to thefe internal broils, 
icour, he began ; while lawlcfs fway 
1 his ilavifh doftors, tryM to rear 
phyfic, on enchanted ground, 979 

the mazy quibbles of the fchools : 
: one, and fometimes for the worft, 
had mankind in vengeance only made, 
pretence ! not lb the dire efie6t, 
:e, the foolifh difcord thence deriv*d, 975 

rs the country ftill, by party-rage 
lillerial clamour kept alive. 
i weak, and for the wordy war 
d, faint this prince purfued his claim : 
to teach the fubjeft-herd, how great, 980 

red he ! how defpicable they I 
is unyielding fon thefe dodrines drank^ 
11. I With 
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With all a bigot's rage (who never damps 
By reafoning his fire) } and what they taug^ 
Warm, and tenacious, intp pradice pulhM. 985 

Senates, in vain, their kind reftraint apply'd : 
The more they ftruggled to Aipport the ]aws> 
His jufi ice- dreading niinifters the more 
Drove him beyond their bounds. Tir'd with the check 
Of fiaithful love, and with the flattery pleasM ^90 

Of falfe defigning guilt, the fountain he 
Of public wifdom and of juilice ^ut. 
Wide moum'd the land. Strait to the voted aid 
Free, cordial, large, of never- failing fource, 
Thi* illegal impofition followed harfh, 995 

With execration given, or nithlcfs fquecz'd 
From an infultod people, by a band 
Of the worft rufiians, thofe of tyrant power. 
Oppreflion walk'd at large, and pour'd abroad 
Her unrelenting train : informers, fpies, looo 

Blood-hounds, that flurdy freedom to the grove 
Purlue ; projc£^ors of aggrieving fchemes. 
Commerce to load for unprotc£^ed ieas^ 
To fell the ftarving many to the few, 
And drain a thoufand ways th' exhauded land. I09 
£v'n from that healing place, whence peace Ihould flow, 
And gofpel truth, inhuman bigots (bed 
Their poifon round ; and on the venal bench^ 
Inflcad of juilice, party held the fcale. 
And violence the fword. Affli£led years, tc 

Too patient, felt at laft their vengeance full. 
Mid the low murmurs of fubmiflive fear 
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And to di»lp>f if f w W i tbeiawftjttiJMin^ ,..-.. 
|(k4MteiM!ikA|MMbov'd(bM 1015 

BjrlongoifHAiftbynMgiopniitM, - 
Tfaegn^vdifa.anB^aunc.: Bcnauh iti wiiig 

Bnkeout, tliptcleur'd, confnaM, raatw'dl^laiid. ^ 
la deep emotioiiliiirr^y jkv. Oneoef nor Rome, 
lad^gnaac bivtfog fMm a tytint'rdi^ 
IVliUe^ adl «sr M«^ cMh i^Miited firal 
fKHBg efcrj nervond fluon^d in every cye» -. 1^5 
Had e'er bdifildfMii 1^ and bnt.eombiii'dl . 
Such liea^^ad htaitai fbdi draadfol aeal» kd on 
BycitoiiwicftiefwiidDib, tiwiglititsooittie .' 
ISlMt iniifiMce 10 dcvoar I • fiicli wiidom £r'd / • . 
OTihmabatingaealy andaim'dfiiieeri xosc 

To dwMT the wee dy fate, neftoie die liiwn» 
j|^ for ^ latote lo feeiire tJietriWay* 

Tldetiien|b4pttrpotfeof oiy.iiiildeft.ibnf* - .. 
BbI anniia blind* A natiott onee iaflam'd 
lOUeff dnnlddkliKtthQl.&dkNMfaryUoiR^. 1035 
lirkh die YMd HffB of nadenthnfiaft fweU'd) 
Koc eafy cooU agiuu . Fnum brcaftjto faitaftf 
Fiom ^i«li'^y%/ tIfi&liiadliDg pa£&i^ 
Ib heigliteii'd Uttei aiidt eycr wiie ana joft, 
fiilfi Hcaren to.grmunt e«dt din£b the AnFm« 1040 
Tlnit is one coaflagnilHm fipim 
And Inr fnnfcAm^ Inrlefr- ibnr dadieii'd. 

rri'.' ' ** ■ I' » King, 



King, Urdtf, aiid Comnnons, thundering totht gr 
Succeffive, rufli'd — Lo f from their aflies rofc, ' 
Gay-beaming radiant y<nith, tht Phoenix-State. 

The grievous yoke of vaffalage, the yoke 
Of private life, lay by thbfc flames diifolvM; 
And, from the wafteful, the luxtfrious king. 
Was purthas'd that which taught the young to be 
Sftfeiriger itftorM, the commbns tax*d the wfode. 
And built? on thdt etcrnaJ rock their po^er. 
The crowTii of its hereditary wealth 
Defpoil*d, on fenates more dfep^ndent grew, 
And they more frequfent, more aflur*d. Yet liv'd 
Aili'in full vigour fpread that bitter root, 
The pafTive do£lrines, by their patrons firft 
OpposM ferociouiB, when they touch themfelves* 
This wild delufive cant j the ralh cabal 
Of hungry courtiers, ravenous for prey j 
Th*4)igot, reftlefs in a double chain 
To bind anew the land ; the conftant need 
Of finding faithlefs means, of ftiifting forms, 
And flattering fenates, to fupply his wade ; 
Thefe tore fome moments from the carelefs prince, 
And^in his breaft awak'd the kindred plan. 
By dangerous foftnefs long he minM his way $ 
By fubtle arts, difTimulation deep ; 
By iharing what corruption Ihower'd, profufc; . 
By breathing wide the gay licentious plague, 
And*plea(iiTg manners, fitted to deceive. i 

At laft fubfidcd the delirious joy. 
On whofe high billow, from the faintly reign 
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rove roo far. A peafionM king, 
ountry bribM hy GaHic gold i 
nicious fold, the Scylla Cince, 1075 

D^bdis of the Britifh Teas ; 
ckM abroad, with furcr blow 
at home j the faviour-league 
rokc J the progrcfs ev*n advancM 
Avay, which to reduce io8o 

blood and trcafurc Britain coft { 
, by a generous people given, 
^ vile, or to corrupt, difgrace, 
land with forces not their own, 
he darling church hcrfclf bctravM j 1085 
:)ad jrlaring, opM the general eye, 
ly fpirit, the rcfifting foul# 
at fird, <ind half afham'd, the check 
look from the fantaftic dreai^ 
ibmiflion, tenets vile ! T090 

would blufli to own, and which, rcduc'd 
always lionefl natuic fliock. 
mart: removed, and the fierce front 
ifclosM I nor trampled laws ; 
:h badge of freedom through the land j 
leeding for th* unpublilbM page ; 
•nch avow'd corruption plac'd, 
)us rage itfclf, in Jcffcrics* form { 
fts of arbitrary power, 
lie, could raife the public arm* 1 100 

:ntter'd, of combining chiefs 
dreading blind rapacious war, 

J 3 The 
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The patient p\iblick turns not, till impelled 
To the near verge of ruin. Hence I rouiM 
The bigot king, and hurried fated on 
His meafures immature. But chief his zeal. 
Out -flaming Rome herfelf^ portentous (car'd 
The troubled nation : Mary*s horrid days 
To fancy bleeding rofe, and the dire glare 
'Of Smithfield lighten^ in its eyes anew. 
Yet filence reignM. Each on another fcowlM 
Kueful amazement, preffing down his rage ; 
As, muftering vengeance, the deep thunder frowi 
Awefully ilil), waiting the high command 
To fpring. Strait from his country Europe fev'd, 
To fave Britannia, lo t my darling fon, 
Than hero more I the patriot of mankind f 
Immortal Naffau came. I hufh'd the deep. 
By demons roui'd, and bade the lifted winds, 
Still Ihifting as behov'd, with various breath, 
Waft the Deliverer to the longing (hore. 
Sec ! wide alive, the foaming Channel bright 
With fwelling fails, and all the pride of war. 
Delightful view ! when Juftice draws the fword : 
And, mark I diffufing ardent foul around, 
And fweet contempt of death. My ftreaming flag, 
Ev'n adverfe navies blefs'd the binding gale. 
Kept down the glad acclaim, and (ilent joy'd. 
Arrived, the pomp, and not the waile of arms 
His progrefs raark'd. The faint oppofing hoft 
For once, in yielding, their bcft vi6^ory found. 
And by defertion prov'd exalted faith j ' 

\ 
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is the bloodlefs conqueft of the heaft, 
without groani and triumph without war. 
dawn*d the period defUn'd to confine 1 1 1 5 
re of wild prerogativey to raife 
d reftraining its imperious rage» 
the raying deep no farther flow. 
i, without that fence, the fwallow'd flate 
an Belgian plains without their dykes^ 1140 
g weighty Teas. This, often favM 
than human hand, the publick faw, 
M the white*wing'd moment. Pleas'd to yield 
!ve power, a wife heroic prince 
t his aid — Thrice happy f did they know 1 145 
ppinefs, Britannia's bounded Kings« 
ough not their's the boaft, in dungeon glooms, 
^e bold freedom ; or, to chearlefs wilds, 
: him from the cordial face of friend ; 
to ftrike him at the midnight hour, 1 150 

ate blind, not juftice, that delights 
the keeneft eye of open day. 
3Ugh no glory to control the laws, 
ce injurious will their only rule, 
*m it ! what though, tools of wanton power, 
is armies fwarin not at their call ! 
3ugh they give not a rclentlefs crew 
furies, proud oppreffion's fangs I 
It plcafure the dejefte4 land, 
rving labour pampenng idle wafte. x 160 

e the nak. d, feed the hungry, wipe 
tief» tear from lone afHidiion's eye; 

I 4 To 
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To raife lii€ merits icttfai' aUuring light 
Of vimie high to^foew.) to nonrifli trts^ 
^Bitefi: the thunder of an m^jiir'd Aate, 
Make a whole gk^iovis people fing for joy> 
Blefs human kind, and through the dowmnurd dq 
Of future times to fpread that better fun 
Which It^ts up Britllh foul : for deeds like dieie 
•The dazzling fair caiver unbounded lies $ 
While (ftili fuperior blifs !) the dark abrupt 
Is kindly barr'd, the precipice of ill. 
Oh, luxury -divine ! O, poor to this, 
Ye giddy glories of defpotic thrones ! 
By this, by this indeed, is imag'd Heaven, 
By boundlefs good, vi^ithout the power of ill. 

And now behold ! exalted as t^e cope 
That fwells immenfe o'ermany^peopled earth. 
And like it free, My Fabrick (lands complete. 
The Palace of the Laws. To the four heavens 
Four gates impartial thrown, unceafmg crowds. 
With kings themfelves the hearty peafant mix'd. 
Pour urgent in. And though to difierent ranks 
Refponfivc place belongs, yet equal fpreads 
The fheltering roof o'er all ; while plenty flows. 
And glad contentment echoes round the whole. 
Ye floods, defcend ! ye winds, confirming, blow I 
Nor outward tempeft, nor corrofive time. 
Nought but the felon undermining hand 
Of dark Corruption, can its frame diflblve. 
And lay the toil of ages in the dull. 

NOT 
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NOTES on Part IV. 

Vcr. 49. Church power, or cccleiiaftical tyranny, 
Vcr. 52. Civil tyranny. 
Ver. 86. Crufadcs. 

Ver. oi. The corruptions of the church of Rome. 
Vcr. 94. Vaffalage, wlicnce the attaciimcnt of clans 
to their chief. 

Ver. 96. DucUinp:. 
Ver. 1x3. The hierarchy. 
Ver. 141. The Hercules of Farnelc. 
Vcr. 153. The fighting gladiator. 
Vcr. 156. The dying gladiator. 
Vcr. 164. The Apollo of Bclvidere. 
Ver. 175. The Venus of Medici. 
Ver. 185. The groupe of Laocoon and hit two fons, 
deftroyed by two ferpents. 
Ver. 186. See £neid ii. vcr. 199^-227. 
Ver. £o8. It is rqported of Michael Angelo Buona* 
roti, the moft celebrated mafter of modern fculpture, 
that he wrought with a kind of infpiration, or cnthufi- 
iftical fury, which produced the cSc6k here mentioned. 
Ver. 213, 114. Eileemcd the two fineft pieces of 
modem fculpture. 
Ver. 244. The fchool of the Caracci. 
Vcr. 266. The river A mo runt through Florence. 
Ver. 269. The republics of Florence, Pifa, Lucca, 
asd Sienna. They formerly have had very cruel wars 
together, but are now all peaceably fubjc6l to the Great 

Duke 
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Duke of Tufcany, except it be Lucca, which ftill main- 
tains the form c^ a republic. 

Ver. iSi. The Genocfe territory is reckoned ifery 
populous, but the towns and villages for the moft part 
lie hid among the Apennine rocks and mountains. 

Ver. 284. According to Dr. Burnet's fyftem of the 
deluge. 

Ver. 193* Venice was the moft flourilhing city in 
Europe, with regard to trade, before the paflage to the 
£aft Indies by the Cape of Good Hope and America 
iwere difcovered. 

Ver« 194. Thofe who fled to fome marihes in the 
Adriatic gulph, from the defoladon fpread over Italy 
by an irruption of the Huns, firft founded there this h* 
mous city, about the beginning of the fifth centiurj. 

Ver. 319. The main ocean. 
< Ibid. Great Britain. 

Ver. 315. The Swifs Cantons. 

Ver. 329. Geneva, iituated on the Lacus Lemanos^ 
a fmall ftate, but noble example of the bleflings of civil 
and religious liberty. 

Ver. 347. The Swifs, after having been longabl^e 
from their native country, are feizcd with fuch a violent 
defire of feeing it again, as afie£b them with a kind of 
languilhing indifpolition, called the Swifs ficknefs« 

Ver. 366. The Hans Towns. 

Ver. 372. The Swedes. 

Ver. 377. See note on verfe 678. 

Ver. 614. Great Britain was peopled by the Ctfes, 
oc Gauls. 

Ver. 
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Ver. 630. The Druids, among the ancient Gauls 
and Britons, had the care and dire6lion of all religious 
natters. 

Ver. 645. The Roman empire. 

Ver. 647. Caledonia, inhabited by the Scots and 
Pi£h s whither a great many Britons, who would not 
fubmit to the Romans, retired. 

Ver. 651. The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian's 
rampart, which ran for eighty miles quite crofs the 
country, from the mouth of the Tyne to Solway frith. 

Ver. 654. Irruptions of the Scots and Pifts. 

Ver. 658. The Roman empire being miferably torn 
1>y the northern nadons, Britain was for eyer abandoned 
hf the Romans in the year 426 or 427. 

Ver. 662. The Britons applying to ^tius the Ra- 
man general for afliftance, thusexpreiTed their miferable 
condition. — " We know not which way to turn us. 
*< The barbarians drive' us to fea, and the fca forces us 
'•* back to the barbarians ; between which we have only 
•* the choice of two deaths, either to be fwallowed up 
•* by the waves, or butchered by the fword.** 

Ver. 665. King of the Silures, famous for his great 
exploits, and accounted the beft general Gi-eat Britain 
had ever produced. The Silures were efleemed the 
braveft and moft powerful of all the Britons j they in- 
habited Herefordfhire, Radnorfliire^ Brecknockihire, 
Monmouthfhire, and GlamorganAirc. 

Ver. 666. Queen of the Iceni : her dory is well 
known. 

Ver. 678* It is certain, that an opinion was fixed 

and 
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and general among them (the Goths) th^ death was 
but the ^traivce into another life ; that all men who 
lived lazy and una£live lives, and died natural deaths* 
by ficknefs or by age, went intovaft caves u^der ground^ 
bU dark and miry, full of noifomc creatures ufual to 
fuch places, and there for ever grovelled in cndleiii 
ftench and mifcry. On the contrary, all who gave 
themitlves to warlike actions and cntcrprizes, to the 
4:onque(l of tlu'ir neighbours and the (laughter of their 
enemies, and died in battle, or of violent deaths upon 
bold adventures or refolutions, went immediately to the 
vaft hall or palace of Odin, their god of war, who eter- 
nally kept open houfc for all fuch gucfts, where they 
were entertained at infinite tables, in perpetual fcafts 
and mirth, caroufmg in bowls made of the (kulls of 
their enemies they had (lain ; according to the number 
of whom, every one in thcfe manfions of pleafure was 
the moft honoured and bed entertained. 

Sir William Temple's Eflay on Heroic Virtue. 

Vcr. 701. The feven kingdoms of the Anglo-Sax- 
ons, confidered as being united into one common go- 
vernment, under a general in chief, or monarch, and by 
the means of pn afiembly general, or Wittenagemot. 

Ver. 704. Egbert, king of Weffex, who, after hav- 
ing reduced all the other kingdoms of the heptarchy un- 
der his dominion, was the firil king of England, 

Ver. 709. A famous Daniih Aandard was called 
rt^ani or rofuen. The Danes imagined that, before a 
battle, the raven wrought upon this flandard cJapt its 
vrings or hung down its head, in token of victory or de- 
feat. >'tr. 
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Vcr. 733. Alfred the Great, renowned in war, and 
no Ms famous in peace for his many excellent inliitu- 
tsons, particularly that of juries. 

Vcr. 736. The battle of HaiHngSy in which li:iri)kl 
II. the lall of the Saxon kings, was ilain, anJ VVilliaiu 
the Conqueror nfiade hiinfclf mafter of £nglund. 

Ver. 748. Edward III. the Confcilbr, who rtiluccd 
the Weft-Saxon, Mercian, and DaniHi laws into one 
body; which from that time became common ro ail 
England, under the name of the Laws of Edward. 

Ver. 755. The curfew bell (from the Kiciiciwi/^- 
vreffk) which wis rung every night at eight of ilc 
clock, to warn tlie Englifh tu put out tlieir lircs and 
candles, under the jtcnalty of a Icvcrc fine* 

Ver. 76a. The New Forett in Uampihire; to make 
which, the country for above thirty miles in compali) 
was laid wafte. 

Ver. 775. On the 5th of June, iai5» King John, 
met by the barons on Runncmedc, figned the Gicat 
Charter of Liberties, or Magna Charta. 

Vcr. 784. The league formed by the barons, during 
the reign of John, in the year iziji was the fiifl con- 
federacy made in England in defence of the nation's ia« 
tcreft againft the king. 

Ver. 796. The commons arc generally thought to 
have been firft reprefented in parliament towards the end 
of Henry the Third's reign. To a parliament called in 
the year 1264, each county was ordered to fend fuur 
knights, as reprefentatives of their refpe^ivc fliircs ; and 
to a parliament called in the ycai' fullowingf each coun- 
ty 
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ty-was ordered to fendy as dieir reprtfentatiTet, two 
knightSy and each city and borougli at many cititciii 
and btirgefles. Till then, hiftory makes no mentioD of 
them ; whence a very ftrong argnment may be drawn* 
to fix the original of the houfe of commons to that na. 

Ver. 840. Edwarii III. and Henry V. 

Ver. -$65. Three famous battles, gained by the 
Englifh over the French. 

Ver. 868. During the ciTil wars, betwixt the fami- 
lies of York and Lancafier. 

Ver. 873. Henry VII. 

Ver. 879. The famous Earl of Warwick, during 
the reigns of Henry VI. and Edward IV. was called 
the King-maker. 

Ver. 881. Permitting the barons to alienate their 
lands.* 

Ver. 895. Henry VIII. 

Ibid. Of {>apai dominion.. 

Ver. 904. John Wickliff, do£lor of divinity, who, 
towards the cloie of the fourteenth century, publiihcd 
do^ines very contrary to thofc of the church of Rome, 
and particularly denying the papal authority. His fol- 
lowers grew very numerous, and were called Lollards. 

Ver. 906. Suppreflion of monafteries. 

Ver. 912. The Spanifh Weft-Indies. 

Ver. 931. The dominion -of the houfe of Auftria. 

Ver. 937. The Spanilh Armada. Rapin fays, that 
after proper meafures had been taken, the enemy was 
expected with uncommon alacrity. 

Ver. 957. James I. 

Ver. 
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Ver. 966. Elector Palatine^ and who had been 
chofen king of Bohemia, but was ftript of all his domi- 
nions and dignities by the Emperor Fexdioand, while 
James the Firft, his father-in-law; being amufed from 
time to time, endeavoured to mediate a peace. 

Ver. 970. The monftrous, and till then unheard-of 
* do£b-ines of divine indefeafible hereditary right, paflive 
obedience, &c. 

Ver. 975. The parties pf Whig and Tory, 

Ver. 982. Charles L 

Ver. 991. Parliaments. 

Ver. 1003. Ship-money. 

Ver. 1C04. Monopolies. 

Ver. 1C08. The raging High Church fennons of 
thcfie times, infpiring at once a fpirit of flavilh fubmif- 
fion to the court, and of bitter perfecution againil thofe 
whom they call Church and State Puritans. 

Ver. 1045. -^^ ^^^ reftoration. 

Ver. 1048. Charles II. 

Ver. 1049. Court of Wards* 

Ver. 1075. Dunkirk. 

Ver. 1077. The war, in conjun£kion with France^ 
againil the Dutch. 

Ver. 1078. The triple alliance. 

Ver. 1080. Under Lewis XIV. 

Ver. 1084. A (landing army^ raifed without the 
confent of parliament. 

mer. 1095. The charters of cofporations. 

Ver. 1 10 J. James II. 

Ver. 1 1 19. The Prince of Orange^ in his paiTage to 

England^ 
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England, thovgh hie fleet had been at firft dHperied h 
a ftormy was afterwards extremely faroured by (eren 
dianges of wimd. 

Ver* 1112. Rapin, in his Hiftory of England.- 
Thc third of November the fleet entered the Channel 
and lay between Calais and Dover, to ftay for the (hip 
that were behind. Here the Prince called a council o 
war. — It is not eafy to imagine what ar glorious Ihoi 
the fleet made. Five or fix hundred ihips in fo narrow 
a channel, and both the Engliih and French (hores co 
vercd with numberlefs fpeftators, are no common fighl 
For my part, who was then on board the fle^, I own i 
ftnick me extremely. 

Ver. iii6. The Prince placed hirafelf in the mail 
b«dy, carrying a flag with Englifh colours, and the? 
HighnefTcs' arms furroundcd with this motto. The Pn 
tcflant Religion and the Liberties of England ; and u 
dcrneath the motto of the houfe of NafTan, Jc Mai 
ticndrai, I will maintain. Rapin. 

Vcr. 1127. The Englifh fleet. 

Ver. XI 30. The king's array. 

Ver. 1143. By the Bill of Rights, and the A 
SucceiFion. 

Ver. 1 144. William III. 
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Tlie CONTENTS of Part V. 

T^c Author addreflcs the Goddcfs of Liberty, marking 
the happinefs and grandeur of Great Britain, as arifing 
from her influence; to vcr. 88. She refumes her 
difcourfe, and points out the chief virtues which arc 
neceflary to maintain her cftablifhment there ; to ver. 
374. Recommends, as its I aft' ornament and finifli- 
ing, fcienccs, fine arts, and public works. The en- 
couragement of thefe urged from the example of 
France, though under a dcfpolic government; to vcr. 
549. The whole concludes with a profytfk of future 
times, given by the Goddcfs of Liberty : this defcribed 
by the Author, as it pafles in vifion before him. 
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LIBERTY. 
PART V. 

HERE interpoiing, as the Goddefs paus'd; — 
«* Oh, blcft Britannia! in thy prcfencc bieft, " 
** Thou guardian of mankind I whence fpring, alone, 
** All human grandeur, happinefs, and fame : 
*' For toil, by Thee protef^cd, feeU no pain ; 5 

** The poor man^s lot with milk and honey flows ; 
" And, gilded with thy rays, ev'n death looks gay. 
'* Let other lands the potent bleflings boaft 
** Of more exalting funs. Let Afia's woods, 
*' Untended, yield the vegetable fleece : 10 

*' And let the little infcifbartift form, 
" On higher life intent, its filkcn tomb. 
*' Let wondering rocks, in radiant birth, dliclofe, 
** The various-tin^lur'd children of the fun. 
^' From the prone beam let more delicious fruits 1 5 
** A flavour drink, that in one piercing tafle 
** Bids each combine. Let Gallic vineyards burft 
** With floods of joy j with mild balfamic juice 
** The Tufcan olive. Let Arabia breathe 
** Her fpicy gales, her vital gums diftil. 20 

** Turbid with gold let fouthem rivers flow; 
** And orient floods draw foft, o'er pearls, their maze. 
K z * '' Lit 
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" Let Afric vaunt her treafurcs } let Peru 
*' Deep in her bowels her 6wn ruin breed* 
" The yellow traitor that her blifs bctray'd,-*- » i 
** UnequalM blifs ! — ^and to uncqualM rage \ 
" Yet nor the gorgeous eaft, nor golden fouth, 
"** Nor, in full prime, that new-difcover'd world, 
•* Where flames the falling day, in wealth and pratfc 
" Shall with Britannia vie, while, Goddefs, fhc 
*« Derives her praife firom Thee, her matchlefs charms 
** Her hearty fruits the hand of freedom own ; 
*^ And, warm with cujtnre, her thick-cluftering fieh 
** Prolific teem. Eternal verdure crowns 
' *• Her meads ; her gardens fmile eternal fpring. •. 
** She gives the hunter-horfe, unquell'd by toil, 
^* Ardent, to rulh into the rapid chace : 
** She, whitening o*er her downs, diffufive, pours 
'* Unnumbcr'd flocks : ihe weaves the fleecy robe, 
« That wraps the nations : Ihe, to lufty droves, * 
*« The richeft pafture fpreads ; and, her's, deep-wa?i 
** Autumnal feas of pleafing plenty round. 
** I'hefe her delights : and by no baneful herb^ 
** No darting tiger, no grim lion's glare, 
<• No fierce -defcending wolf, no ferpent rolPd i 

" In fpires immenfc progreflwe o'er the l?.nd, 
** Diflurb'd. Enlivening thefe, add cities, full 
*' Of wealth, of trade, of chearful toiling crowds : 
** Add thriving towns 5 add villages and farms, 
*• Innumcrous fow*d along the lively vale, 1 

** Where bold unrivalM peafants happy dwell : 
** Add ancient feat8> with venerable oaks 

" Embofom 
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high, while kindred floods below 
^h the mead ; and thofe of modern hand, 
>U8, add, tliat fplendid (hine afar. 55 
iropid lakes, lier rivers name, 
n the finny race > Thee, chief, O Thames I 
ch tide, glad with returning fails^ 
mingled harveft of mankind ? 
lou Severn, whofc prodigious fwdl^ 60 
relbunding, imitate the main ? 
name her deep capacious ports, 
iround tlie world } and why her feas } 
her own, and every land 
rv ruling thunder ocean bears. 65 

ninci*al feeds : th* obedient lead* 
iron, nor the peaceful lels, 
life art-civiliz'd the bond ; 
: Tyrian merchant fought of old* 
ig then of Britain's brighter fame. 90 
freedom an undaunted race : 
Ecaluus, hofpitable, kind, 
irm Cambrian : her's the lofty Scot, 
tam'd, a6Uvc in arts and arms, 
rcdlcfs, an impatient flame, 75 

lim raptur'd where ambition calls : 
1 n.crit hci 's ; where meet, combined, 
gh fancy, found judicious thought, 
:nerous heart, undrooping foul, 
lacious vaiour can beftow. So 

of fruits, of flocks, of commerce. She I 
of men ! By TUee, O Goddefs, caugh^ 
K 3 Htr 
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<* Her old renown I trace, difclofe her fource 
«• Of wealth, of grandeur, and to Bntons ffng 
•' A ilrain the Mufes never touch'd before.'* 

•* But how (hall this thy mighty kingdom flan< 
** On what unyielding bafc ? how finiih'd ihine ?* 

At this Her eye, coUcfting all its fire, 
Beam'd more than human ; and Her aweful voice 
Majeflic thus Ihe raised — " To Britons bear 
*« This clofmg ftrain, arid with inienfer note 
** Loud let it found in their awaken'd car." 

On Virtue can alone My kingdom ftand. 
On Public Virtue, every Virtue join'd. 
For, lofl this focial cement of mankind, 
The greateil empires, by fcarce-felt degrees. 
Will moulder foft away ; till, tottering loofc, 
They prone at iaft to total ruin rufh. 
Unbleft by Virtue, government a league 
Becomes, a circling junto of the great. 
To rob by law j religion mild a yoke 
To tame the (looping foul, a trick of ftate 
To maik their rapine, and to ihare the prey. 
What are without It Senates, fave a face 
Of confultation deep and reafon free, 
"While the determin*d voice and heart are fold ? 
What boated freedom, fave a (bunding name ? 
And what eleflion, but a market vile 
Of flaves felf-bartcr*d ? Virtue ! without Thee, 
There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in Hates ; 
War has no vigour, and no fafety peace : 
£T'n juftice warps to party, laws opprefs, 
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"Wide through the land their weak proteftion fails, 
Firft broke the balance, and then fcomM the fword. 
Thus nations fink, fociety diflfolves ; 115 

Rapine and guile and violence break loo(e« 
Everting life, and turning love to gall ; 
^an hates the face of man, and Indian woodf 
And Libya's hiffing fands to him are tame. 

By thofe Three Virtues be the frame fuftain*d 110 
Of Britifh Freedom : Independent life j 
Integrity in Office ; and, o'er all 
Supreme, A PaiTion for the Common -weal. 

Hail ! Independance, hail ! Heaven's next beft giff. 
To that of life and an immoi tal foul ! 125 

The life of life I that to the banquet high 
And fober meal gives tafte ; to the bowM roof 
Fair-dream'd repofe, and to the cottage charms. 
Of public freedom, hail, thou fecret fource I 
Whofe flreams, from every quarter confluent, form 
My better Nile, that nurfes human life. 
By rills from thee deduc'd, irriguous, fed. 
The private field looks gay, with nature's wealth 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
That nature craves. Its happy mailer there, 735 

The only Free-man, walks his pleaiing round : 
Sweet-featur'd Peace attending ; fearlefs Truth ; 
Firm Refolution ; Goodnefs, blefilng all 
That can rejoice; Contentment, fiireft friend; 
And, ftill frcfli ftores from nature's book derivM, 140 
Philofophy, companion ever-new. 
Thefe cbear his rural, and fuflain or fire, 

K. 4 When 
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When into wBdoa. cail'd, bit bfufy hbun. 
Motntime true jodging moderate dcficesy 
Otconomy and tafte, combinM, direft 
His clear afTain, and from debauching fiends 
Secure his little kingd(»n. Nor can thofe 
Whom fortune heaps, without thefe virtues, reac 
That truce with pain, that animated eafe. 
That felf-enjoyment fpringing from within ; 
That Indcpendancc, aftivc, or retir*d, 
Which make the foundeft blifs of man below : 
But, loft beneath the rubbifii of their means, 
And drained by wants to nature all unknown, 
A wandering, tafteleis, gaily-wretched train, 
Though rich, are beggars, and though noble, fla 
Lo ! damn'd to wealth, at what a grofs expend 
They purchafe difappointment, pain, and iharoe. 
Inftead of hearty hofpitable x:hear, 
Seel how the hall with brutal riot flows ; 
While in the foaming flood, fermenting, ftcep'd, 
The country maddens into party-rage. 
Mark ! thofe difgraceful piles of wood and ftone ; 
Thofe parks and gardens, where, his haunts betrii 
And nature by prefumptuous art opprefs'd, 
The woodland genius mourns. See 1 the full b 
That iVeams difguft, and bowls that give no joy 
No truth invited there, to feed the mind ; 
Nor wit, the wine rejoicing reafon quaffs. 
Hark 1 how the dome with infolence refounds. 
With thofe retain'd by vanity to fcare 
Repofe and friends. To tyrant falhion mark 
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The coftly vwftip fMwl, to the bnnd gne 
Offboii. .Fmi>-'ftsU^ii^SnredA]rtodaj» 
liBd ui etciiHl nwiid of lymg hope, 175 

Seel ieif^^bMdMearlKnrtfacynMn adrift^ 
Balh'd o'er tiMi trnrn, a niiciaUe.wicek t 
then to adoie fonc wUisg eu^ch ttirn'd. 
With Midu! cuitliej.cnmd 1 or to the buB 
Of mafquemde YwUuihh^; or, toiiow iSo 

Their (com 0^ wttnrtt .tt the cnigtc ibeiie- - 
tiMy joiffldifbl iCi -or prove the comic tnie« 
Btiti chief, befaoldl aronnd the rattlmg howdy 
The dnl ifabhcH hmg^jd i and er^n the fiur, 
•The tender fa|r» cadi fweetneftludafide, 185 

At fioee ibr plunder at alUlicoM'd troo^ 
la ibme ftek'd city; That diffoIv*d tfaeur wealth, 
^Vidioat ooe^enerent Insmry diffolv'd. 
Or qiniter*d on it man j a needleft wanl*- 
^ the ^nmg!d:ktee headt the ▼enal trihet '. 190 

With lyhr hot fMdcft ifflilet eadi wniihM o'er, 
^Mi finooth at thefe that mutsally deceire, 
And foe thdr iaUeliood each de^pifing each I 
Titt iKKik tfaeur fittiNm hy the winfeerf windtf 
.Wde iies th# vMec'd ftofwer, and JeaTca him bare. 
0, liF faperier Afnc't fiiUe ions, 
BjnccdvMjpiUer^d, cothdte willing ibtesf 
Aid, ikh» •tiEafiieeea'd favourite, to them, 
^ be who can hie vittue boaft akne I 
.Jilloae3:^finnW!-ttorIet€ornipdonfly too 

Twee nmnd yonr heart ic scfaaintt 
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By Caefar caft o>r Rome ; but ilill remain'^ 
The foft enchanting fetters of the mind. 
And other Cxfars rofe. Determm'd, hold • 
Your Independance $ for, that once deflroyM, 
Unfounded, Freedom is a m;)ming dream» 
That flits aerial from the fpreading eye. 

Forbid it Heaven ! that ever I need urge 
Integrity in Office on My fons f 
Inculcate common honour — ^not to rob— 
And whom } — ^The gracious, the confiding hai 
That lavilhly rewards j the toiling poor, 
Whofe cup with many a bitter drop is^ rotxt; 
The guardian public j every face they fee. 
And every friend ; nay, in efife^, themfelve*. 
As in familiar life, the villain's fate 
Admits no cure ; fo, when a defperate age 
At this arrives, I the devoted race 
Indignant fpurn, and hopelefs foar away. 

But, ah, too little known to modern times ! 
Be not the nobleft paflion paft unfung ; 
That ray peculiar from unbounded Love 
Efifus'd, which kindles the heroic foul ; 
Devotion to the Public. Glorious flame ! 
Celeflial ardor ! in what unknown worlds, 
Profufcly Icatter'd through the blue immenfe> 
Haft thou been blcfling myriads, fmce in Rom< 
Old virtuous Rome, fo many deathlefs names 
From Thee their luftre drew > fmce, taught by 
Their poverty put fplendor to the blufli, 
Fain grew luxurious^ and er'n death delight ? 
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C, wilt tium Weri in thy long period, look. 

With blaze dk«6^ on tUs Mj taft retreat ? 

- ' 'Tit not cAooghf from felf right nnddrffeood 255 

Kefle&dy tittt'thy nyt mflanbe the heavt t ' 

lliough Virtiie not difilaittt appealt to fclf, 

I>ieadt nor the trial j all her joys are true. 

Nor it there nyieal jaj fkwt hei^t. 

-Var left the tepM, die dedainung race, 240 

Foet to corrafltioBa to its wages firiends. 

Or thofe ^R^MNn private paffions, for a while. 

Beneath My iftandard lift, can they fnffice 

To ralfi and fir die glory of My Jleign ? 

An a^ve fiiood of univerfal love 245 

Mnft fwcU the breaft. Firft, in effafi6n w!de, 
Tht rcftlefi fpirit rovet creation ronnd. 
And feiact every being: ftrongerthen 
Iticndt to life, ^ate'er the kindred ftarch 
Of Uift allyt X thco, more oolleOed ftiU, 150 

It uges homan-kind : a paffion grown. 
At laft,,tfae central parent-public calls 
Iti utmioft efiort forth,' awakes eadi xenfe, 
. Thsconely, grand* and tender. Widioat this, 
•TUs awcM pant, ihook£pomfabyaMr powers 155 
Thill diole of lelf , di Heavcn-infiisM deli^, 
TUs aoril gravitatioK ruflung prone 
To pnfi tbe*piihiic good. My fyflero loon, 
Thnrcrfe, to feveral fdfiih centers drawn^ 
W3I t«d to rain: while for ever fimc a6o 

toad die bdg^ porta aoF defpondmg fame; 
Fiom ftidid Ittf Aoat op no fluning deeds, 

None 
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None of thofe ancient lights, that gladden cart 
Give grace tc being, and aroufe the brave 
To juft ambition, Virtue's quickening fire ! 
Life tedious grows, ^n idly-buftling round, 
Fill'd up with a6^ions animal and mean, 
A dull gazette 1 Th* impatient reader fcoms 
The poor hiftoric page ; till kindly comes 
Oblivion, and redeems a people's ihame. 
Not fo the times, when, emulation-dung, 
Greece fhone in genius, fcience, and in arts. 
And Rome in virtues dreadful to be told ! 
To live was glory then ! and charm'd mankinc 
Through the deep periods of devolving time, 
Thofe, raptur'd, copy; thefe, aftonilh'd, read 

True, a corrupted ftate, with every vice 
And every mcannefs foul, this paflion damps. 
Who can, unfhock'd, behold the cruel eye? 
The pale inveigling fmile ? the ruiRan front ? 
The wretch abandoned to rclentlefs felf, 
Equally vile if mifer or profufe ? 
Powers not of God, affiduous to corrupt ? 
The fell deputed tyrant, who devours 
The poor and weak, at diftance from redrcfs ? 
Delirious fa£Hon bellowing loud My name ? 
The faife fair-feeming patriot's hollow boail ? 
A race refolv'd on bondage, Eerce for c;hains. 
My facred rights a tnercliandize alone 
£fteeming, and to work their feeder's will 
By deeds, a horror to mankiiTd, prepar'd. 
As were the dregs of Romulus of old ? 
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adecd can undctciling fee ?— 

pitying ? To the generous eye 

irtue i and, though fclf-betniy*d, 495 

uggling with their fate muft route 

hrob. Nor can a land, at once, 

rtue quite. Hov^ glorious then ! 

or gods ? to fave the good, 

'eeble, dafh bold vice afidc, 300 

wicked, and reftorc the frail. 

:(ides, the young are pUre, 

ay tinge their father's cheek >vith ihame. 

en the times arrive (which Heaven avert f ) 

IS bend unnerv'd, not by the force 305 

ore generous, and more manly, quelPd, 

jption's foul-dejefting arts, 

2nt ! and grofs r by their own gold, 

jwM, to bribe them to give alK 

raging, or immersM in iloth, 310 

Britannia's well-fought laurels yield 
iquering Gaul 5 ev'n from her brow 
I naval oak be bafely torn, 
tremble at the ftiffening gale, 
*f8 fink while others fing rcjoicM. 3 r$ 

profpe6^ ! fcarce one gleam behind 
ibould the broad corruptive plague 
n the city to the fartheft hut, 
ene within the foreft-fhade ; 

people fire, inflame their wants, 326 

axurious thirftj fo gathering lage, 

a buyer found, they ftand prepared 
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To fell their birthright for a cooling draught. 
Should fhamelefs pens for plain corruption plead s 
The hir'd aflaf&ns of the commonweal ! 321 

Deem*d the declaiming rant of Greece and Rome, 
Should public virtue grow the public feoff, 
Till private, failing, ftaggers through the land : 
Till round the city loofe mechanic want, 
Pire-prowling nightly, makes the chearful haunts 33* 
Of men more hideous than Numidian wilds, 
Nor from its fury lleeps the vale in peace j 
And murders, horrors, perjuries abound : 
Nay, till to loweft deeds the higheft ftoop ; 
The rich, like ftarving wretches, thirft for gold j 33 
And thofe, on whom the vernal fhowers of Heaven 
All-bounteous fall, and that prime lot beflow, 
A power to live to nature and themfelves, 
In fick attendance wear their anxious days. 
With fortune, joylefs, and with honours, mean. 34 
Meantime, perhaps, profufion flows around. 
The wafte of war, without the works of peace ; 
No mark of millions in the gulph abforpt 
Of uncreating vice, none but the rage 
Of rouz'd corruption Hill demanding more. 34 

That very portion, which (by faithful Ikill 
Employed) might make the finiling publick rear 
Her ornamented head, drillM through the hands 
Of mercenary tools, ferves but to nurfe 
A locuft-band within, and in the bud 35 

Leaves iiarv'd each work of dignity and ufe. 
1 paint the worit. But ihould thefb times arriTe* 
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f any nobler paflion yet remain, 

^et all My fons all parties fling aflde, 

"Mpife their nonfenfe^ and together joinj 355 

^t worth and virtue fcoming low defpair, 

Lxerted full, from every quarter (hine, 

7onimix*d in heightened blaze. Light flaih*d to light, 

^oral, or intelle£tual, more intenfe 

Jy giving glows. As on pure winter's eve, 360 

gradual, the flars eflfulge ; fainter, at firfl. 

They, draggling, rife j but when the radiant hofl, 

;n thick profufion poured, ihine out iramenfe. 

Each calling vivid influence on each, 

?rom pole to pole a glittering deluge plays, 365 

And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 

But why to Britons this fuperfluous ftrain ?— 
jood-nature, honed truth ev'n fomewhat blunt, 
)f crooked bafenefs and indignant (com, 
l^eal unyielding in their country's caufe, 370 

>nd ready bounty, wont to dwell with them— 
or only wont— Wide o'er the land diffus'd, 
many a bled retirement dill they dwell. 
To fofter profpeft turn we now the view, 
laurclM Science, Arts, and. Public Works, 375 
at lend My finidxM Fabric comely pride, 
ndeur, and grace. Of fullen genius he ! 
j*d by the Mufes ! by the Graces loath'd I 

• deems beneath the publick's high regard 

* lad enlivening touches of My reign. 3^0 
vcr puflF'd with power, and gorged with wealth. 
Ion be; let trade enormous rife. 

Let 
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Let eaft and fouth their mingled treafure pour. 
Till, fweird impetuous, the corruptiog flood 
Burft o*er the dty, and devour the land : 
Yet thefe negle£^ed, thefe rccoiyling arts. 
Wealth rots, a nutfance ; and» oblivious funk^ 
That nation n^uft another Carthage lie* 
If not by them, on monumental brafs. 
On fculpturM marble, on the deathlefs page, 
Impreft, renown had left no trace behind s 
In vain, to future times, the fage had thought. 
The legiflator planned, the hero found 
A beauteous death, the patriot toil'd in vain. 
Th* awarders they of fame's immortal wreath. 
They rouze ambition, they the riiind exalt. 
Give great ideas, lovely forms infufe. 
Delight the general eye, and, dreft by them. 
The moral Venus glows with double charms. 

Science, My clofe aiTociate, ftill attends 
Wheree'er I go. Sometimes, in fimple guife. 
She walks the furrow with the conful Twain, 
Whifpering unlettered wifdom to the heart, 
Dire£^ ; or, fometimes, in the pompous robe 
Of fancy dreft, fhe charms Athenian wits. 
And a whole fapietit city round her bums. 
Then o*er her brow Minerva's terrors nod : 
With Xenophon, fometimes, in dire extremes. 
She breathes deliberate foul, and makes retreat 
Unequal'd glo^y : with the Theban fage, 
Epaminondas, firfl and beft of men f 
Sometimes ihe bids the deep-embattled hoft^ 
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Igar reach, refiftleft fonn'di 

( conqneft— never gain'd befora I 

each^rous feas of giddy fti,t» 41 $ 

; when xkyt triumphant tide 

1 empire wears one boundlefs finile, 

tempts to new purfuits of fame» 

ith Scipio, ihe colle£b her fail» 

: blifsful ihore of rural eafe^ ^t» 

h' Aonian maids, no fyrens fing } 

deep-brtw'd tempeft muttering rift, 
ind (hbals perfidious lurk around, 
le her wide-reviving light 
Ids, a Catiline confounds. 4^5 

hilefrom Cspfar finking Rome. 

power, whofe pierdng eye diflblvet 
fetter, and fets rcafon free 1 
ing an enlighten'd aeal> 
acioua as the roone convinc'd 430 

eemcn, and how wretched flavct. 
>t unknown, to Britons full 
fpreads her ftores, the fecret foul 
I tiade, the breath uniecn that wifn 
Teafures of a balanc'd world. 43 5 

((avc what the Mufe has fung 
It, above all modem wing) 
op the head ; and Public Works, 
uption into private gain, 
, difgracc ; not fcrve, deftroy. 440 

ts, by their own joint wifdom rul'd 
W9i hcadi whofe vital power 

L CoAOcAif 
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Conne£l8, cnlifeBt^ and dms the wMei 

In finer iqrti* md pnUic works, tell they 

T9 Gallia, yield i yield to a knd that lieads» 4$i 

Depreft, and hnikt, beneath the will of one? 

Of one who, ikouid th* imkhigly tfaM of goM^ 

Or tyrant paffiona, or ambition, proinpt. 

Calls locuft-amifs o'er the blailed land : 

Brains from its thirfty bounds the ipringt of weilrii^ 

His own isiatiaie re^enroir to fill : 

To the kmc defiort patriot-merit firowns, 

Or into dmigtons arts, when they, thek chaiaty 

Indignant, burftini;, for their nobler woska 

All other licence fcom but Truth's and Mine 45; 

Oh, fhame to think I ihalt Britons, in the field 

Unconquer*d fiill, the better laurel lofe ? 

Ev'n in that monarch's re^, who vainly dreamt^ 

By giddy power, betra/d, and flattered pride. 

To grafp unbounded fway ; while, fwanniag iwuid^ 

His armies dar'd all EJjorope to the field 1 

To hoilile hands while treafare fiowM profuft, 

And, that great fource of treafure, fubje£U' bfeed. 

Inhuman iquander'd, ficken'd every land } 

From Britain, chief, while My fuperior (has, 46 

In vengeance ruihing, da4i*d his idle hopes. 

And bade his agonizing heart be low & 

Ev'n then, as in the golden calm of peace ' 

What public works at home, what arts arofe f 

What various fcience fiione ! what genius glow'd I 471 

'Tis not for me to paint, di£Fufive (hot 
O'er fair extents of land, the ihimiig jfoad $ 

Th 
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K>d-conipeilifig anch i tbe limg ctmdf 

gh mouDtaint pielctng^ tlid unitiBglhMi 

xne rtfovadmg £wou with Mamt f«]r^ ■ 471 

'amine fav'dt or cruel-handtsd (huEMf 

lat where vaiolir countt his noble fcani 

nd where fecial pleasure lovct to dweiip 

fierce denon, Gothic duelt freed | 

bber from his f archeft forcft chac'd 1 4!% 

irbid city clear'd> aUd, by degreesi 

ire peace the beft police refia'd» 

ficence, and grace^ and decent joy. 

illic bards records iiow honour'd Artty 

cience« by defpotic bounty blefsMi 4! ^ 

;ance flouriih*d from My parent-cyti 

ing ancient tafte, how fioileau role. 

he big Roman foul ikook, in ConwiUty 

emUiog ilage. In elegant Racine 3 

he more powerful* though more huAiWa voice 

ure-painting Greece^ refiiyels» breath*d 

hole-awi^«n'd heart. How Moiicrs's (btne, 

"d and regular, >yith well-jtidg'd witj 

atter'd wikl, and native humouTi fsiac'4» 

ife itfeif. To pablie honours imit'dt 495 

earning in warm itminariet (pread 1 

more for glory than the fmall reward* 

mulation fhx>v«. How their pure tongue 

i obtaia'd what was deny^d their ami. 

R.om.e, awhaiaf how Painting* conned long* 500 

Pouilin came) ancient Defiga, that lifts 

ix front* and look* another ibul. 

La How 
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Hoir the kind ut, dur, of unfilned price. 

The fam'd and only pi£bire, tdf^ giiret, 

X^eia'd her toudi, and, chroag^ the fliadow*d piece 

All the live fpiiit of the painter poar'd. 

Cojcft of art^ how Sculpture northward deign'd 

A look, and hade her Girundon aiifc. 

How lavifli grandrar blaz'd ; the barren wafte, 

AAoniih^d, (aw the fodden palace fwdl. 

And fountains fpout amid it's arid (hadet. 

Tor leagues, bright viftas opening to the view. 

How forefts in majeftic gardens fmil'd. 

How menial arts, bv their gajr fifters taught. 

Wove the deep flower, the blooming foliage trained 

In joyous figures o'er the filky lawn. 

The palace chear'd, illumed the ftory'd wall, 

And with the pencil vy'd the glowing loom. 

Thefe laurels, Louis, by the droppings rais'd 
Of thy profufion, it's dilhonour (bade, 
And, green through future times, (hall bind thy bro 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr'd, or in oblivion loft. 
With what prevailing vigour had they (hot, 
And ftole a deeper root, by the fiill tide \ 

Of war- funk millions fed ? Superior ftill. 
How had they branch'd luxuriant to the Ikies, 
In Britain planted, by the potent juice 
Of freedom fwell'd ? Forc'd is the bloom of arts, 
A falfe uncertain fpring, when bounty gives, 5 

Weak without me, a tranfitory gleam. 
Fair Ihine the flippery days^ enticing ikies 
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Of favour fmilc, and com-tly tircetci Mow; 

Till artii, betravM, triilt to the flattrrin^ nir 

Their tender blofTom : then malicjnant rife 5 ? -, 

The blij'.hrs of cnvv, of ihof'c infli^^-cinmlsy 

Th;n, blnftin^; mciit, oftf n cover courts : 

Kay, ihouM, |u-rrhnnre| fmic kind M.vccna« aid 

The doiilitful henmim'.s of his I'mirc'ii Ituil, 

Hii w.'ivcrin^^ ardor fix, nnd imrrnliird ^4* 

DlflTiifc his wann hnitiirciire around; 

Yet death, ai l:dt, and winicry tynnts come, 

Ea^h fpri}^ (»f j^t-nius kilhn^^ :it ihc nwit. 

But when with INTc Inii'criul Kounty joins, 

Wide o'er the public hh>ws crnnal fprin^; : 34 ^ 

While niinj'jcd autumn evi ly iiarvelV |>uurs 

Of every land} whiUc'cr invention, art. 

Creating toil and nature c;in pnHluce. 

Here ccai'd the CsofUlefs t and Jler ardent winp;^, 
Dipt in tho coloun of thu heavenly In)\v, ^t ) 

Stood wuviuf^ radiance round, for ruiidcti flight 
PreparM, wlu-n rlnu, impatimt, liuilt my pr.iyrr. 
" Oh, fiTini:ii li.'.lit '.f life' O, better fun I 
" Sun ol' mankind t by whom the cloudy noith, 
'' Sublim'd, m)C cnvicK Lnnjrui'docian Ikie:., c;:;.- 

" That, unflainM a'tUer ;ill, dilfulivo fmilc: 
" f^AfH Jball nve cull thrfi- ami rut Itwrt Is ours F 
" AmJ *wkfH Ihy work tuvipUu F** Stralj»ht wirli l\ci 
Celcllial red, ihc touch'd roy daikenMeyes. [luuu!. 
As at the touch of chiy the Ihadeii difTulve, 560 

So quick, methought, tluMoil^y ciixle clcaiM, 
That dims the dawn of bcin^r here below : 

L 3 'I Ii.. 
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Tbe future fhooe difdos'd^ and^. ia long vicwt» 
Bright rifing aera» inftant nxik*d to lig^ 

<< Theyconel Gjpeit Goddcfs J I tbe tints bdi 
** The times our fiaidiert, in die bloody Md, 
*' Have eam'd fo deari and* oot^nritb Icis renown 
** 'In tbe warm ftraggles of the fena&e fight. 
** The times I fet ! whojfe glory to iuj^y, 
*' For toiling ages, congnerce round the world 
** Has wing'd unnumbered fails, and from each h 
*< Materials heap'd^ that> well-employ 'd, with R 
** Might vie our grandeur, and with Greece our a 

*' Lo ! Princes I behold I contriving fiill» 
** And fliil conducing firm fome brave defign j 
<< Kings ! that the narrow joylefs circle fconai, 
<* Burfi the blockade of faife defigning men, 
** Of treacherous imiles, of adulation fell, 
« And of the blinding clouds around them thiow 
•< Their court rejoicing millions 5 worth alone, 
" And virtue dear to them ; tbeir beft delight, 
** In }uft proportion, to give general joy ; 
** Their jealous care Thy kingdom to maintain; 
'< The public glory theirs ; unfparing love 
** Their cndlefs trcafurc j and their deeds their pr 
** With Thee they work. Nought can refift yowj 
<* Life feels it quickening in her dark retreats , 
** Strong rpread the blooms of genius, fi:ience, ai 
•* His baihf ul bounds difclofing merit breaks ; 
** And, big with fruits of glory, virtue blows 
** Expanfive o'er the land. Another race 
** Of generous youth, ol paariot-fifics^ I fee 1 
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rain Mc6k% flutttriaf is tte Maw 
ana Ml and play I tbWe iwtal IMt, 
i*s Yttiraa unrelenting htmitp {95 

heir vicee (lavct, can ot'tr bt fina* 
I Fountain *• puj^^'d ? whiMa lilt darifaa 
turbid flow t (at the young mind 
apure by chance, by flattery fiaal'd, 
>laftic JMrgon bloated prowdy io9 

»nd nouj'i/h'd by the light of tnitli. 
.m'd throu^ fancy the refining rayf 
ing on the hcarti tlte paifioni fial 
ifonning light and rooring flanM | 
ly public* graceful ad^ion crownf 605 

u Behoid i the fair contention gkwf » 
mind or body can adorn, 
to life. Infieod of barren beadst 
padantiy wrangling font of pi'ida» 
-perplexing nictaphyfic witt» 4t« 

ioti, chiefs, and citiaent are farmed* 
(Uce, like the liberal light of Hea?en» 
i*d ihinet on all, and from bar baniy 
guilt, retire the ia?age crew, 
1 amid the darknefi they themfelvet it$ 
Nn around the lawt. Oppreflion grtcveiy 
her legal furies bite the lip^ 
iks and Talbott their deep (haret dete6l:t 
fwift juHice through the cloudt they raife* 
lal Labour lifts his guarded head« 4ao 
Dot yield to |;overnment in vain, 
uic laud is rooted ru^n forect 

L 4 << And, 
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** Andy the lewd ourfe of ▼illuiit, kHe waic ; [bowf, 

** Lo I nz'd their baants, downdafliM their nmddeDing 

'* A nation's poifon ! beauteous order retgut I 6x5 

^ Manly fubmiffion, unimpofing toil, 

** Trade without guile, civility diat marks 

*^ From the foul herd of brutal (laves thy ions* 

<< And.fearle(s peace. Or Ihould affrontiog war 

^ To flow but dreadful vengeance rouze the juft^ 630 

** Unfailing fields of freemen I behold f 

*^ That know, with their own proper arm, to guard 

<* Their own bleft iile againft a leaguing world. • 

•* Defpairing Gaul her boiling youth re(lrains» 

** DiiToiv'd her dream of uniTerfal fway : 63 5 

** The wirds and feas are Britain's wide domain ; 

** And not a fail, bet by pcrmiAion, fpreads. 

« Lo V fwarming fouthward on rcioicing funs^ 
" Gay colonies ex tend { the calm rtrrcat 
" Of undefcrv'd diftrefs, thebettti home 640 

" Of thofe whom bigots chace frcm foreign lands. 
** Not built on rapine, fcrvitude, and woe, 
** And in their turn fome petty tyrant's prey ; 
** But, bound by focial frecdDm, firm they rife; 
** Such as, of late, an Oglethoi-pc has form'd, 64^ 
** And, a Dwciing round, the charm'd Savannah fees. 

** Horrid with want and mifery, no more 
** Our ftrcets the render puflenger afflici:. 
" Nor fliivering age, nor ficknefs without friend, 
** Or home, or bed to bear his burning load, 650 

** Nor agonizing infant, that ne'er earn'd 
« Its guiltlcfs pangs, I &t I The (lores, profufe, 

" Which 
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* Which Britiih Bounty hai to theft aflign'd, 

' No more the fncrilegioui riot fwell 

" Of cannibal devourert t Right apply'd* 655 

" No ftarving wretch the land of freedom ftaint : 

"* If poor, employment finds ( if old, demands, 

'* If Tick, if maim'd, his mifcrable due; 

'* And will, if young, repay the fonde(( care* 

" Sweet feti the fun of ftormy life, and fweet 6C0 

•* The morning ihinet, in mercy'i dews array'd. 

*' Lo I how they rife \ thcfe families of Heaven f 

** That ? chief, (but why— ye bigots J — ^why fo late >) 

" Where blooms and warbles glad a rifing age : 

" What fmiles of praifc ! and, while their fung afccncis, 

** The liftening fcraph bys his lute a(ide. 

** Hark i the gay Mufes raife a nobler ftrain, 
'* With a£live nature, warm impaflionM truth, 
" Kngaging fable, lucid ordbr, notes 
" Of various firing, and heart-felt image fill'd. 670 
'* Behold t I fee the dread delightful fcbool 
** Of tempered pafTions, and of polifh'd life, 
** Rcdor'd: behold I the well. difTembled fcene 
** Calls from cmbellifK'd eyes the lovely tear, 
** Or lights up mirth in modeft cheeks again. 675 

** Lo! vanifhM monfler^laiu]'. Lot driven away 
** Thofc that Apollo*s facrcd walls prophane 1 
•* Their wild creation fcatter'd, where a world 
** Unknown to nature, chaos more confus*d, 
*' O'er the brute fcene its ouran-outangs pours ; 680 
** Detefted forms ) that, on the mind imprell, 
** Corrupti confoundi and biubafiae an age. 

" Behold! 
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«< Behold I all ttuoe agaiii tht SiAir-Atfliy 
** Thy graces they, kaif ib haraMUOdt teist. 
^ Nun'd by the treafure fron a naticMi dnda'd f 1 
^ Their ivftrka to pwchaie, th«y to nobler toirte 
** Their untamM gcnitss, their wifetteT'd tlKWg|it| 
** Of pompous tyrants, aikl of dreamiag looiikay 
** The gaudy tools» and prifonersy no tnore. 

*' Lo ! numerous domes a Biirlii^^ioD ceafeft : ^ 
** For kings and ienates fit, the palace fee ! 
** The teaitple breathing a religious awe ; 
** Er'n fnm'd widi elegance the plain retreat^ 
** The private dwelling. Certain in his aim, 
<* Tafte, never idly working, faves ezpence. 6; 

** See 1 Sylvan icenes, where ait, alone, pretends 
** To drefs her miftrefs, and difclofe her cfaarmf : 
*' Such as a Pope in miniature has (hown ; 
** A Bathurfl o'er the widening foreft fpreads ; 
<' And fuch as form a Richmond, Chifwick, Scowe. 

** Auguft, around, what public works I (ee I 
'< Lot (lately ftreets, lol fquares that court the breezi 
<< In fpitc of thofe to whom pertains the care, 
^ logulphing more than founded Roman ways, 
^ Lo ! ray'd from cities o'er the brighten'd land, 7c 
** Conne&ing fea to fca, the folid road. 
** Lo 1 the proud arch (no vile exa6tor*s ftand) 
<< With eafy fweep bcftrides the chafing flood. 
** See ! long canals, and deepen 'd rivers join 
** £ach part with each, and with the circling main iv 
** The whole enliven'd iile. Lol ports axpand, 
<< Free as the windi and wavrs^ their ihekcriag araRT 

*i la 
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> 1 fhmming comfort o'er the troubled deep, 

I every pointed coaft the light-houft towert i 

tdy by the broad imperious mole rcpeird^ 715 

urk 1 how the baffled ftorm indignant roarit** 

1 thick to view tbefe varied wonders roft* 

k ail roy foul with tranfport, unaflTur'dy 

Vifion broke i and> on my waking eyfi 

I'd the dill ruifii of dejcf^cd Rome. 710 



NOTES 



156 THOMSON'S POEMS. 

NOTES oa Part V. 

Vcr. 69. Tin. 

Ver. 185. Lord Molefworth in his tccount of Den 
ni^rk faysy-— It is obierved, that in limited monarcbie 
and commonweahhsy a neighbourhood to the femt of th 
government is advantageous to the fttbje6b ; whilft th 
diftant provinces ire lefs thriviBgy and more liaUet 
oppreifion. 

Ver. 409. The famous retreat of the Ten Thonfiuii 
was chiefly condu£led by Xenophon. 

Ver. 414. Epaminondas, after having beat the La 
cedcmonians and their allies, in the battle of Leu£bi 
made an incurfion at the head of a powerful army^ int 
Laconia. It was now fix hundred years Cinct the Do 
rian$ had poflcfled this country, and in all that time th 
lace of an enemy had not been feen within their territc 
lies. Plutarch in Agefilaus.. 

Ver. 458. Lewis XIV. 

Ver. 473* The canal of Languedoc. 

Ver. 475 & 477* The hofpitals for foundlings an 
invalids. 

Ver. 496. The academies of Sciences, of the Belk 
Lettres, and of Painting.* 

Ver. 503. Engraving. 
. Ver. 518. The tapeftry of the Gobcljiis. 

Ver. 663. An hofpital for foundlings. 

Ver. 680. A creature which, of all brutes, rooft re 
fcmbles man.— See Dr. Tyfon's treatlft on this animali 

Ver. 699. Okely woods, near Cireneefter. 

A POEM, 
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A POEM, 

sacred to the Memory of Sir ISAAC NEWTON, 
rnfciibed to the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole. 

SHALL the great foul of Newton quit thii eirth, 
Tn mingle with hit ftart » and evtry Mufe^ 

AilonifliM into filence» ihun the weight 

Of honoui t due to hiit illufti iout name ? 

But what can man } £v*n now the font of light, 5 

in Araint high-warblcd to icraphic lyre^ 

Hail hit arrival on the coaft of blift. 

Yet am 1 not dctcrr*d» though high the theme. 

And fung to harpt of angelt, for with you, 

Ethereal Aamct 1 ambitious, I afpire, 10 

In nature's general fymphony to join. 

And what new wondert can you (how your gueA I 
Who, while on thit dim fpot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in duil, from motion't fimple lawt^ 
Could trace the (ecret hand of Providence, 15 

V^ide-working through this univerfai frame. 

Have ye not liftcn*d while lie bound the funtt 
And planett, to their rpheret 1 th' unequal talk 
Of human-kind till then. Oft had they roll'd 
O'er erring maa the year, and oft difgrac'd 20 

The pride of ichoolt, before their courfc wat known 
Full in itt caufet and effc£kt to him^ 
All-piercing fage i Wlio fat not down and dream *d 
Romantic fchemcs, defended by th9 din 

Of 
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Of fpccious words, and tyranny of names j 15 

But, bidding his amazing mind attend. 
And with hexx>ic patience years on years 
Deep-fcarching, faw at laft the fyftcm dawn. 
And fliine, of all his race, on him alone. 

What were his raptures then ! how pure ? how fhroDgf 
And turhat the triumphs of old Greece and Roiiie» 
By his diminilh'd, but the pride of bctys 
In feme fmall fray vi&orious 1 when inilead 
Of ihatter'd parcels of this earth ufurp'd 
By violence unmanly, and fore deeds 15 

Of cruelty and blood, Nature herfelf 
Stood all fubdued by him, and open laid 
Her every latent glory to his view. 

All intelle^ual eye, our folar round 
Firft gazing through, he by the blended power 40 

Of gravitation and projeHiw faw 
The whole in filent harmony revolvt. 
From unsififted vifion hid, the moons 
To chear remoter planets numerous fonrn*d. 
By him in all their mingled tni€^6 were ftcn. 45 

He alfo fix'd our wanderiftg queen of night. 
Whether flie wanes into a fcanty orb, 
Or, waxtng broad, with her pale ihadowy light, 
In a foft deluge overflowrs the (ky. 
Her every motion clear^difcerning, he - 59 

Adjufted to the mutual main, and taught 
Why now the luighcy maft of water Iwella 
Refiftlefs, heaving on the broken rocks. 
And the full river tuniitg : till agaiA 

The 
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e revtrdvtt unattn£bdt Icavtt 55 

w waAi of idle faiUh behind* 

breaking henctt be tuoii hit ardent flight 
h the blue infinite \ and every ftar, 
the clear concave of a winter't night 
n the eye, or agronomic tube» io 

tching« batches from the darlc abyft | 

as farther in AicccfliTe Ikiet 
:y ihine aione, at hit approach 
nto funt, the living centre each 
.amonioui fyftrm : ali combitt'd» #5 

Td unerring by that Angle power^ 
draws the (tone projoAcd to the ground. 
nprofufe magnificence divine } 
torn truly pcrfe£^ ) thus to call 

few caui'es fuch a fcheme of thiiigif 70 

fo vahoufy betiutifuJ, and great* 

vcife compleat ? And, O belov'd 

ven f whofii well-purgM penetrative eye^ 

'ftic veil tranfpiercing, inly fcann'd 

.ng» moving, wiHe-eftablilh'd frame. ^j 

fird of men, with aweful wing purfued 

met tlinnigh the long eTliptie curve* 

id innumerout worlds he wound his way 1 

I the forchesd of our evening iky 

'd, the blating wonder glares anew» 80 

cr the trembling natiors (hakes difmay. 

heavens are all his own ; from the wild rule 

rling *v9rticiSf and circling Jphentf 

r firit great fimpliciry reftor'd. 

The 
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The fchools aftoniih'd flood ; but found it vain 85 

To combat flill with demonftration ftrong, • 

And, unswaken'd dream beneath the blaze 

Of truth. At once their pleailng vifions fled. 

With the gay ihadows of the morning mix'd. 

When Newton rofe, our philofophic fun. ^ 

Th** aerial flow of found was known to him. 
From whence it firfl in wavy circles breaks^ 
Till the touched organ takes the me^ge in* 
Kor could the darting beam of fpeed immenfcy 
Efcape his fwift purfuit, and meafuring eye. 95 

Ev'n light itfelf, which every thing difplays. 
Shone undifcover'd, till his brighter mind 
Untwifted all the fhining robe of day; 
And, from the whitening undiflinguifh'd blaze, 
Collefting every ray into his kind, icO 

To the charm'd eye educ*d tlie gorgeous prain 
Of parent- colours. Firfl the flaming red 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny orange next; 
And next delicious yellow ; by whofe fide 
>£ll the kind beams of alUrefrefhing green. 10$ 

Then the pure blue, that fvvells autumnal fkies. 
Ethereal playM ; and thAi, of fadder hue^ 
Emerg'd the deepen^ indico, as when 
The heavy-fkirted evening droops with froft. 
While the lafl gleamings of rcfraded light iiO 

Dy'd in the fainting violet away. 
Thefe, when the clouds difUl the rofy fhower^ 
Shine out diflin£l adown the watery bow ; 
While o'er our heads the dewy vifion bends 

Delightful, 
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Delightful^ melting on the fields beneath. 1 1 5 

Myriads of mingling dyes from theic refult. 
And myriads ftill remain ; infinite fourcc 
Of beauty, ever-blufliing, cvcr-ncwt 
Did ever poet image aught fo fair, 
Dreaming in whifpering groves, by the hoarfe brook 1 
Or prophet^ to whofe rapture heaven defcends ! 
Ey'n now the fetting fun and ihifting clouds, 
Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 
How jult, how beauteous, the refraSive lanu. 

The noifelefs tide of time, all bearing down 125 

To vaft eternity's unbounded fea, 
Where the green iflands of the happy ihine, 
He ftemmM alone 1 and to the fource (involv'd 
Deep in primeval gloom) afcending, rais'd 
His lights at equal diflances, to guide f 30 

Hiilorian, wilder'd on his darkfome way. 

But who can number up his labours > who 
His high difcoveries ling ? when but a few 
Of the deep-fludying race can flrctch their minds 
^-o what he knew : in fancy's lighter thought, 135 
^ew ihall the Mufe then grafg the mighty theme ? 

What wonder thence that his devotion fwcU'd 
c^efponfive to his knowledge ! For could he, 
^hofe piercing mental eye diffufivc faw 
1*he fmilh'd univerfity of things, 140 

^n all its order, magnitude, and parts, 
forbear inccfTant to adore that power 
Who fills, fuftains, and aftuates the whole ? 
Say, ye who beft can tell, ye happy few^ 
Vol. II. M \Vh9 
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Who faw him in the fofteft lights of life. 

All unwithbeldy indulging to hh ^iendf 

The vaft unborrow'd treafures of his mind. 

Oh, fpeak the wondrous roan I how mild^ how cs 

Mow greatly humble, how divinely goodj 

How firm eflabliih'd on etei-nal truth ; 

Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 

Still prefling on, forgetful of the paft. 

And panting for perfeftion : far above 

Thofe little cares, and vifionary joys. 

That lo perplex the fond impaiTion'd heart 

Of ever-cheated, cver-trufting man. 

And you, ye hopelefs gloomy-minded tribe. 
You who, unconfcious of thofe nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal life, 
Againft the prime endearing privilege 
Of being dare contend, fay, can a foul 
Of fuch extenfive, deep, tremendous powers. 
Enlarging dill, be but a finer breath 
Of fpirits dancing through their tubes awhile^ 
Arid then for ever loft in vacant air ? 

Bur, hark ! methinks I hear a warning voice. 
Solemn as when fome aweful change is come, 
Sound through the world — *7/j dom — Thi mtafuri 
And I refign my cbarge.^^Yt mouldering ftones. 
That build the towering pyramid, the proud 
Triumphal arch, the monument effaced 
By ruthlefs ruin, and whatever fupports 
The worfliip name of hoar antiquity, 
Down to the dull ! what grandeur can ye boaft 
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While Newton lifts his column to the Ikies, 175 

Beyond the wafle of time. Let no weak drop 

Be £hed for bim. The virgin in her bloom ' 

Cut offf the joyous youth, and darling child^ 

Thefe are the tombs that claim the tender tear. 

And elegiac fong. But Newton calls i?o 

For other notes of gratulation high. 

That now he wanders through thofe endlefs worlds 

He here fo well defcried, and wondering talks. 

And hymns their author with his glad compeers. 

O, Britain^s boaft ! whether with angels thou 1 S - 
Sitteft in dread difcourfe, or fellow-bleft. 
Who joy to fee the honour of their kind ; 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing. 
Thy fwift career is with the whirling orbs. 
Comparing things with things, in rapture loft, lo^ 

And grateful adoration, for that light 
So plenteous ray'd into thy mind below. 
From Light himfelf\ oh, look with pity down 
On human-kind, a frail erroneous race ! 
Exalt the fpirit of a downward world ! i q ; 

O'er thy dejcfted country chief prefide. 
And be her Genius calTd ! her ftudics ralfe, 
Correft her manners, and infpire her youth. 
For, though deprav'd and funk, fhe brought thee fo: :h. 
And glories in thy name ; flie points thee out 2c r 

To all her fons, and bids them eye thy ftar : 
While, in expeftance of the fecond life. 
When time fliall be no more, thy facred duft 
Sleeps with her kmgs^ and dignifies the fcene. 

U z A P O E iM 
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A POEM 

To the Memory of the Right Hon. Lord TALBOT, 
Lord Chancellor of Great-Britain. AddrefTed to 
Ids Son. , 

WHILE, with the public, you, ray Lord, lament 
A friend and father loft ; permit the Mu(e, 
The Mufe aiiignM of old a double theme, 
To praife dead worth, and humble living pride, 
Whofe generous ta& begins where intereil ends, 5 
Permit her on a Talbot's tomb to lay 
This cordial verfe finccre, by truth infpir'd. 
Which means not to bellow, but borrow fame. 
Yes, Ihe may fing his matchlefs virtues now- 
Unhappy that Ihe may. — But where begin ? 10 
How from the diamond (ingle out each ray, 
"Where all, though trembling with ten thouCind hues, 
Effufe one dazzling undivided light ? 

Let the low-minded of thefe narrow days 
Uo more prefume to deem the lofty tale 15 

Of ancient times, in pity to their own, 
Romance. In Talbot we united faw 
The piercing eye, the quick enlighten'd foul. 
The graceful eafe, the flowing tongue of Greece, 
JoinM to the virtues and the force of Rome. to 1 

Eteinal Wifdom, that all-quickening fun, | 

Whence every life, in juft proportion, draws 
Directing light and a6luating flame, 
Ne*er with a kurger portion of its beams 

Awaken'd 
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Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence fteady, cahDf 25 

IKfTufiTey deep, and clear, his rtaibn iaw, 
witib inftaTtfiacont Tiew, nie truni of du&|pi 1 
Gluef what tohnnian Uh and human blHt 
Fertaioa; that noblefL fdence, fit for man : 
Add hmct, la^ponfive to his knowledge, gbw'd 30 
Iffia afdent ^nrtiie. Ignorance and vict, 
la confivt foul agree 1 each heightening epch 1 
While viitne drawt horn knowledge brighter fire. 

What grand, what comely, or ¥^t tender ftnie, 
What talem, or what Tirtue, was not hia 1 3 $ 

What that can render man. or great, or good, 
Ghre nfeful worth, or amiable grace f 
Kor conld he brook in ftiidious ihade to lie, 
la ibft retirement, indolently pleas'd 
Wfdi iclfifii peace. The ^firen of the wife, 49 

(Wko fteals th* Aonian ibng, and, in the ihape 
Of firtne,. wooes them from a worthlefs worid) 
ThoQ^ deep he felt her charms, co(uld never melt 
&• ftrenuons ipirit, rc«oile£ked, calm, 
Afrfilent night, yet a£tive as the day. 45 

Ihs more the bolj, the bufUing, and the bad» 
Aefs to ufurp the reins of power, the more 
fiibofes it virtne^ with indignant zeal, 
Tocheck didr comhinatioo. Shall low views 
QCikeaking intereft or luxnrious vice, 50 

The villaiaPs paffions, quick e to toil, 

Aad dart n J«»ls«r vigf Qgn the foul. 

Than tlw . , mini ; witn our tnieft good, 
Wjdspfd inunoctal iam«» 

-..».. M $ Involye 
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IttToIve the good of all ? An empty form 
Is the weak virtue, that amid die (hade 
Lamenting lies, with future fchemes amut'dy 
While wickednefs and folly, kindred pewtrSf 
Confound the world. A Talbof s, diKerent far. 
Sprung ardent into a£^ion : a^on, that difdain'd 
To lofe in deathlike (loth one pulfe of life. 
That might be favM ; difdain'd for coward eaie» 
And her infipid pleafures, to refign 
The priee of glory, the keen fwccts of toil. 
And thofe high joys that teach the truly great 
To live for others, and for others die. 

Early, behold ! he breaks benign on life. 
Not breathing more beneficence, the fpring 
l>eads in her fwclling train the gentle airs : 
While gay, behind her, fmiles the kindling wafte 
Of ruffian dorms and winter's lawlefs rage. 
In him Aflrea; to this dim abode 
Of ever-wandering men, rctum'd again : 
To blefs them his delight, to bring them back. 
From thorny error, from unjoyous wrong. 
Into the paths of kind primeval faith,* 
Of happinefs and juftice. Ail his parts. 
His virtues all, colle£ied, fought the good 
Of human-kind. For that he, fervent, felt 
The throb of patriots, when they model ftates : 
Anxious for thaty nor needful ileep could hold 
His ilill-awaken'd foul ; nor friends had charms 
To fteal, with plealing guile, one ufefui hour; 
Toil knew no languor, no attradion joy. 
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.vearied fteps, by ▼irtue led* I5 

fummit of that facred hill, 
above black envy's darkening cloudt* 
ropie lifts its radiant front, 
lorious ravagersy no more ! 
man comets 1 fhrink your blaze 1 90 

'lory to your terrors owe, 
:aung dcfolatcd earth, 
mine, pcftilcnce, and war ; 
c this vernal fun of fame; 
:tncf$ ! beaming life and joy. 95 

irt liftenM while he, pleading, fpoke I 
cnlightcnM mind, with winning art, 
Ton fo perfuafive ftole, 
n'd hearer thought it was his own. 
e (ludious of the laws, again io« 

banting leibns blefs your ear ? 
;ain the darkeft truths, perplext^ 
c day ? when ihall the harik 
3)x:n into fmiimg cafe ? 
with elegant delight ? 105 

lent with the pureft light 
jr convi^ioa on the foui, 
:h lawful flame th' impaliion'd heart. 
IS gift with him was fafely iodg'd 
le, facred to his country's caufe, xi« 
vant and worth, to fuflfering rightv 
idow's and her orphan's woes, 
lighty charm. With equal brow, 
the fmiles or frowns of power, 

M 4 He 
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He all that noblcft eloquence effus'dy 115 

With generous paffion, taught by reafoiiy bieathei t 

Then fpoke the man ; and, over barren art« 

Prevaird abundant nature. Freedom then 

His client was» humanity and truth* 

Plac'd on the feat of juftice, there he rtign'dj ito 
In a fuperior fphere of cloudlefs day, 
A pure intelligence. No tumult there. 
No dark emotion, no intemperate heat 
No pafiion e*er difturb'd the clear ferene 
That round him fpread. A zeal for right alone, 115 
The love of juftice, like the fteady fun. 
Its equal ardour lent ; and fomietimes rais'd 
Againfl the Tons of violence, of pride, 
And bold deceit, his indignation gleam'd. 
Yet ftill by fobcr dignity reftrain'd. ijt 

As intuition quick, he fnatch*d the truth. 
Yet with progreffive patience, ftep by Hep, 
Self-diffident, or to the flower kind, 
He through the maze of falfehood traced it on, 
Till, at the laft, eyolv'd, it full appear'd, 155 

And cv*n the lofer own'd the juft decree. 

But when, in fenates, he, to freedom firm. 
Enlightened freedom, planned falubrious laws. 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then. 
His infigbt deep into Britannia*s weal, 140 

Spontaneous feem'd from fimple fenfe to flow. 
And the plain patriot fmooth'd the brow of law. 
No fpecLOus fwell, no frothy pomp of words, 
Fell on the cheated ear; no iludy'd maze 

Of 
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1amation» to perplex the right, 145 

kening threw around : fafe in itfelf, 
)\vn force, all-powerful rcafon fpoke | 
on the great, the ruling point, at once, 
;am*d dccifivc day, and (how'd it vain 
gthen farther out the clear debate. 150 

^ion breathes convi6lion j to the heart, 
ardent forth in eloquence unLidf 
:art attends : for let the '0inal try 
every hardening llupifying art, 
mud prevail, zeal will enkindle zeal, 155 

aturc, Ikilful touched, is honed ftill. 
Did him in the councils of his prince, 
faithful light he lends t How rare, in courts^ 
vifJom ! fuch abilities ! and, joined 
tue fo dctermin'd, public zeal, 160 

onour of fuch adamantine proof, 
n corruption, hopclcfs, and o*er-aw'd, 
not have tempted I Yet of manners mild, 
/inning every heart, he knew to pleafe, 
to pleafei while equally he fcorn'd 165 

ilation to receive, or give, 
the date, where wakes a ruling eye 
h inrpe6lion keen, and general care ! 
:h a guard fo vigilant, fo pure, 
nay refign his carelefs head to reft, 170 

ver -jealous freedom deep in peace, 
loft untimely t loft in downward days 1 
nany a patriot counfcl with him loft I 
els, that might have humbled Britain's foe. 

Her 
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Her native foe, from eldeft time by fate 175 

Appointed, as did once a Talbot's arms* 

Let learning, arts, let univerfal worthy 
Lament a patron loft, a friend and judge. 
Unlike the fons of vanity, that veil'd 
Beneath the patron's profiituted name, t8«r 

Dare facrifice a worthy man to pride. 
And flufli confuHon o*er an honeft cheek. 
When he conferred a gi^ce, it feem'd a debt 
Which he to merit, to the publick, paid, 
And to the great ali-bounteous fource of good. 185 
His fympathizing heart itfelf received 
The generous obligation he beftow'd. 
This, this indeed, is patronizing worth. 
Their kind protestor him the Mufes own. 
But fcorn with noble pride the boafled aid 190 

Of taftelefs vanity's infulting hand. 
The gracious ftream, that chears the letter*d world. 
Is not the noify gift of fummer's noon, 
Whofe fudden current, from the naked root, 
Waflies the little foil which yet remain 'd, 195 

And only more dejects the blufhing flowers : 
No, 'tis the foft-defcending dews at eve. 
The filent treafures of the vernal year. 
Indulging deep their ftores, the ftill night long; 
Till, with returning mom, the frelhen'd woHd, soo 
Is fragrance all, all beauty, joy, and fong. 

Still let me view him in the pleating light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glare. 
And where the plain unguarded foul is fcen. 

There, 
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There, with that trucft grcatnefs he appear*d, 105 

Which thiaks not of appearing } kindly veU'd 

In the foft graces of the friendly fcene, 

Infpiring focial confidence and eafe. 

As free the converfe of the wife and good. 

As joyous, difentangUng every power, no 

And breathing mixM improvement with delight, 

A» when amid the various-bloflbm'd fpring, 

Or gentle-beaming autumn's peniive (hade, 

The philofophic mind with nature talks. 

Say ye, his fons, his dear remains, with whom 115 

The father laid fuperfluous ftate afide. 

Yet raised your filial duty thence the more. 

With friend (hip rais'd it, with efleem, with love. 

Beyond the ties of blood, oh ! .fpeak the joy, 

'Vhe pure ferene, the chearful wifdom mild, ^to 

The virtuous fpirit, which his vacant hours. 

In fembUnce of amufement, through the breaft 

Infus'd. And thou, O *Rundle F lend thy ftrain. 

Thou darling friend ! thou brother of his foul I 

In whom the head and heart their ftores unite; ii$ 

Whatever fancy paints, invention pours. 

Judgment digefts, the well-tun'd bofom feels. 

Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught. 

The Virtues dictate, or the Mufes (ing* 

Lend me the plaint, which, to the lonely main, 2y> 

With memory conver(ing, you will pour. 

As on the pebbled (hore you, pendve, llray, 

* Dr. Rundle^ late Bi(hop of Derry, in Ireland. 

Where 
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^¥hcre DerrT't monntaiiit a bkak tnibud fooBf 
And mid thisir ample round reoem ihe- wafi iy 
That from the froun poIe» nSomMag, raft^ 
Impetuous* Though fr xiati?e ftn-ftiiit diSv 
Driven firom your ftri tt ehefb»i^hbe«f A»S 
By ilanderoat zeal, and poiitict mfinn,* 
JodouB of worth I yet will you hMi your lot^ 
Yet will you triuro{^ m yoor giorioot late. 
Whence Talbot's friend^p glows to fotms tin 
Intn^dy warm $ of kindre d t empe rs bom | 
Nuxt'd, byexperiencey into (low efteem. 
Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind. 
And the fweet light from mingled minds dticloiV 
From mingled chemic oils as burfts the fire* 

I too remember well that chearful bowl. 
Which round his table flow'd. The ferioos ther 
Mix'd with the fportive, widi the kara'd the plai 
Mirth foften'd wiidom, candour tempered nurthj 
And wit its honey lent, without the ftiog. 
Not fimple nature's unafe^ed fons. 
The blameleft Indians, round the foreft«chear. 
In funny lawn or ihady covert fct, 
HM more unfpoited converfe s nor, of old, 
Rome's awefiil confuls, her di£buor*rwains. 
As on the produ£k of their Sabine farms 
They far'd, with ftri6Ur virtue fed the ibul t 
Nor yet in Athens, at an Attick meal, 
Whm Socrates pftfided, fairer truth. 
More elegant humanity, more grace. 
Wit mof€ refift'd^ osc deeper iciaicc xeign'd^ 
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t far beyond the little vulgar bounds^ 
mily^ or friendly or native land» 
ft degrees, and with proportion'd flame, 265 

ided his benevolence : a friend 
man kind, to parent nature's works* 
:e accefs, and of engaging grace, 
as a brother to a brother owes, 
:pt an open judging ear for all, 170 

pread an open countenance, where fmil*d 
air effulgence of an open heart; 
i on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 
equal ray, his ready goodnefs ihone : 
Mfig bunuut foreign nvas to bim. 17^ 

us to a dread inheritance, my Lorcl, 
tard to be fupported, you fucceed : 
feept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd, 
I, through lateft time, enrich your race, 
I grolTer wealth ihall moulder into duft, a:8o 

nth their authors in oblivion funk 
itles.lte, the fervile badges oft 
an fubmiffioD, not the meed of worth* 
^nuine honour its iarge patent holds 
mankind, through every land and age, £.85 

verfal reafon's various Tons, 
v'n of God himfelf, fole perfeft judge i 
low, thefe nobleft honours of the mind 
id terms deicend : the high-plac'd heir, 
d by the public eye, that, with keen gaze, 290 
lant feeks our faults, cannot through life, 
the namekis infers of a courts 

Unheeded 
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Unheeded ileal : but, with hit fire compared. 
He muft be glorious^ or he muft be fcomM. 
This truth to you, who merit well to bear 
A name to Britons dear, th* officious Muie 
May fafcly fing, and fing without referve. 

Vain were the plaint, and Ignorant the tetr. 
That fhould a Talbot mourn. Ourfelves, indeed^ 
Our country robb'd of her delight a&d it ren g th. 
We may lament. Yet let us, grateful, joy. 
That we fuch virtues knew, fuch virtues felt. 
And feel them ftill, teaching our views to rife 
Through ever-brightening fcenes of future woild 
Be dumb, ye worft of zealots ! ye that, prone 
To thoughtlefs duft, renounce that generous ho 
Whence every joy below its fpirit draws. 
And every pain its balm : a Talbot's light, 
A Talbot's virtues, claim another fource. 
Than the blind maze of undefijgning blood ; 
Nor, when that vital fountain plays no more. 
Can they be quench'd amid the gelid (tream. 

Methinks I fee his mounting fpirit, freed 
From tangling earth, regain the realms of day, J 
Its native country, whence, to blefs mankind, \ 
Eternal goodncfs, on this darkfome fpot. 
Had ray'd it down a while. Behold ! approv'i 
By the tremendous Judge of heaven and cartbJ 
And to th' Almighty Father^s prefence join'd,| 
He takes his rank, in glory, and in blifs. 
Amid the human worthies. Glad around 
Crowd his compatriot ihades, and point him i 
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joyful pride, Britannia'* blameleft boaft. 

vho 18 be, that with a fonder eye 

thine enrapturM ? — Tit the beft of font f 315 

eft of friends ! — Too foon is realized 

lopc, which once forbad thy tears to flow 1 

vhile the kindred fouls of every land, 

e'er divided in the fretful days 

judice and error) mingled now, 330 

.' felcfted never-jarring ftate, 

s God himfelf their only monarch retgns, 

:e the joy ; yet, fuch the fenfc that ftill 

ins of earthly woes, for us below, 

or our lofs, they drop a pitying tear. 335 

!afc, prcfumptuous Mufe, nor vainly ftrive 

lit this cloudy fphere that binds thee down : 

x>t for mortal hand to (race thefc fcenes, 

8, that our grofs ideas groveling cali 

d, and ftrike our boldcft language dumb. 340 

give, immortal (hade ! if aught from earth, 

,duft low-warbled, to thofe groves can rife, 

I flows celeftial harmony, forgive 

ond fupcrfluous vcrfe. With deep-felt voice, 
kry heart iroprcf»*d, thy deeds themfeives 345 

phy praife. Thy praife the widow's fighs, 
phan*8 tears embalm. The good, tlie bad, 

ks of juftice and the fons of flrife, 
I or freedom or who intercft prixe, 
divided nation's parties all, 350 

[to fwell thy fpotltfa praife to heaven, 
ven receives it, and feraphic lyres 

With 
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POEMS ON 8EVERA 

TO HIS ROYAL 1 

THE PRINCE C 

TTTTHILE fecret-lcaguingn; 
^ ^ Ready to pour the long 
While She, who wont the reftJe 
Britannia, drooping, grows a 
While on our vitals fdfifli parti< 
And deep corruption eats our fa 

Yet in the Goddcfs of the Main 
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more enchanting than the Mufe^s fong^ 
United Britons thy dear Offspring hail : 
i city triumphs through her glowing throng j 
7he fhepherd tells his tranfport to the dale ; 
B fons of rougheft toil forget their pain, 
d the glad Tailor cbeais the midnight main. 
I aught from fair Augufta*s gentle blood, 
k.nd thine, thou friend of liberty ! be bom 

I aught fave what is lovely, generous, goodj 
iVhat will, at once, defend us, and adorn ^ 
m thence prophetic joy new Edwards, eyes, 
iv Henrys, Annas, and Elizas rife. 

y fate my fond devoted days extend. 

To fmg the promised glories of thy reign ? 

lat though, by years deprefs'd, my Mufc might bendj 

idy heart will teach htr ftiil a nobler flram : 

w, with recovered Britain, will Ihe foar, 

len France infults, and Spain ihall rob no more. 

lRSES occafioned by the Death of Mr. AlKMAir, 
a particular Friend of the Author's. 

L S thofe \re love decay, we die in part, 

•• String after ftring is fever*d from the heart j 

II loofen*d life, at laft, but breathing clay, 
ithout one pang is glad to fall away, 
ihappy he, who latcft feels the blow, 

hofe eyes ha^ wept o'er every friend laid low, 
ragg'd lingeiring on from partial death to death> 
^ dying, all he can refign is breath. 
Vol. II. N ODE, 
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I. 

rr^ELL mc, thou foul of her I love, 
-^ Ah ! tell me, whither art thou fled j 
To what delightful world above. 
Appointed for the happy dead } 
II. 
Or doft thou, free, «t pleafure, roam. 

And fometimes fhare thy lover's woe ; 
Where, void of thee, his chearlefs home 
Can now, alas ! no comfort know } 
III. 
Oh ! if thou hover'ft round my walk, 

While, under every well-known tree, 
I to thy fancy'd fliadow talk. 
And every tear is full of thee ; 
IV. 
Should then the weary eye of grief, ** 

Befide fome fympathetic dream. 
In ilumber find a fliort relief. 

Oh, vifit thou my foothing dream * 



OCCASIONAL POEMS. 17^ 

EPITAPH on Miss STANLEY,* 

In Holyrood Church, Southampton, 

E. S. 

Once a lively image of human nature. 

Such as God made it 

When he pronounced every work of his to be good. 

To the memory of Elizabeth Stanley, 

Daughter of George and Sarah Stanley ; 

Who, to all the beauty, modefty^ 

And gentlenefs of nature, 

That ever adorned the molt amiable woman. 

Joined all the fortitude, elevation. 

And vigour of mind. 

That ever exalted the moft heroical man 5 

Who having lived the pride and delight of her parents^ 

The joy, the confolation, and pattern of her friends, 

A miftrefs not only of the Englilh and French, 

But in a high d^ee of the Greek and Roman learning. 

Without vanity or pedantry. 

At the age of eighteen. 

After a tedious, painful, defperate illnefs. 

Which, with a Roman fpirit, 

And a Chriflian relignation. 

She endured fo calmly, that (he Teemed infenGble 

To all pain and fuffering, except that of her friends. 

Gave up her innocent foul to her Creator, 
And left 10 her modier, who ereded this monument, 

* Sec what is faid of this lady in « Summer." 

N z The 
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The memory of her virtues for her greateft fupp 
Virtues which, in her fex and ftation of life 
Were all that could be pra^tifed. 
And more than will be believed. 
Except by thofe who know what this infcriptton n 

HERE, Stanley, reft, efcap'd thi« mortal ftrife. 
Above the joys, beyond the woes of life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties Stain, 
And fternly try thee with a year of pain : 
No more fweet patience, feigning oft relief. 
Lights thy fick eye, to cheat a parent's grief : 
With tender art, to fave her anxious groan. 
No more thy bofom prefTes down its own : 
Now well-earn'd peace is thine, and klifs fincere 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleaiing tear ? 

O, born to bloom, then fink beneath the ftonxi 
To fhow us Virtue in her faireft form s 
To fhow us artlefs Reafon's moral reign. 
What boaftful Science arrogates in vai^ 
Th' obedient paifions knowing each their part ; 
Calm light the head, and harmony the heart ! 

Yes, we mud follow foon, will glad obey. 
When a few funs have rollM their cares away, 
Tir*d with vain life, will clofe the willing eye a 
'Tis the great biitli- right of mankind to die, 
Bleft be the bark ! tliat wafts us to the Ihore, 
Where death-divided friends fliall part no more: 
To join thee there, here with thy duft repofe> 
Is all the hope thy haplcfs mother knows. 
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To the Reverend Mr. MURDOCH, Reftor of 
Straddifloll, in Sufiblk, 1738. 

THUS fafely low, my friend, thou can*ft not fallf 
Here reigns a deep tranquillity o*er alls 
1^0 noife, no care, no vanity, no ftrifc ; 
Men, woods, and fields, all breathe untroubled life. 
Then keep each paifion down, however dear; 
Tnift me, the tender are the moft fevcre. 
<5uard, while 'tis thine, thy philofophic eafe. 
And afle no joy but that of virtuous peace j 
*rhat bids defiance to the ftorms of fate : 
High bUfs is only for a higher ftate. 

APARAPHRASEonthe latter Part of the Sixth 
Chapter of St. Matthew. 

WHEN my breaft labours with oppreffive care. 
And o'€r my cheek defcends the failing tear ; 
While all my warring paffions are at ilrife, 
O, let me liften to the words of life ! 
Raptures deep-felt his do£lrine did impart, 
And thus he raised from eanh the drooping heart. 
Think not, when all your fcanty ftores afford. 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board ; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears. 
While, on the roofi the howling tempefl bears ; 
What farther fliall this feeble life fuftain, 
And what (hall clothe thefc fhivering limbs .agsiin. 

Nj Say, 
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Say, does not life its nourifliment exceed } 
And the fair body its invefting .weed ? 

Behold ! and look away your low defpair— ^ 
See the light tenants of the barren air : 
To them, nor ftoresy nor granaries, belong, 
I^ought, but the woodland, and the pleafing ibng; 
Yet, your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 
On the leaft wing, that flits along the iky. 
To him they fing, when fpring renews the plain* 
To him they cry in winter's pinching reign $ 
Nor is their mufic, nor their plaint in vain : 
He hears the gay, and the dldrefsful call. 
And with unfparing bounty fills them all. 

Obferve the rifing lily^s fnowy grace, 
Obferve the vaiious vegetable race ; 
They neither toil, nor fpin, but carelefs grow* 
Yet fee how warm they blufli ! how bright they glow t 
What regal veftments can with them compare ! 
What king fo Ihining ! or what queen fo fair ! 

If, ceafelefs, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds*. 
If o'er the fields fuch lucid robes he fpreads.; 
Will he not care for you, ye faithlefs, fay ? 
Is he unwife ? or, are ye lefs than they ? 



I 



The 
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The Incomparable SOPORIFICK DOCTOR. 

SWEET, fleeky Doftor ! dear pacific foul ! 
Lay at the beef, and fuck the vital bowl I 
Still let th* involving fmoak around thee fly» 
And broad-look'd dulnefs fettle in thine eye* 
Ah ! foft in down thefe dainty limbs repofe. 
And in the very lap of flumber doze ; 
But chiefly on the lazy day of grace, 
Call forth the lambent glorids of thy face; 
If aught the thoughts of dinner can prevail. 
And fure the Sunday*s dinner cannot fail. 
To the thin church in fleepy pomp proceed. 
And Icah on the Lethargic Book thy head. 
Thefe eyes wipe often with the hallow'd lawn. 
Profoundly nod, immeafurably yawn. 
Slow let the prayers by thy meek lips be fung. 
Nor let thy thoughts be diftanc'd by thy tongue j 
If e'er the lingerers are within a call, 
Or if on prayers thou deign'il to think at all* 
Yet— only yet — the fwimming head we bend ; 
But when ferene, the pulpit you afcend, 
Through every joint a gentle horror creeps, • 
And round you the confenting audience fleeps. 
So when an afs with fluggifh front appears. 
The horfes flart, and prick their quivering ears ; 
But foon as e'er the fage is heard to- bray, 
The fields all thunder^ and they bound away. 

N 4 • T H K 



THE HAPPY MAN. 

*tJrB ^t not Ae Happy Man, to whom is giTen 
^-^ A plenteous fortune by indulgent heaven j 
Whofe g^ded roofs on ihibing colunins rift* 
And painted walls enchant the gazer's eyes| . 
^Vhoie table flows with hoipitable cbear. 
And all the various bounty of the year ) 
Whofe vallies imile, who& gardens breathe the S( 
Whofe carved mountains bleat» and fbrefts fing; 
For whom the cooling (hade in Summer twines. 
While his full cellars give their generous wines $ 
From whofe wide fields unbounded Autumn pour 
A golden tide into his fwelling ftores : 
Whofe Winter laughs ; for whom the liberal gale 
Stretch the big Iheet, and toiling Commerce fails) 
When yielding crowds attend, and pleafure ferves 
While youth, and health, and vigour, ftring his m 
Ev'n not all thefe, in one rich lot combined. 
Can make the Happy Man, without the mind ; 
Where Judgement fits clear-fighted, and furveys 
The chain of Reafon with unerring gaae | 
Where Fancy lives, and to the brightening eyes. 
His fairer fcenes, and bolder figures rife ; 
Where focial Love exerts her foft command. 
And plays the Paffions with a tender hand. 
Whence eveiy Virtue flows, in rival ftrife. 
And all the moral harmony of life. 

Nor caniHhou, Doddington, this truth decline 
Thineit the Fortune, and the Mind ft thine. 
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On the Report of a Wooden Bridge to be built 

• at WfiSTMINSTER.. 

"D Y Rufus* Hall, where Thames polluted flows, 

■■^ Provok'd, the Genius of the river rofe, 

And thus exclaim*d : " Have I, ye Britifli fwains, 

•* Have I for ages lav'd your fertile plains ? 

** Giv'n herds, and flocks, and villages increafe, 

*« And fed a richer than a golden fleece ? 

** Have I, ye merchants, with each fwelling tide, 

*« Pour'd Afric's treafure in, and India's pride ? 

** Lent you the fruit of every nation's toil ? 

•* Made every climate your*s, and every foil ? 

** Yet pilfered from the poor, by gaming bafe, 

** Yet muft a Wooden Bridge my waves difgrace ? 

** Tell not to foreign ftreams the fliamcful tale, 

** And be it pubii(h'd in no Gallic vale." 

He faid ; and, ^UBgiiftg to his cryftal dome» 

While o'er his head the circling waters foam. 



SONG. 

I. 

ONE day the God of foad deflre^ 
On mifchtef bent, to Damon faidy 
Why not difclofe your tender fire, 
iN^ own it to the lovely maid? 

ir. The 
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II. 
The (hepherd mark'4 his treacherous art» 

And, fofdy-fighing, thus reply'd : 
^TIs true, you have fubdued my heart. 

But ihall not triuihph o'er my pride. 
III. 
The llave, in private only bears 

Your bondage,- who his Jove conceals i 
But when his paffion he declares, 

You drag him at your chariot-wheels. 

SONG, 

TT ARD is the fate of him who loves, 
-*• ^ Yet dares not tell his trembling pain. 
But to the fympathetic groves, 
But to the lonely lillening plain. 

Oh ! when fhe bleifes next your (hade. 
Oh ! when her footfteps next are feen 

In flowery tra^s along the mead. 
In frefher mazes o'er the green. 

Ye gentle fpirits of the vale. 

To whom the tears of love are' dear. 

From dying lilies waft a gale, 
And figh my forrows in her ear. 

O, tell her what fhe cannot blame, 

Though fear my tongue mufl ever bind } 

Oh, tell her that my virtuous flame 
Is a& her fpotlefs foul reEn'd. 
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Not her own guardian angel eyes 

With chatter tendernefs his care> 
Kot purer her own wifhes riie. 

Not holier her own fighs in prayer. 

But, if, at firft, her virgin fear 

Should ftart at love's fufpefted name, 
With that of friendfliip footh her ear — 

True love and friendlhip are the fame» 

SONG. 

I. 

UNLESS with my Amanda bleft, 
In vain I twine the woodbine bowerj 
Unlefs to deck her Tweeter breaft, 
In vain I rear the breathing flowers 
XL 
Awaken'd by the genial year. 

In vain the birds around me Ang ; 

In vain the frelhening fields appear : 

Without rn)f lonit there is no Ji>ring^ 

SONG. 

FOR ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love, 
And when we meet a mutual heart. 
Come in between, and bid us part ? 

Bid 



•88 



T H O MS O N'S 



, 



Bid us figh on from day to dsjf 
And wiih, and wiiU die ibnl away } 
Till youth and genial years are flowiit 
And all the life of life is gone ? 

But bufy bufy flill art dioa. 
To bind the lovtlcft joylefs vow. 
The heart from pleafure to delude. 
To join the gentle to the rude. 

For onoe, O Fortune, hear ray prayer, 
And I abfplve thy future care ; 
All other bleflings I refign, 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 



N 



COME, gentle G6d of foft defire. 
Come and poffefs.my happy breaft i 
Not, fury- like, in flames and fire. 
In* rapture, rage, and nonfenfe dxt&t 

Thefe are the vain difgnife of love ; 

And, or befpeak diifembled pains, 
Or elfe a fleeting paflTioiv prove — 

The frantic fury of the veins. 

But come in friendfliip's angeUguife { 
Yet dearer thou than friend(hip art : 

More tender fpirit in thy eyes, 
More fweet emotions at the heart. 
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>me with goodnefs in thy tnuip 
ith peace, and tranfport void of ftornii 
would'il thou me for ever gain, 
: on Amanda's winning form* 

A NUPTIAL SONG, 

rnded to have been inferted in the Fourth A£l of 
S0PHONI8BA, a Tragedy. 

)ME, gentle Venus f and afluage 
A warring world, a bleeding age. 
lature lives beneath thy ray» 
tfvintery tempers hafte away, 
:id calm in veils the Tea, 
native deep is full of thee | 
flowering earth wheree'er you By, 

o'er rpring, all fun the (ky. 
nial fpirit warms the breeze 1 
en among the blooming trees, 
feather'd lovers tune their throat, 
defcn growls a foften'd note, 
o*cr the meads the cattle bound, 
lore and harmony go round, 
t chief into the human heart 
(trilce the dear delicious dart; 
teach us plea(ing pangs to kno\v 
mgullh iu luxurious woe, 
:el the generous paifions rife, 

good by gazing, mild by ikght ; 

Fach 
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Each happy moment to improye. 
And fill the perfeA year with love^ 

Come, thou delight of heaven and earth! 
To whom all creatures owe their birth $ 
Ohy come, fweet fmiling ! tender^ come ! 
And yet prevent our final doom. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has cniih*d us with his iron car^ 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains. 
Has foilM them with his cruel ilainss 
Has funk our youth in endlefs ileep. 
And made the widow'd virgin weep. 
Kow let him feel thy wonted charms ; 
Oh, take him to thy twining arms ! 
Andy white thy bofom heaves on his^ 
While deep he prints the humid kifs. 
Ah, then 1 his ftqrmy heart control. 
And figh thyfelf into his foul. 



O Nightingale, beft poet of the grove, 
That plaintive ilrain can ne'er belong 
Bleft in the full poiOeffion of thy love : 

lend that ilrain, fweet nightingale, to i 

'Tis mine, alas I to mourn my wretched fat 

1 love a maid who all my bofom charms. 
Yet lofe my days without this lovely mate 5 

Inhuman fortune keeps her from my arms 
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You, happy birds ! by nature's fimple laws 

Lead your foft lives, fuflain'd by nature's fare j 
You dwell whereever roving fancy draws. 

And love and fong is all your pleafing care : 
But we, vain Haves of intereft and of pride, 

Dare not be bleft left envious tongues ihould blame ; 
And hence, in vain I languiih for my bride ; 

O mourn with me, fweet bird, my haplefs flame. 

i 

TO SERAPHINA. 



THE wanton's charms, however bright. 
Are like the falfe illufive light, 
Whofe flattering unaufpicious blaze 
To precipices oft betrays : 
But that fweet ray your beauties dart, 
Which clears the mind, and cleans the heart, 
Is lik€ the hcrtd queen of night. 
Who poturs a lovely gentle light 
Wide o'er the dark; by wanderers Weft, 
Condu6Hng them to peace and reft. 

A vicious love depraves the mind, 
'Tis anguifli, guilt, and folly join'd 9 
But Serapbina's eyes difpenfe 
A mild and gracious influence ; 
Suth at in vifions angels flied 
Around the hearen-illttmin'd bead* 

T# 
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And heaven infus'd into the mind. 



ODE 

ON JEOLUS'S HAR 

I. 

ETHEREAL race, inhabitants of air, 
Who hymn your God amid the fecret gr 
Ye unfeen beings, to my harp repair. 
And railie majeflic flrains, or malt in love. 
II. 
Thofe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid. 
With what foft woe they thrill the lover's 1m 
Sure from f:h% bpnd of fome unhappy maid. 
Who dy'd of love, thefe fweet complaiaingt 
III. 
But, hark I that ftrain was of a graver tone, 

On the deep firings his hand fome hermit thi 
Or he the facred Bard f ; who fat alone, 
In the drear wafle, and wept his people's wc 

♦ bolus's Harp is a muflcal inflrument, wh 
with the wind, invented by Mr. Ofwald j its p 
are fully defcribed in the Caille of Indolence. 

f Jeremiah. 

I 
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IV. 

Snch was the fong which Zion's children fmigy 

When by Euphrates* ftream they made their plaint 1 
And to fuch fadly folemn notes are ft rung 

Angelic harps » to footh a dying faint. 
V. 
Methinks I hearthe full celeftial choir, [raife; 

Through heaven's high dome their aweful anthem 
Kow chanting clear, and now they all confpire 

To fwell the lofty hymn, from praife to praife. 
VI. 
Let me, ye wandering fpirits of the wind, 

Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the ftring, 
Sinit with your theme, be in your chorus join*d. 

For till you ccafc, my Mufe forgets to fing. 

HYMNON SOLITUDE. 

HAIL, mildly pleafing Solitude, 
Companion of the wife and good. 
But, ^m whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 

Oh I how I love with thee to walk. 
And liften to thy whifper'd talk. 
Which innocence and truth imparts. 
And melts the rood obdurate hearts. 

A thoufand fhapes you wear with eafe. 
And ftill in every ihape you pleafe. 
Kow wrapt in fome myfterious dream« 
A lone philofopher you fecm $ 
. V<>t. n. O Ncnv 
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Kow quick from hill tx> valt ^n fly. 
And now fou fweqi die raMlMtkjf^ 
A ik/Biphad oextf you burnt the pUu^ 
And warble forth yourootcu knirn^ 
A lover now» wii^ all the gnce 
Of that fweet paffion in your face : 
Then^ calm'd to friendihipy you tffnme. 
The feotle-looking Harford^s Uoom^ 
Asy with her Mufidora^ fhe 
(Her Mufidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rivalM ni^dngale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of morn,. 
Juft as the dew-bent roie is bom ; 
And while meridian fervors beat. 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat r 
But chief, when evening fcenes decay. 
And the faint landikip fwims away, ^ 
Thine is the doubtful foft decline. 
And that beft hour of muiing thine. 

Defcending angels Uefs thy train,. 
The virtues of the fage, and fwain i, 
Plain Innocence in white array'd. 
Before thee lifts her fearlefs head t 
Religion's beams around thee ihine. 
And chear thy glooms with light divine : 
About thee fports fweet Liberty | 
And rapt Urania fings to thee. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret cell I 
And in thy deep rcccfles dwell | 
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Perhaps from Norwood's oak -clad hill. 
When Medication has her fill, 
I juft may caft my carelefs eyes 
Where London's fpiry turrets ril^, 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain. 
Then Ihield me in the woods again. 



PROLOGUE 

To Mr. Mallet's Mustapha. 

Q INCE Athens firft began to draw mankind, 

^ To pidhire life, and Ihew th' impaiiion'd mind ; 

The truly wife have ever deem'd the ftage 

The moral fchool of each enlighten'd age. 

There, in full pomp, the tragic Mufe appears, 

Qjieen of foft forjows, and of ufeful fears. 

Faint is the leffon reafon'd rules impart : 

She pours it ftrong and inflant through the heart. 

If virtue is her theme ; we fudden glow 

With generous flame : and, what we feel, we grow. 

If vice (he paints ; indignant paflions rife : 

The villain feems hinifelf with loathing eyes. 

His foul fiarts, confcious, at another's groan ; 

And the pale tyrant trembles on his throne. 

To-night our meaning fcene attempts to ihow 
What fcH events from dark fufpicion flow j 
Chief when it taints a iawlefs monarch's mind. 
To the falf« h^d of flattering flaves coufin'd* 

O z ' TIw 
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The foul (inks gradual to fo dire a ftatc ; 
Ev'n excellence but fcrves to feed its hate : 
To hate remorfelefs, cruelty fucceeds,- 
And every worthy and every virtue bleeds. 
Behold, our author at your bar appears, 
His modeft hopes deprefsM by confcious fears. 
Faults he has many — But to balance thofe, 
His verfe with heart-felt love of virtue glows. 
All {lighter errors let indulgence fpare : 
And be his equal trial full and fair. 
For this bed Britifli privilege we call : 
Then — as he merits, let him iland, or fall. 

DENNIS TO Mr. THOMSON 

Who had procured him a Benefit-Night. 

REFLECTING on thy worth, methinks I fin 
Thy various Seafons in their author's mind. 
Spring opes her bloflbms, various as tliy Mufe. 
And, like thy foft coropaifion, iheds her dews. 
Summer's hot drought in thy cxprcflion glows. 
And o'er each page a tawny ripenefs throws. 
Autumn's rich fruits th* inftrufted reader gains. 
Who taftes the meaning purpofe of thy drains. 
Winter — but that no femblancc takes from thee j 
That hoary fcafon yields a type of me. 
Shatter'd by time's bleak ftorms I withering lay, 
Leaflefs, and whitening in a cold decay ! 
Yet (hall my proplefs ivy, pale and bent, 
Bleis the ihort fimihine which thy pity lent. 

£ I 
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EPITAPH 
On Mr. THOMSON. 

OTHERS to marble may their glory owe. 
And boaft thofe honours Sculpture can beftow; 
Short-liv'd renown ! that every moment muft 
Sink with its emblem, and confume to duft ! 
But Thomfon needs no art i ft to engrave. 
From dumb Oblivion no device to fave ; 
Such vulgar aids kt names inferior aik ; 
Nature for him alTumes herfelf the talk ; 
The Seafons are his monuments of fame. 
With them to flourifb^ as from them it came. 
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PREFACE. 

[By LORD CHESTERFIELD.] 

THE following Elegies were wrote by a young 
gentleman lately dead, and juftly lamented. 

As he had never declared his intentions concerning 
;lieir publication, a friend of his, into whofe hands they 
Bdl, determined to publifh them, in the perfuafion that 
:hey would neither be unwelcome to the Publick, nor 
injurious to the men^y of their Author. The reader 
null decide, whether this determination was the refult 
of juft jadgement, or partial friendship i for the Editor 
Feels, and atows fb much of the latter, that he gives up 
lU pretenfions to tht former. 

The Author compofed them ten years ago, before he 
was two and twenty years old ; an age when fancy and 
imagination commonly riot, at the expence of judge- 
nSent and correfbiefs, neither of which fecm wanting 
here* But iincere in his love as in his friendfhip, he 
•vrote to his miftreiTes, as he fpoke to his friends, no- 
thing but the true genuine fentiments of his heart; he 
fate down to write what he thought, not to think what 
he fhould write j it was nature and fenttment only that 
di£hited to a real miftrefs, not youthful and poetic 
Fancy, to an imaginary one. Elegy therefore fpeaks 
bcrc hei own, proper, native languagci the unaffc£^ed 

plaintive 
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plaintive language of the tender paffions; the tn 
giac dignity and (implicity are preferved, and i 
the one widiout piide^ the other without ma 
TibuUuft feems to have been the model our Autl 
dicioufly preferred to Ovid j the former writing < 
from the heart, to the heart ; the latter too often 
ing and addrefling himfelf to the imagination. 

The undifiipated youth of the Author, aUa(w 
time to apply himfelf to the befl mafters, the anticn 
his parts enabled him to make the beft ufe of the 
upon thole great models of foHd fenfe and viri 
formed not only his genius, but his heart, bo 
prepared by nature to adopt, and adorn therelbb 
He admired that juftnefs, that^ noble fimpUi 
thought and expreffion, which have diftinguiihc 
prelerved their writings to this day ; but he reve 
love of their country, that contempt of riches, t 
crednefs of friendfhip, and all thofe heroic anc 
virtues, which marked them out as the obje^ 
▼enerati(m, though not the imitation, of fuc< 
ages ; and he looked back with a kind of religic 
and delight, upon thoie glorious and happy t 
Greece and Rome, when wifdom, virtue, amd 
formed the only triumvirates, ere luxury inviti 
ruption to taint, or corruption introduced ilavex:} 
ilroy, all public and private virtues. In thelc 
ments he lived, and would have lived, even i 
times ; in thefe fentiments he died — but in thei< 
too — Ut non irepta a diis iwmortaUbus ntiuiyfid 
mors e£k vidattun 

L < 
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OVE ELEGIES. 

ELEGY I. 
On his falling in Love with Nesera. 

ARE WELL that liberty our fathers gave, 
In vain they gave, their fons receiy'd in vain : 

w Neaera» and her inftant flave, 

>ugh bom a Briton, hugg'd the fcrvilc chain, 

' ufage well repays my coward heart, 

inly (he triumphs in her lover's fliame, 

healing joy relieves his conftant fmart, 

fmile of love rewards the lofs of fame* 
that to feel thefe killing pangs no more, 

Scythian hills I lay a fenfclefs ftone, 

8 fix'd a rock anfidft the watery roar, 

i In the vaft Atlantic ftood alone. 

eu, ye Mufes, or my paHTion aid, 
ly ihould I loiter by your idle fpring ? 
hutnble voice would move one only maid, 
1 ihe contemns the trifles which I fmg. 

> not a(fe the lofty Epic ilratn, 

• ftrive to paint the wonders of the fpherc; 

tly fing one cruel maid to gain, 

cu, ye Mufcs, if ibc will not hcar« 
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No more in ufelefs innocence I Ml pine. 
Since guilty prefents win the greedy fair, 
I »11 tear its honours from the broken fhrincy 
But chiefly thine, O Venus \ will I tear. 
Deceiv'd by thee, I lov'd a beauteous maid. 
Who bends on fordid gold her low defirjcs : 
Nor worth nor paflion can her heart perfuade^ 
But Love muft a6t what Avarice requires. 

Unwife who firft, the charm of nature loft^ 
With Tyrian purple foil'd the fnowy iheep ; 
Unwifer ftill who feas and mountains croft. 
To dig the rock, and fearch the pearly deep r 
Thcfe coftly toys our filly fair furprife. 
The ihining follies cheat their feeble fight. 
Their hearts fecure in trifles, love defpife, 
'Tis vain to court them, but more vain to write. 
Why did the gods conceal the little mind 
And earthly thoughts beneath a heavenly faccj 
Forget the worth that dignifies mankind. 
Yet fnwoth and polifli fo each outward grace ? 

Hence all the blame that Love and Venus bear. 
Hence pleafure Ihort, and anguifli ever long. 
Hence tears and fighs, and hence the peeviih fairp. 
The froward lover— hence this angry fong. 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY n. 

ible to fatisfy the covetous Temper of 
feaera, he intends to make a Campaign, and 
y^ if poffible, to forget her. 

DIEU, yc walls, that guard my cruel fair> 
No more I Ml fit in rofy fetters bound, 
limbs have learnt the weight of arras to bear, 
roufing fpirits feel the trumpet's found. 

arc the maids that now on merit fmile, 
poll and war is bent this iron age ; 
pain and death attend on war and fpoil, 
ited vengeance and remorfelefs rage. 

purchaie fpoil, ev'n love itfelf is fold, 
lover^s heart is leaft Nexra's care, 
1 1 through war muft feek detefled gold, 
for royielf, but for my venal fair : 

X while fhe bends beneath the weight of drefs, 
: ftifiFen'd lobe may fpoil her eafy mien ; 
i art miilaken make her beauty lefs, 
lie ftill it hides fome graces better feen. 

if fuch toys can win her lovely fmile, 
5 be the wealth of Tagus* golden fand, 
s the bright gems that ^w in India's foil, 
I the black fons of Afric's fultry land. 

To 
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Vo (beret bcnrort gntw this iputt hnaAf 
Tbu pknis band ne'er robb'd cbeioeicd teey 
I ne'er difturb'd the gode' eternal reft 
With curies laud, — bat oft bairefniy*d ia ▼■ 

Ko ftealth of dme fuu thinnM my towing bai 
Nor age yet bent me with hi« iron hand t 
Ah t why (6 Toon the tender bloflbm tear t 
Ere autumn yet the ripen'd froit demand ? 

Ye godffy whoever in gloomy (hades below. 
Now flowly tread your melancholy round | 
Now wandering view the paleful rivers flow» 
And mufing hearken to their folemn found : 

Oh, let me ftill enjoy the chearful day, 
Tilly many years unheeded o'er me roU'd, 
Pleai*d in my age, I trifle life away. 
And tell how much we lov'd, ere I grew old. 

But you, who now, with feftive garlands cro 
In chace of pleafure the gay moments ipend. 
By quick enjoyment heal love's pleafing wour 
And grieve for nothing but yotur abfent fhenc 
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Mt the deTervingf tender, generous itudd* 
^hofe onljT care it her poor lover's mindt ' 
'hough ruthlefi age may bid her beanty Mk^ 
\ every friend to love» a friend ihall find : 
^ndy when the lamp of life will bum no morei 
i^hen dead (he ieems as in a gentle ileq>, 
1ie pitying neighbour (hall her lofv deplore* 
^nd round the bier aiTcniblcd lovers weep t 

(Tith flowery garlands* each revolving year* 
hall ftrow the grave where truth and foftncfs rcft| 
*hcn home returning, drop the pious tear, 
ind bid the turf lie cafy on her bread. 

ELEGY IV. 

Co his Friend, written under the Confinement 
of a long Indifpofition. 

I TTHILE calm you fit beneath your fccret (hade, 
TV And lofe in pleafing thought the fummer-day, 
)r tempt the wifh of fome unpra^is'd maid, 
Vhoie heart at once inclines and fears to dray : 

^he fprightly vigour of my youth is fled, 
«onely and fick on death is all my thought, 
)h, fparc, Pcrfephone, this guiitlefs head, 
«ovc, too much love, is all thy fuppliant's fault. 
Jo virgin's eafy faith I e'er betray'd, 
iy tongue ne>r boafted of a feign'd embrace § 
lo poifons in the cup have I convey'd, 
lor veil'd dcftrudlion with a friendly face 1 

Vol. II. P Kf» 



Nor age yet bent me with 
Ah f why io foon the tenc 
Ere autumn yet the ripen* 

Ye gods, whoe'er in gloo 
Now flowly tread your mt 
Now wandering view the 
And mufing hearken to tl 

Oh, let me ftill enjoy the 
Till, many years unheed( 
Pleased in my age, I trifli 
And tell how much we Ic 

But you, who now, with 
In chace of pleafure the g 
By quick enjoyment heal 
And grieve for nothing b 
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ELEGY V. 

The Lover is at firft introduced fpeaking to his 
Servant, he afterwards addreifes himfelf tohit 
Miflrefs, and at lad there is a fuppofed Inter - 
view between them. 

WITH winci more wine, deceive thy mifter'i care. 
Till creeping (lumber footh his troubled bresft^ 
Xet not a whifper Air tl>e filent air, 
If haplefs lofe a while confent to reft. 

Untoward guards befet my Cynthia's doon^ 
And cruel locks th' imprifonM fair conceal^ 
May lightnings blaft whom love in vain implores^ 
And Jove's own thunder rive thofe bolti; of fteeft. 
Ah| gentle door, attend my humble call, 
^or Jet thy founding hinge our thefts betray^ 
So all my curfes far from thee (hall fall^ 
^e angry lovers mean not half we fay. 
Remember now the flowery wreaths I gave^ 
'^hen flrft I told thee of my bold defires, 
^or thou, O Cynthia, fear the watchful ilavo, 
^enus will favour what herfelf infpires. 

^he guides the youth who fee not where they treft, 
•he ihews the virgin how to turn the door, 
•<>ftly to fteal from off her filent bed, 
^^ not a ftep betray her on the floor. 

V a Thi 
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Nor heed cold watcuingi on tbc 
If all the haidfliips I for love fi 
With love's vidorious joys at I; 

With fudden ftep let none our 1 
Or check the freedom of fecure 
Raih man beware, and ihut thy 
Left angry Venus fnatch their f 

But ihould'ft thou fee, th' imp* 
Tliough queftion*d by the pow 
The prating tongue ihall love' 
Still Aie for grace, and never I 

A wizard-dame, the lovter's ar 
With magic charm has deaft 
At her command I faw the ft: 
And winged lightnings ftop i 

I faw her ftamp, and cleave f 
'■*'»-ii- nrhaftly fpcftrcs rounc 
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e gavt thefe channi, ^hich I on thee bcftow, 
ley dim the eye, ind dull die jealous roind» 
r tne they make a huiband nothing know^ 
r me, and only me, they make him blind : 

It what did motl this faithful heart furprize, 
c boailed that her (kill could fet it free ; 
lis faithful heart the boafted freedom flies $ 
>w could it venture to abandon thee } 

ELEGY VI. 

c adjures Delia to pity him, by their Friend- 
(hip with Cselia, who was lately dead. 

rHOUSANDS would feck the lafting peace of death, 
And in that harbour ihun the ilorm of c|ux, 
ficious hope ilill holds the fleeting breath, 
e tells them ftill, — To-morrow will be fair, 
c tells me, Delia, I (hall thee obtain, 
tt can I liflen to her fyren fong, 
ho feven (low months have dragg'd my painful chain, 

long thy lover, and defpis'd fo long ? 
' all the joys thy deareft Cselia gave, 
:t not her once-lov'd friend unpitied bum ; 

may her aihes find a peaceful grave, 
nd deep uninjured in their facred urn : 
) her I firft avowM my timorous flame, 
e nurs'd my hopes, and taught me how to fue^ 
e ftill would pity what the wife might blame, 
ad feel for wcaknefs which (he never knew i 

?S Ah* 



And lonely futiji^I^ the «ej 
1 tell it all the griefi my WTO 
The marble image feenif to h 

Thy friend's pale ghoft ihall ^ 
And ftand before thee all io v 
That nithlefi bofom wilJ dUki 
And call forth pity from eteru 
Ceafe, cruel man, the moumf 
Though much thon foffer, to 
Ah, to recal the fed mnembni 
One tear from her, if more thi 

E L E G 
On Delia's being m the 
fiippofcf ihe ftajri to i 

NOW belu breathe, in w< 
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"^lie fcorching heau I 'd carcleflly defptTcy 
>lor heed the blifiers on my tender hand i 
The great Apollo wore the fame difguife, 
X«ike me fubdued to love's Aipreme coroinand. 
Kg healing herbs could footh their maker's pain> 
The art of phyfic loft, and ufelefs lay. 
To Peneus' ftream, and Tempe's fhady plainy 
He drove hit herds beneath the noon*tide ray z 

Oft with a bleating lamb in either arm* 
His bluihing Sifter faw him pace along; 
Oft would his voice the (ilent valley charm, 
Till ioving oxen broke the tender fong. 

Where are his triumphs ? where his warlike toil ? 
Where by hit darts the crefted Python (lain ? 
Wher« are his Delphi ? his delightful ifle ? 
The God himfelf is grown a cottage-fwain. 
O, Cereal in your golden fields no more, 
With Harvefts chearful pomp, my fair detain,— 
Think what for loft Pro(erpina you bore. 
And in a mother's inguifti feel my pain. 

Our wifer fathers left their fields unfown. 
Their food was acorns, love their (ble employ, 
They met, they lik'd, they ftaid but till alone. 
And in each valley fnatch'd the honeft joy t 

No wakeful guard, no doort to ftop deftre, 
Thrice Happy times 1— -But, oh 1 I fondly rave, 
Lead me to Delia, all her^yes infpire 
I '11 do.— 'J *U plough, QT dig at Delia's Have. 

P 4 ELEGY 
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ELEGY Vin. 

He defpairs that he fhall ever poffefi Del 

AH, what avails thy lover^s pious care ? 
His laviih incenfe clouds the ity in vain. 
Nor wealth nor greatnefs was his idle prayer. 
For thee alone he pray'd, thee hop'd to gain : 

With thee I hop'd to waile the pleaAng day^ 
Till in thy arms an age of joy was paft» 
Then, old with love, infenfibly decay. 
And on thy bofom gently breathe my laft» 

I fcorn the Lydian river's golden wave. 

And all the vulgar charms of human life, 

I only a(k to live my Delia's Have, 

And, when I long have ferv'd her, call her wife 

I only alk, of her I love poffeft. 
To fink, overcome with blifs, in fafe repofe. 
To ftrain her yielding beauties to my breaft» 
And kifs her wearied eye-lids till they clofe* 

Attend, O Juno ! with thy fobcr ear. 
Attend, gay Venus, parent of defire ; 
This one fond wifli, if you refufe to hear^ 
Oh, let me with this figh of love expire. 

E L E 
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ELEGY IX. 

He has loft Delia. 

E who could fuft two gentle hearts unbind. 

And rob a lover of his weeping fair^ 
1 w'M the man, but hnrdcr, in my mind, 

lover ttill who dy*d not of defpair: 
h mean difguifc let others nature hide, 
I mimic virtue widi the paint of art^ 
»m the cheat of rcufon's fooliih pride, 
I boaft the jnaccful weakncfs of my heart. 

more T think, the more I feel my pain, 
I learn ihc muic each heavenly charm to prize j 
ilc fools, too light f<iT paflion, fafe remain, 
1 dull fcnfation keeps the llupid wife, 
is my day, and fad njy lingering night, 
en, wrupi in filcnt grief, 1 weep alone, 
a is loft, and all my paft delight 
ow the fource of Unavailing moan. 

crc is the wit that hcighten'd beauty *s charms ? 
ere is the face that fed my longing eyes ? 
ere is the fhape that might havo blcft my arms ? 
.ere are thofc hopes relentlcfs Fate denies } 
en fpcnt with cndlefs grief I die at lad, 
ia may come, and fee my poor remains,— 

Delia 1 after fuch an abfence paft, 
ft thou ftill love; and not forget my paint ? 

Wilt 
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Wilt thou in tears thy lover's corfe attend. 
With eyes aveicted light the f(^eain pyre. 
Till all around the doleful flames afcend* 
Then^ ilowly finking^ by degrees caqpire ? 

To footh the hovering foul^ be thine the care. 
With plaintive cries to lead the mournful band. 
In iable weeds the golden vale to bear. 
And cull my aihes with thy trembling hand ! 

Panchaia's odours be their eoftly fieafi. 
And all the pride of Afia's fragrant year ; 
Cive them the treafutts of the fiuthdft Eafti 
And, what is (^ more precious, give thy tev. 

Dying for thee, there is ia death a pride. 
Let all the world thy haplefs lover know. 
No filent urn the noble paifion hide, 
But deeply graven thus my fufferings ihow : 

Here lies a youth, borne down with iove and care, 
He could not long his Delia's lofs abide, 
Joy left his bofom with the parting fair. 
And when he durfl no longer hope, be dy'd. 

ELEGY X. 
On Delia's Birth-Day* 

THIS day, which faw my Delia's beauty riit. 
Shall more than all our (acrid daya be bkfi. 
The world, enamour'd of her lovely eyes, 
■Shall growM good and gentle at her breaft. 

B 
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fiy all our guarded fighs, and hid defires, 
Oby may our goilclefs love be ftill the fame ! 
I bunij and gloiy in the pleafing Bre$, 
If Delia's bofom ffiare the mutual flame. 

Thou happy genius of her natal hour. 
Accept her incenfey if her thoughts be Jcind j 
But let her court in Tain thy angry power. 
If all our vows are blotted from her mind. 

And thou, O Vena6> hear my righteous prayer, 
Or bind the (hepherdefs, or loofe the Twain, 
Yet rather guard them both with equal care. 
And let them die together in thy chain t 

What I demand, perhaps her heart defires. 
But virgin fears her nicer tongue reibain ; 
The fecret thought, which bluihing Jove infpires, 
The confcious eye can full as well ezplain. 



ELEGY XI. 

Againft Lovers going to War, in which he phi- 
lofophically prefers Love and Delist to the 
more ierious Vanities of the World. 

THE man who iharpenM firft the warlike fieel. 
How fellwid deadly was his iron heart. 
He gave the wound encountering nations feel^ 
And deadi grew ihramger by his £yal art : 

Yet 
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Yet not from fteely' debtee and battle rofe, 
'Tis gold oVrtorns the even fcaU of liiv^ 
Nature is free to ally and none were foes. 
Till partial luxury began the ftttf*. 

Let fpoil and vi6^ory adorn the bold. 
While I inglorious neither hope nor fear, 
Pcriih the thirft of hoBour, thirft of gold. 
Ere for my abfence Delia lofe a tear : 

Why ihould the lover quit his pleaftng home^i ■ 
In fearch of danger on fome foreign gnmnd ; 
Far from his weeping fair ungrateful roam^ 
And riik in every ftroke a double woimd } 

Ahy better far, beneath the fpreading iliade. 
With chearful friends to drain the fpri^htly bowl 
To fmg the beauties of my darling maid. 
And on the fweet idea feaft my foul r • < 

Then full of love to all her chaims retire, 
And fold her bluihing to my eager breaft. 
Till, quite o'crcome with foftneft, with dcfire. 
Like me fhe pants, fhe faints, and (inks to reft.. 

ELEGY Xn. 
To Delia. 

NO fecond love (hall e'er my heart furprize, 
This folemn league did (irft our paiTion bine 
Thou, only thou, canft pleafe thy fever's eyes. 
Thy voice alone can footh his^ troubled mind. 
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Oh, that thy charms were only fair to me, 
Difpleafe all others,: and fecure my reft. 
No need of envy/-«-4«t me happy be* 
I little cart that others know m^ bieft. 

With thee in gloomy deferts let me dwell, 
Where never human footflep mark'd the ground ; 
Thou, light of life, all darknefs canft expel. 
And feem a world with folitude around. 

I fay too much — ^my heedlefs words reftore^ 

My tongue .undoes me in this loving hour ; 

Thou know'ft thy ftrength, and thence infultinp' more^ 

Will make me feel the weight of all thy power t 

Whatever I feel, thy (lave I will remain. 

Nor fly thehurthcn I am formed to bear, 

In chains I *11 (it roe down at Venus* fane. 

She knows my wTongs, and will regard my prayer. 



ELEGY Xm. 

He imagines himfelf married to Delia, and that 
content with each other, they are retired into 
the Country. 

LET others boaft their heaps of (hining gold. 
And view their fields, with waving plenty crown'd. 
Whom neighbouring foes in conftant terror hold. 
And trumpets break tbeir flumbers, never found : 

While 
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While calmly poor I trifle lifie wmiff 
Enjoy fweet leifwe by my chearfal to^ 
^0 wanton hope my qtiiet ihall bttray. 
But, cheaply bleft, I '11 fcorn each vaia dtfire;. 
With timely dme I '11 Cow my Iktic field. 
And plant my orchard with its mafter't hand. 
Nor blulh to fprcad the hay, the ho(^ to vMdp 
Or range my (heaves along the fuoay land. 

If late at duiky while carelcffly I roamy 
I meet a ftroUing kid, or Ueadng lamb^ 
Under my arm I '11 faring the wanderer home. 
And not a littk chide its thonghtlert daai. 

What joy to hear the tempeft howl m vaint 
And clafp a fearful miftrefs to my breaft ? 
Or, lulPd to- (lumber by the beating rain^ 
Secure and happy, fink at laft to reft } 

Or, if the fun in flaming Leo ride. 

By fhady rivers indolently llray, 

And with my Delia, walking fide by (ide# 

Hear how they murmur, as they glide away ? 

What joy to wind along the cool retreat. 
To ftopi and gaxe on Delia as I go ^ 
To mingle fweet difcourfe with kiiTet Iweal, 
And teach my lovely fcholar all I know ? 

Thus pleas'd at heart, and not with fancy's dreamy 
In filent happinefs I reft unknown i 
Content with what I am, not what { ftem, 
I live for Delia and myfelf alone* 

Ah 
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>Iiih maD» who thus of her poAft, 
[oat and wtnder with ambition's wind^ 
his outward trappingt fpokt him bieft, 
d the fickneft of hit conicknu mind f 
er I fcom the idle breath of praife^ 
ft to bapptnefs tiiat's not our own i 
ile of fortune might fufpicion raiie^ 
e I know that I am loT'd alone* 

«, in wiidom a« in wit divine» 
r, and plead Britannia's glorious caufe, 
eady rdn his eager wit confine^ 
manly fenie the deep attention draws* 

nhope fpeak his lidening country *s wrongs, 
nble voice (hall plcafc one partial maid| 
alone I pen my tender fongi 
y fitting in his friendly (hade* 

>e fliall come» and grace his rural friend, 
lall wonder at her noble gueft, 
lulhing awe the riper fruit commend, 
r her huiband's patron cull the beft* 
i the care of all my little train* 
I with tender indolence am bled, 
^ourite fubje^k of her gentle reign, 
; alone diilinguilhM from the reft, 

' I Ml yoke my oxen to the plough, 
my forefts tend my lonely flock { 
a goat-herd climb the mountain*s brow, 
rep extended on the naked rock s 



«»J 



Ah, 



"With her, enjoyment wakens new defire, 
And equal rapture glows through every night 
Beauty and worth in her alike contend. 
To charm the fancy, and to fix the mind ; 
In her, my wife, my miftrefs, and my friendy 
I tafte the joys of fenfe and reafon join'd. 
On her I 'U gaze, when others loves are o'er. 
And dying prefs her with my clay-coId hand— 
Thou weep' ft already, as I were no more, 
Nor can that gentle breafl the thought withftai 
Oh, when I die, my lateft moments fpare. 
Nor let thy grief with (harper torments kill. 
Wound not thy cheeks, nor hurt that flowing 
Though I am dead, my foul fhall love thee fti 

Oh, quit the room, oh, quit the deathful bed, 
Or thou wilt die, ib tender is thy heart ; 
Oh, leave me,< Delia, ere thou fee me dead, 
Thefe weeping friends will do thy mournful pi 

Let them, extended on the decent bier. 
Convey the corfe in melancholy ftate. 
Through all the village fpread the tender tear. 
While pitying maids our wondrous loves relate 

* E L 
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ELEGY XIV. 

To Delia. 

El AT fcenes of blifs my rapturM fancy fram'dy 
In fome lone fpot with Peace and thee rctirM 1 
h reafon then my fanguine fondneft blam*d> 
K:liev*d what flattering love infpir'd t 

\y my wrongs have taught my humbled mind# 

igeroiM blifs no longer to pretend^ 

ks a calm, but fix*d content to Bnd^ 

yt, that on ourfelvcs alone depend : 

hem the gentle moments I beguile, 

ned eafey and elegant delight 1 

re the beauties of each different fkile, 

arious ray of wit's diffufive light : 

lark the ilrength of Milton's facred liAei, 
-ais'd by genius, fancy ruPd by art, 
i all the glory of the Godhead fhineSf 
irlieft innocence enchants the heart. 

fir'd by Pope and Virtue, leave the age 
purfuit of felf-undoing wrong, 
-ace the author through his moral page, 
s'blamclefs life ftill anfwers to his fong. 

i and books my lingering pain can heal, 

safon fix its empire o'er my heart, 

triot breaft a noble warmth ihall feel» 

low with love, where wcaknefs hat no pact. 

-. II. Q^ Thy 



Thy hearty O Lyttelton^ fhall hp my guide. 
Its fire ihail leWinie, |pid iy w^cth oppiiirei 
Thy hearty above all envy, and all pride. 
Firm as man's fenft, bmA^Ml at woman's k>?e« 

Ai)4 yo«9 O Weff;^ with her yovt partner deary 
Wh«;»n focial mirth and ufeful ftnfe commendy 
Whh kaming^s feaft my drooping mind fhall cb 
Glad to elcape from lore to inch a friend. 
But yrhy> fo.lpng my weaker heart deceive ? 
Ahy ftin I'lovey in pride and reafon's Ipitey 
No books, ala$ ? my painful thoughts relievr. 
And while I threat; this Elegy I write. 

ELEGY XV- 

To Mr, George Grenville, 

OHy form*d alike tp ferve usy and to plea(e; 
Polite with hoqeftyy and leam'd with eafej 
"With heart to a£t, with genius to retire { 
Open, yet wife $ though gentle, full of fire : 
With thee I fcorn the low conftraint of arty 
Nor fear to truft the follies of my heart; 
Hear then from what ray long defpair arofe^ 
The faithful ftory of a lover's woes* 
When, in. a fober melancholy hour, 
Reduc'd by (icknefs under rcafon^s power, 
I view'd my ftate, too little weigh'd beforey 
And Lov^ himftlf could flatter me ag more, 
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»elia*s hopes I would no more dectiTe» 

horn ray paffion hurt, through frieaiUkip IctfOi 

e the colileft words my heirt to hide, 
:ure her fcx's weaknefs through its pride t 
>rudence which I taught, I ill purfued, 
harm my reafon broke, my heart renew'd t 
\ fubmilTive to her feet I came, 
)rov'd too well my paiTion by my fhame } 
: (he, fecure in coldnefs, or diftJainy 
t my love, or triumph 'd in its pain, 
I with higher views her thoughts to nife, 
fcom'd the humble poet of her praife x 
t each little lie o'er truth prevail, 
Ircngthen'd by her faith each groundiefs tale» 
'M the grolTeft arts that malice try*d, 
•nee in thought was on her lover's (ide ; 
vhere were then the fccnes of fancied life ? 
vhere the friend, the miftrefs, and the wife } 
ears of promised love were quickly ptft, 
wo revolving moons could fee them laft.-* 
:ow's delightful fcenes I now repair, 
ibham's fmile to lofe the gloom of care I 
ear that he my weaknefs (hould defpife^ 
turc learned, and humanely wife : 
: Pitt, in manners foft, in friendihip warm, 
mild advice my liflening grief lliall charm, 
fenfe to counfcl, and with wit to pleafe, 
man's virtue with a courtier's eafe, 
ou, my friend, whofe heart is fiill at reft, 
mn the human weaknefs of my bieaili 

Q^» RcafoA 
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Reafbn may chide the faults (he cannot curey 
Amd painsy which long we fcornM, we oft endure ; 
Though wifer cares employ your ftudious mind, . 
Form'd with a ibul fo elegantly kind. 
Your breafl may lofe the calm it long has known, 
And learn my woes to pity, by its own. 



PROL.OGUE to LUIo's Elmerick,* 

•XT O laboured fcenes to-night adorn our (lagcy 
-*- ^ Lillo's plain fenfe would here the heart engage. 
He knew no art, no rule ; but warmly thought 
From paflion's force, and, as he felt, he wrote. 
His Barnwell once no critic's tcft could bear. 
Yet from each eye ilill draws the natural tear. 
With generous candour hear his la'teft drains. 
And let kind pity Ihelfer his remains. 
Depreft by want, afflifted by difeafe, 
Dying he wrote, and dying wifh'd to plcafe. 
Oh, may that wifh be now "humanely paid. 
And no harlh critic vex his gentle (hade. 
*Tis yours his unfupported fame to fave. 
And bid one laurel grace his humble grave. 

* See the Epilogue to this Tragedy among the Poems 
of Lord Lyttelton. In the Life of Lillo, however, that 
Epilogue is confidently afcribcd to Mr. Hammond. 

CON. 
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)RIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

ECLOGUE I. 

dim ; or the Shepherd's Moral. Scene, a 
Valley near Bagdat. Time, the Morning. 

tT" E Perfian maids, attend your poet's lays, 
•* And hear how ihepherds pafs their golden days. 
Tot all are bleft, whom fortune's hand fuftains 
Vith wealth in courts, nor all that haunt the plains : 
V^ell may your hearts believe the truths I tell ! 
ris virtue makes the blifs, wheree'er we dwell* 

Thus Selim fung, by facred truth infpirM ; 
for praife, but fuch as truth beftow'd, defir'd : 
V^ife in himfelf, his meaning fongs convey'd 
aforming morals to the ihepherd maid ; 
»r taught the Twain s that fureft blifs to find, 
V^hat groves nor ftreams beftow, a virtuous mind. 

When fweet and bluihing, like a virgin bride 
'he radiant mom refum'd her orient pride, 
^hen wanton gales along the vallies play, 
reathe on ea<fh flower, and bear their fweets away s 
y Tigris* wandering waves he (at, and fung 
'bis ufeful lejQfon for the fair and young, 

Yc 
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Ye Pcrfian dame«, he faid, to you belongs 
Well may they pleafe, the morals of my fong : 
Ko £iirer OMiids^ I^mft, than youraie found, 
^rac'd with foft arts, the peopled world arOund T 
The mom that lights youy to your loves fupplies 
Each gentler ray delicious to your eyes : 
For you thofe ftoweirs: hev Iragatit bands befldWy 
And yours the love that kings delight to know. 
Yet think not thefe, all heauteouv as tli«y aFe, 
The beil kind bleilings heaven can grant the fair I 
Who truft alone in beauty's feeble ray, 
Boaft but the worth BalTora's pearls difplayi 
Drawn 'from the deep we own their furface brigfat. 
But, dark within, they drink no luftrous light: 
Such are the maids, and fucb the charms they boaft, 
By fenfe unaided, or to virtue loft. 
Self-flattering fex ! your hearts believe in vain 
That love ihall blind,, when once he fires the fwainj 
Or hope a lover by your faults to win. 
As fpofs on ermin beautify the ikin : 
Who feeks fecure to rule, be firft her care 
Each fofter virtue that adorns the fair ; ' 
Each tender paiHon man delights to And, 
The lov'd perfe£i;ions of a female mind I 

Bleft were the days, when wifdom held her reign, 
And ihepherds fought her on the filent plain $ 
With Truth Ihe wedded in the fecret grove. 
Immortal Truth, and daughters blefs'd their love. 

O hafte^ fair maids ! ye Virtues come away. 
Sweet Peace abd Plenty lead you on your way I 

The 
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r (hnib for you (hall love our fkore, 

xiVdf or Arab^) no more. 

)ur fields, for fo the Fates ordainy 

leicrters (hail return again* 

1, wbofe thoughts as limpid fpringi are clear^ 

e train, fweet Modefty appear : 

thy court amidft our rural fccne^ 
erd*girl8 fhall own thee for their queen* 

be Chafiity, of all afraid, 
; allf a wife fufpicious maid i 
tie moft— not more the mountain dot 
fwift faulcon for her deadly foe* 
r breaft, like flowers that drink the deW} 
sil conceals her from the view, 
^ires amidft thy train be known, 

whofe heart is fix'd on one alone : 
g Meeknefs with her downcaft eyes, 
ily Pity, full of tender fighs ) 

the laft : by thefe your hearts approve^ 
the virtues that muft lead to love, 
ng the Twain I and ancient legends £iy» 

of Bagdat verified the lay : 
! plains, the Virtues came along, 
crd» iQv'd^ and Sclim bk(i'd hit £oagm 
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ECLOGUE nr. 

Haflanj or the Camel-driven iScene« the 
Defert. Time, Mid-day. - 

IN filent horror o'er the boundlefs wafte- 
The driver Haffan with his camels paft : 
One cruife of water on his back he bore, 
And his light fcrip contain'd a fcanty ftore i 
A fan of painted feathers in his hand. 
To guard his ihaded face from fcorching fand* 
The fultry fun had gain'd the middle (ky, 
And not a tree, and not an herb was nigh p 
The beafts, with pain, their dufty way purdiey 
Shrill roar'd the winds, and dreary was the view t 
With defperate forrow wild, th' affrighted man 
Thrice fighM, thrice ilruck his breaft, and thus began : 
'< Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
" When firft from Schiraz* walls I bent my way I** 

Ah ! little thought I of the Wafting wiad. 
The thirft, or pinching hunger, that I find \ 
Bethink thee, Ifaffan, where fliall Thirft afluage^ 
When fails this cruife, his unrelenting rage ? 
Soon (hall this fcrip its precious load refign ; 
Then what but tears and hunger ihall be thine ? 

Ye mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal fliare I 
Here, where no fprings in murmurs break away^ 
Or mofs-crown'd fountains mitigate the day^ 



ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. ^37 
vain ye hope the green delights to know, 
hich plaint raore blc(l> or verdant vales beftow 1 
rre rocks alone> and tnflclcfs iands are found, 
id faint and fickly winds fot ever howl around. 
Sad was the hour, and lucklcfs was the day. 
When firft from Scliiraz* walls I bent my way !*' 
Currt be the gold and filvcr which perfuade 
eak men to folluw far fatiguing trade I 
ie lily peace outfhines the filvcr (lore, 
id life is dearer than the gulden ore t 
:t money tempts us o*cr the dcfcrt l)rown, 
> every diHant mart and wealthy town, 
ill oft we tempt the land, and oft the Tea 1 
nd are we only yet repaid by thee ? 
ti ! why was ruin fo atrraf^ive made, 
• why fond mnn fo enfily betray *d ? 
hy heed we nor, while mad we hade along, 
ic gentle voice of peace, or pleafure's fong ? 
wherefore think the (lowery mountain's fide, 
ic fountain's murmurs, and the valley*s pride> 
hy think we thefc lefs plcafing to behold^ 
lan dreary dcferts, if they lead to gold } 
Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way I" 
D ccafc, my fears !— all frantic as I go, 
hen thought creates unnumbcr'd fcenes of woe, 
hat if the lion in his rage I meet ! — 
t in the duft I view his printed feet : 
id, fearful ! oft, when day's declining light 
slds her pale empire to the mourner night, 

By 
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By hunger rouz'd, he fcours the groaning plam> 
Gaunt wolves and fullen tigers in his train : 
Before them death with fhrieks dire^ their way. 
Fills the wild yell, and leads them to their prey. 
** Sad was the hour, and Incklefs was the day, 
«* When firft from Schiraz* walls I bent my way !** 

At that dead hour the (ilent afp fhall creep. 
If aught of reft 1 find, upon my deep : 
Or fome fvvoln ferpent twift his fcales around* 
And wake to anguifh with a burning wound* 
Thrice happy they, the wife contented poor. 
From lull of wealth, and dread of death fecure ! 
They tempt no deferts, and no griefs they find; 
Peace rules the day, where reafon rules the mind* 
<< Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
« When firft from Schirai* walls I bent my way !** 

O, haplefs youth ! for fhe thy love hath won, 
The tender Zara will be moft undone f 
Big fwell'd my heart, and own*d the powerful maid. 
When fart fhe drops her tears, as thus flic faid : 
** Farewell the youth whom fighs could not detain, 
" Whom Zara*s breaking hean iraplor'd in vain ! 
« Yet as thou go'ft, may every blaft arife 
" Weak and unfelt as thefe rejefted fighs ! 
*< Safe o'er the wild, no perils may'ft thou fee, 
« No griefs endure, nor weep, falfe youth, like mc.** 
O, let me fafely to the fair return, 
Say with a kifs, ftie muft not, fhall not mourn ; 
O ! let me teach my heart to lofe its fears, 
Recaird by Wifdom's voice^ and Zara's tears. 

He 
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id» tnd callM on hearen to bleft the day^ 
tack to Schiraz' walls he bent hit way. 

ECLOGUE III. 

Of) the Georgian Sultana. Scene, a 
Forefl. Time, the Evening. 

corgia's Innd, where Tcfflis' towers are feen^ 

iflant view along the level green, 

:vcning dews enrich thd glittering glade, 

!! tall fore (Is ca(l a longer (hade, 

imc 'tis fwcct o*er fields of rice to ftray^ 

t the breathing maize at fetting day ; 

the maids of Zagcn's peaceful grove, 

fung the plcafrng cares of love. 

.hra firil began the tender drain. 

d her youth with flocks upon the plain % 

n (he came thofe willing flocks to lead^ 

lilies rear them in the watery mead 1 

arly dawn the live-long hours (lie told, 

e at filent eve (he penn'd the fold. 

I the grove, beneath the fecret (hade, 

lus wreath of odorous flowers (he made t 

notley'd pinks and fvvcet jonquils (he chofe^ 

)let blue that on the mofs-bank grows 1 

lat thefe flowers are found in very great abun- 
n fome of the provinces of Pcrfiaj fee the mo» 
(lory of Mr. Salmon. 

AlU 
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All-fweet to fenfe, the flaunting rofe was there « 
The finiih'd chaplet well-adom'd her hair. 

Great Abbas chanc'd that fated morn to ftraj. 
By love conduced from the chace away; 
Among the vocal vales he heard her fbng. 
And fought the vales and echoing groves among: 
Ax length he found, and woo'd the rural maid } 
She knew the monarch, and with fear obey'd. 
« Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
" And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !" 

The royal lover bore her from the plain ; 
Yet ilill her crook and bleating flock remain : . 
Oft as ihe went, fhe backward tum'd her view. 
And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu. 
Fair happy maid I to other fcenes remove, 
To richer fcenes of golden power and love ? 
Go leave the fimple pipe, and fhepherd's flrain } 
With love delight thee, and with Abbas reign. 
** Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !** 

Yet midft the blaze of courts ihe fix*d her love 
On the cool fountain, or the fhady grove j 
Still with the (hepherd*8 innocence her mind 
To the fweet vale, and flowery mead inclin'd ; 
And oft as Spring renewed the plains with flowers, 
Breath'd his foft gales, and led the fragrant hours, 
"With fure return (he fought the fylvan fcene. 
The breezy mountains,, and the forefts green. 
Her maids around her movM, a duteous band ! 
Each bore a crook all rural in her hand : 

Soou 



ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 241 

Some firople lay, of flocks and herds they fung 1 
"With joy tjie mountain and the foreft mng. 
** Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
'< And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd I ' 

Apd oft the royal lover left the care 
And thorns of ftate, attendant on the fair 1 
Oft to the (hades and low-roof 'd cots retir'd. 
Or fought the vale where firft his heart was fir'd : 
A rulTct mantle, like a fwain, he wore, 
And thought of crowns and bufy courts no more. 
'< Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
*' And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd 1" 

Bleft was the life, that royal Abbas led : 
Sweet was his love, and innocent his bed. 
What if in wealth the noble maid excel ; 
The Ample fhepherd-girl can love as welL 
Let thofe who rule on Periia*8 jewel'd throne, 
Be fam'd for love, and gentleft love alone 1 
Or wreathe, like Abbas, full of fair renown. 
The lover*s myrtle with the warrior's crown* 
happy days 1 the maids around her fay 1 
hafte, profufe of bleilings, hafte away I 
*« Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd j 
** And every Georgian maid like Abra iov'd !'' 
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ECLOGUE IV. 

M^jh and Sccander; oc» Ae Fiigkw e s ^ & 
a Mountain in Cii)eaffia> Tinc^ MUbii 

IN foirCircgffit, vAmtf tolovtindiB'^ 
Each ftNin was bteft^ ion futfji^ nsiA wm Iuim 
At that ftill hour,, wbnv ei\tL midsigbt mg]W» 
And nonty but wtttcte^ I «iihI thttwiligbt jim 
What time the «mq« had ]|«ng ktr Imp o« kighi 
And paft ki iadi«DM tkravi|^ th» cloiidklt ikyr 
Sad o'er the dewiy twso bcottor (kipbeidt ftid> 
Where wildering tav and dfTpttnlr fiunvui M » 
Faft as they preft th<k flsgM» bchkid thtm. kur 
Wild ravagM plaina, and valim ftole away. 
Along the meuntakk's holding fidts thtj nn,. 
Till| faipt and weak* Secandcr thus be^n ; 

O day thee» Agih» lor my kot dray^ 
No longer friendly to «y lile«. to fly. 
Friend of my hearty O tun tbei and Cwamf^ 
Trace our fad flig^ through all its Itngck of way 
And firft review that loi^*€atenited pfaia,. 
And yon wide groves » already pail with pain I 
Yon ragged cliffy whofe dangerous path we try'd 
And laft this lofty mountain's weary fide \ 

AGIB. 

Weak as thou art, yet haplefs muft thou know 
The toils of flight, or fome fevcrer woe ! 
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Still as I haftey the Tartar ihouts behind. 
And fhrieks and forrows load thtYaddcniDg wind : 
In rage of heart, with ruin in hit hand. 
He blafts our hanrefb, and defonnt omr Itad. 
Yon citron grove^ whence £rft in feau: we came. 
Droops its fair honours to the conquering flame : 
Far Ry the fwains» like us, in deep defpair. 
And leave to ruffian bands their fleecy care* 

SECANDER. 

Unhappy land, whofe bleifings tempt the fword. 
In vain, unheard, thou call'ft thy Perfian lord 1 
In vain thou court'ft him, helplefs, to thine aid. 
To ihield the Ihepherd, and prote^ the maid ! 
Far 6f[, in tboughtlefs indolence reiign'd, 
Soft dreams of love and pkafure ibothe his mind, 
'MidH fair fuitanas loft in idle joy. 
No wars alarm him, and no fears annoy. 

AGIB. 

Yet thefe green hills, in fummer's fultry ear. 
Have lent the monarch oft a cool retreat. 
Sweet to the fight is Zabran's flowery plain. 
And once by maids and fhepherds lovM in vain ! 
No more the virgin » ikaU dei^bt tot royt 
By Sargis' banks, or Irwan's Ihady grove 
On Tarkie's skountain catch the cooling gale. 
Or breathe the fweets of Aly's flowery vale : 
Fair fcenes ! but, ah ! no more with peace poiTcfl, 
With cafe alluring, and with plenty bleft. 
No more the fliephcrd's whitening tents appear, 
Nor the kind produdts of a bounteous year j 

R a No 
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No more the date^ with tacmy bloflbms crown' 
But raiii fpreadf her fiokftil fires anmnd. 

8ECANDER. 

In vain Circaffia boaftt her fpicy groves. 
For ever famM for pure and happy loves t 
In vain ihe boafts her faireft of the fair. 
Their eyes* blue languiih> and their golden ha 
Thofe eyes in tears their fruttlefs grief muft r«r 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand (hall rend. 

AGIB. 

Ye Georgian fwdns, that piteous learn from 
Circaffia's ruin> and the wafte of war; 
Some weightier arms than crooks and ftafPs pit] 
To fhield your harvefl^s, and defend your fair : 
The Turk and Tartar like defigns purfue, 
FixM to dcftroy, and fled fail to undo. 
Wild as his land, in native deferts bred. 
By luft incited, or by malice led, 
The villain Arab, as he prowls for prey, 
Oft marks with blood and wailing flames the v 
Yet none fo cruel as the Tartar foe, 
To death inur'd, and nurft in fcenes of woe. 

He faid; when loud along the vale was hear< 
A ihriller fhriek, and nearer fires appeared : 
Th* affrighted ihepherds, through the dews of 
Wide o'er the moon-light hills rencw'd their fli 
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ODES, 

DESCRIPTIVE AND ALLEGORICAL. 

ODE TO PITY. 

OThou, the friend of man aflign'd, 
With balmy hands his wounds to bind, ^" 
And charm his frantic woe : 
When firft Diftrefs, witli dagger keen. 
Broke forth to wafte his deftin'd fcene. 

His wild unfated foe ! > 

By Pella's Bard, a magic name. 

By all the griefs his thought could frame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Longj^ Pity, let the nations view 
Thy iky-wom robes of tendereft blue, 

And eyes of dewy light ! 

But wherefore need I wander wide 
To old Iliffus' diftant fide, 

Deferted ftream, and mute ? 
Wild ♦Arun too has heard thy drains. 
And Echo, 'midft my native plains. 

Been foothM by Pity's lute. 

♦ A river in SulTcx. 

R 3 There 
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There firft the wren thy myrtles (hed 
On gentled Otway't infant head. 

To him thy cell was ihewn ; 
And while he fung the female hearty 
With youth's fbft notes unrpoilM hy art» 

Thy turtles mixM their own. 

Come» Pity, come, by fancy's aid, 
£v*n now my dioughts, relenting maid. 

Thy temple's pride defign : 
Its foi^em fite, its truth complete 
Shall raife a wild enthunaft heat. 

In all who view the fhrine. 

There Figure's toil fliall well relate, 
Hoiw chance, or hard involving fate. 

O'er mortal blifs prevail : 
The buikin'd Mufe ihall near her fland. 
And fighing prompt her tender hand. 

With each difaftrous tale. 

There let me oft, retir'd by day, 
In dreatns of pafRon melt away, 

Allow'd with thee to dwell : 
There wade the mournful lamp of night. 
Till, Virgin, thou again delight 

To hear a Britilh ihell I 
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ODE TO FEAR. ' 

^T^HOUy to Vfham the world unknown 
-■• With all its fhadowy fhapes is (hewn ; 
Who feeft appall'd th* unreal fcene, 
While Fancy lifts the veil between : 

Ah» Fear ! ah> frantic Fear ! 

1 fee, I fee thee near. 
I know thy hurried ftep, thy haggard eye I 
Life thee I ftart, like thee diforder'd ^y, 
For, lo, what monfters in thy train appear ! 
Danger, whofe limbs of giant mold 
What liiortal eye can fiiL*d behold } 
Who iMa his round; on hideovs fofrm^ 
Howling amidft the midnight ftorm. 
Or throws him on the ridgy ftoep 
Of fome looie hanging rock to fleep : 
And with him thouiknd phantoms joinM, 
Who prompt to deeds «ocurs*d the mind: 
And thoft» the fiends, who near allied, 
0*er nature's wounds and wrecks preiide ; 
While Vengeance, in the lurid air. 
Lifts her red arm, expos'd and bare : 
On whom that ravening brood of fate. 
Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait | 
Who, Fear, this ghaftly train can fee. 
And look not madJy wild, like thee ? 

R 4 EPODE. 
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EPODE. 

In eartieft Greece, to thecy with partial cboice. 
The grief-full Mufe addreft her infant toiigu< 

The maids and matronsy oh her aweful voice^ 
Silent and pale, in wild amazement hung. 

Yet he, the Bard* who firft invok'd thy narae> 
Difdain'd in Marathon its power to feel : 

For not alone he nurs*d the poet*8 flame. 

But reached from Virtue's hand the patriot^s 1 

But who is he, whom later garlands grace. 

Who left a ^Ic o'er Hybla's dews to rove». 
With trembling eyes thy dreary fleps to trace. 

Where thou and furies ihar'd the baleful groi 
Wrapt in thy cloudy veil th* kicefluous Qgeen •\ 

Sigh'd the fad call her fon and hufband heardj 
When once alone it broke the fiient fcene. 

And he the wretch of Thebes no more appeal 
O Fear, I know thee by my throbbing heart. 

Thy withering power infpir'd each mournful 
Though gentle Pity claim her mingled part. 

Yet all the thunders of the fcene are thine* 

AXTISTROPHE. 

Thou who fuch weary lengths haft paft. 
Where wilt thou rcll, mad nymph, at laft? 
Say, wilt thou fliroud in haunted cell. 
Where gloomy Rape and Murder dwell ? 

♦ ^fchylus, t Jocafta. 



ODES. 249 

Or in fome hollowed feat, 
'Gainft which the big waves beat. 
Hear drowning Teamen's cries in tenopefts brought I 
Dark power, with ihuddering meek fubmitted thought. 
Be mine, to read the vifions old. 
Which thy awakening bards have told. 

And, left thou meet my blafted view. 
Hold each ftrange tale devoutly true ; 
Ne'er be I found, by thee o'er-aw'd, 
In that thrice-hallovv'd eve abroad, 
When ghofts, as cottage-maids believe. 
Their pebbled beds permitted leave, 
And goblins haunt from fire, or fen. 
Or mine, or flood, the walks of men ? 

O thou, whofe fpirit mod pofleft 
The facred feat of Shakefpeare's breft I 
By all that from thy prophet broke. 
In thy divine emotions fpoke I 
Hither again thy fury deal. 
Teach me but once like him to feel : 
His cyprefs wreath my meed decree. 
And I, O Fear, will dwell with thee ! 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

OThou, by Nature taught. 
To breathe her genuine thought. 
In numbers warmly pure, and fweetly flrong : 
Who firft on mountains wild. 
In Fancy, lovelieft child. 
Thy babe, and Pleafure's, nurs'd the powers of fong ! 

Thou, 



o'c^Jftc.unbo.ftft'Uy"^'*' 
By»n*ehoney'dftore 
OnHybU'.thymyniote, 

By .U her bloom., wd^'nel* 

IncYemngmurmg-iflow, 
»ootVdfwe«lyfadElcftra'.p 

By old Cephifui deep, 
Whofprc«lWiw.»yfwey 
1„ marbled w.»d«ri«g.ro««* 

On whofe ewmel'd 6de. 
Vrhen holy Freedom d»d, 
MoequalhtuntalWdthyhi 

O lifter meek of Truth, 

Tomyadmiringyouth, 

Thyfober.id.ndn.tWecbt 
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But ftaid to fmg alone 
To one diflinguifh'd throne. 
And tum'd thy face, and fled her altered land. 

No more, in hall or bower, 

The paffions own rfiy power. 
Love, only Love, her forcelefs numbers meaxi : 

For thou haft left her (hrine. 

Nor olive more, nor vine, 
Shall gain thy feet to blefs the fervile fcene. 

Though tafle, though genius blefs 

To fome divine excefs, 
Faint *$ the cold work till thou infpire the whole; 

What each, what all fupply, 

May court, may charm our eye. 
Thou, only thou, canft raiie the mating foul 1 

Of thefe let others afk. 

To aid fome mighty talk, 
I only feek to find thy temperate vale : 

Where oft my reed might found 

To maids and ftepherds round. 
And all thy fons, O Nature, learn my tale. 

ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTEIU 

AS once, if not with light regard^ 
I read aright that gifted Bard, 
(Him whofe fchool above the reft 
His lovelieft Elfin quten has bleft) 

One, 
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One, only one unrival'd fair*. 

Might hope the magic girdle wear. 

At folemn toumay hung on high. 

The wifh of each love-darting eye ; 

Lo ! to each other nymph in turn applied. 

As if, in air uiifeen, fome hovering hand. 
Some chafte and angel- friend to virgin -fame. 

With whifper'd fpcU liad burft the iUrtmg band. 
It left unbleft her loathed difhonour'd fide i 

Happier hopelefs fair, if never 

Her baffled hand with vain endeavour 
Had touched that fatal zone to her denied I 
Young Fancy thus, to me divineft name. 

To whom, prepared and bath'd in heaven. 

The ceft of ampleft power is given. 

To few the god -like gift affigns. 

To gird their bleft prophetic loins. 
And gaze her vilions wild, and feel unmix 'd her ft 
The band, as fairy legends fay. 
Was wove on that creating day. 
When he, who cali'd with thought to birth 
Yon tented iky, this laughing earth. 
And dreft with fprings, and forefts tall. 
And pour'd the main engirting all. 
Long by the lov'd enthufiaft woo'd, 
Himfelf in fome diviner mood. 
Retiring, fate with her alone, 
And placM her on his fapphire throne, 

* Florimel* See Spenfcr, Leg. 4. 
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The whiles, the vaulted fhrine around^ 

Seraphic wires were heard to found. 

Now fublixneft triumph fwelling ; 

Now on love and mercy dwelling ; 

And (he, from out the veiling cloud, 

Brcath'd her magic notes aloud ; 

And thou, thou rich-hair'd youth of mom. 

And all thy fubjeft life was bom ? 

The dangerous paflions kept aloof. 

Far from the fainted growing woof : 

But near it fate ccllatic Wonder, 

Liilening the deep applauding thunder : 

And Truth, in funny veft array'd, 

By whofe the TarfoPs eyes were made ; 

All the ihadowy tribes of Mind, 

In braided dance their murmurs join'd. 

And all the bright imcounted powers. 

Who feed on heaven's ambrofial flowers. 

Where is the Bard, whofe foul can now 

Its high prefuming hopes avow ? 

Where he who thinks, with rapture blind. 

This hallow'd work' for him defign'd ? 

High on feme cliff, to heaven up-pil'd. 

Of rude accefs, of profpeft wild. 

Where, tangled round the jealous deep, 

Strange fhades o'erbrow the vallies deep. 

And holy Genii guard the rock. 

Its glooms embrown, its fprings unlock. 

While on its rich ambitious head. 

An Eden, like his own^ lies fpread. 

I view 



^""^fSdiu heaven »««*««^.4^ktti«i 
^^8^K that a»ci««t trump »«*-* 

Prom ^^^* T« HopC^ a!pirk« j«««^ 

Or cttttam «* 

^ByaUtbe---;^ ..cold. 

She there &aU«„uod 
ThanFa-cysfeeth _^^^^ 

B, Fairy bands *«^;^ •„ ftng ; 
By forms uureenthe-^d-J 
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ODE TO MERCY. 

8TR0PHE. 

OThou, who (it'ft a fmiling bride 
By Valour'b arm'd and aweful Me, 
Gentieft of iky-bom forms, and heft ador'd ; 
Who oft with foBgc, diyme to hear, 
Win'ft from his fatal grafp the fpear. 
And hid'fl to wreaths of flowers his bloodlefs fword ! 
Thou who, amidft the deathfui field, 
By godJike chiefs alone beheld. 
Oft with thy bofom bars art found, 
Pleading for hiin the youth who finks to ground : 
See Mercys fee, with pure and teaded hands, 
Before thy HM-me my country's genius ilands, 
Ajid decks thy aitar ftill, though pierc'd with many a 
wound! 

AMTISTROPHE. 

When he whom er'n our joys proToke, 

The fiend of NcMvrt join'd his yoke, 
And ru(h'd in wrath to make our iile hit prey; 

Thy form, from out thy fweet abode, 

O'ertook him on his blafted road, 
AndHopp'd his wheels, and look'd his mge away. 

I fee recoil his fable fleed», 

That bore him fwift to favage deeds. 
Thy tender nicking eyes they own ; 
O Maid, for ail thy love to Britain fhown. 

Where Juftice bars her iron tower. 

To thee we build a rofeate bower, f throne f 

TbMiydMa flialt rule our queen, and fliare our monarch's 
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OITE TO LIBERTY. 

STROPHE. 

WHO ihall awake the Spartan ^e, . 
And call in folemn founds to life^ ^ 

The youths, whofe locks divinely fpreadingy 

Like vernal hyacinths in fullen hue. 
At once the breath of fear and virtue Iheddingy 

Applauding Freedom lov'd of old to view ? 
What new Alceus, fancy-bleft> 
Shall fing the fword, in myrtles dreft. 

At Wildom's ihrine a while its flame concealing^ 
(What place fo fit to ieal a deed renown'd?) 

Till file her brighteft lightnings roimd revealing. 
It leap'd in glory forth, and dealt her prompted wooo^ 
O Goddefs, in that feeling hour, 

When moft its founds would court thy cars. 
Let not my (hell's mifguided power. 

E'er draw thy fad, thy mindful tears* 
No, Freedom, no, I will not tell. 
How Rome, before thy face, 
With heavieft found, a giant-ftatue, fell, 
Pufli'd by a wild and artlefs race. 
From off its wide ambitious bafe. 
When Time his northern fons of fpoil awoke. 

And all the blended work of flrength and gra 

With many a rude repeated flroke, 
And many a barbarous yell, to thoufand ft 
broke. 
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EPODE. 

( U 

Tet, ev*iiw1ievee*trthelMftq»pcar*d» 
Th* admiring vnM d»y hiiid mrerM 1 
8til], 'midft the foitttr'd ftatM nouiid» 
8011K remnantt of her ftrtngth were found| 
They few, by vrfnt efctp'd the ftorm. 
How wondrous roie her perfed: form; 
How in the great, the h[J30Qr'd whole. 
Bach mighty mafter pour'd hi» fi>iil 1 
For funny FJorence» (eat of art. 
Beneath her vines pcefenr'd. a part. 
Till dicyy ^nriboro fdenee lov'd to name, 
(O, who could fear it }) quench'd her flame. 
Aibdf lo, an humhier relic laid 
In jcMilous Piia's olive (hade I 
8ce imall Marino joins the dieme, 
llioagh leafly not laft in thy elleem ; 
Scr&ey louder (bike th' ennobling ftritagt 
To diofe, whofe merchant Tons were kings 1 
^o him,. wbo» deck'd with pearly pride, 
ht Adria weds his green-hair'd Ivide : 
Hail port of glory, wealth, and pleafure, 
Ne*er let me change this Lydian meafure t 
Kor e*«r her former pride relate. 
To fad Liguria's bleeding toe. 
Ah, no I more pleas'd thy haunts I feek. 
On wild Helvetia's mountains bleak : 
(Whut§ when the fovour'd of thy choice, 
The daring archer heard thy voice j 
Vol. II. S Forth 
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orth from hit eyrie roui'd in 4md» 

.lie rayeiiing eagle nordiwagd ied.) 
3r dwell in willo«*d awadA mum mmuv 
With thofe* to whoM thgr §mk k dwr t 
Thofe whom the rod of Ah* faraMl . 
Whofe eityws. ft Bntifli ^ueoii itni^d f * 
The magic works, dwii foelt tint flulw. 
One holier name aloBc reOMHtti;! 
The perfea fpell IkaU then vnSk 
Hail, Nymph, ado^d by BrituB, haiti 

AKTJtTAOFBl. 

Beyond the meafure vaft •£ tlio«i|^ 

The works, the wtxavd Time has wrangkc f 

The Gaul, *tis hM of antsqve ftory,* 
Saw Britain linked to hiaaomr adtefle inoMl f^ 

l^o Tea between, nor cliflP fnhlioM aad hoiry» 
He pafs'd with unwet lieet through all our laad. 

* The Dutch, amoagft whom there are yecjr / 
penalties for thoie who are convi£bed of killm/ 
bird. They are kept tame In alrooft alt their t 
and particularly at the Hague, of the arms of 
they make a part. The common people of Holt 
faia to entertain a fupcrlUtious ieotimcot, thai 
whole fpecies of them ihould become extin^ 
ihould lofe their liberties. 

f This tradition is mentioned by feycral o/ 
hiftorians. Some naturalifls too have endea 
fupport the probability of the faft, byargume 
from the correfpondent difpofition of the tv 
coalls. I do not remember that any poeri' 
been hitherto made qf it. 
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To the blown Baltic tben» they fay, 
The wild wavei found another way^ 
:re Orcas howlt, his wolfiih moOntaint rounding i 
11 all the banded well at once 'gan rife, 
idc wild dorm ev'n Nature's ftlf confoundingt 
ithering her giant Tons with ilrange uncouth fur- 
lis pillar'd earth fo 6rm and wide* [priae. 

By winds and inward labours torn» 
thunders dread was pulh'd afidc» 
And down the Ihoulderiog billows borne* 
fee, like gems» her laughing train^ 
)e little ifles on every fide^ 
a *, once hid from thofe who fcarch the main* 
here thoufand elfin (hapes abide* 
Wight who checks the wcilering tidci 
r thee confentipg heaven has each bcftow'd^ 
r attendant on her fovcrcign pride a 
> thee this bled divorce ihe ow'd» 
hou had made her vales thy lov'df thy lad abode I 

There is a tradition in the Ide of Man» that a 
laid becoming enamoured of a youne n)an of ex- 
Unary beautvy took an opportunitv ot meeting him 
ay as he walked on the more, and opened her paf- 
D him, but was received with a coldnefs, occam)n- 
his horror and furpriae at her apptaraoce* This 
ice was fo miiconltrued by the fea^ladvi that, in 
ic for his treatment of her, die punidiea the whole 
, by covering it with a mid, fo that all who at- 
ed to carry on any commerce with it, either never 
d at it, but wandered up and down the feai pr 
>n a fudden wrecked upon its cliffs, 

8 a fECON]> 
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SECOND EPODE. 
Then too, 'ds faid, an hoary pile» 
*Afidft the green navel of our iile» 
Thy (hrine in fome religious wood, 
O foul -enforcing Goddefs, ftood ! 
There oft the painted native's feet 
Were wont thy' form celeftial meet : 
Though now with hopelefs toil we trace 
Time's backward rolls, to find its place ; 
Whether the fiery-trefled Dane» 
Or Roman's felf o'ertum'd the fiine. 
Or in what heaven-ieft age it fell, 
*T were hard for modern fong to tell. 
Yet ftill, if truth thofe beams infufe. 
Which guide at once, and charm the Muftj 
Beyond yon braided clouds that lie. 
Paving the light cmbroider'd Iky : 
Amidft the bright pavilion'd plains, 
The beauteous model ftill remains. 
There happier than in iflands bleft, 
Or bowers by Spring or Hebe dreft. 
The chiefs who fill our Albion's ftory, ' 
In warlike weeds, retir'd in glory, 
Hear their conforted Druids fing 
Their triumphs to th* immortal firing. 

How may the poet now unfold, 
What never tongue or numbers told ? 
How learn delighted, and amazM, 
What hands unknown that fabric rais'd ? 
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'n now, before his favour'd cyci, 
Gothic pride it fccms to rife ! 
t Grecia's graceful orders join, 
jeftic, through the mix'd defign i 
e fecret builder knew to chufc, 
ch fphere found gem of richeft hues t 
iate*cr heaven's purer mold contains, 
hen nearer funs emblaze its veins ; 
ere on the walls the Patriot's fight 
ly ever hang with frefli delight, 
id, grav*d with fome prophetic rage, 
ad Albion's fame through every age, 
Yc forms divine, ye laureate band, 
lat near her inmod altar f^and I 
>w foothc her, to her blifsful train 
ithe Concord's focial form to gain : 
•ncord, whofc myrtle wand can deep 
'n Anger's blood-lliot eyes in deep : 
fore whofe breathing bofom's bairn, 
ige drops his dccl, and ftorms grow calm ; 
!r let our fires and matrons hoar 
elcoroe to Britain's ravag'd fhore, 
ir youths, enamour'd of the fair, 
ly with the tangles of her hair, 
IJ, in one loud applauding found, 
le nations ihout to hix around, 
how fupremely art thou bled, 
lou. Lady, thou fhalt rule ihc wefl I 
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^TTHILE, loft to all his former mirth, 
^ ^ Britannia's genius bends to eanb. 

And mourns the fatal day : 
While ftain'd with blood he ftrives to tear 
Unfeemly from his fea^green hair 

The wreaths of thearful May : 

The thoughts which mufmg pity pays. 
And fond remembrance loves to mift^ 

Your faithful hours attend t 
Still Fancy, to heifelf unkind^ 
Awakes to grief the fofteh'd mind» 

And points the bleeding friend* 

By rapid Scheld's defcending wave 
His country's vows Ihall bleft the graTe^ 

Wheree'er the youth is laid : 
That facred fpot the villasre hind 
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Andy fall'n to fave his iajur'd kmd| 
Imperial Honour't jnviefiil kud 
Shall point his lonely bed t 

Tkt wBrlike dead of eveiy age^ 
Who fill tfie fkii^ieaHrding page. 

Shall leave their fahited reft : 
And, half-reclining oil hit %eari 
Each wondering chief by cunt npptar. 

To hail the blooming guet. 

Old Edward's fons, unknown to yield. 
Shall crowd from Crefly^s laurel'd field. 

And gaze with fix'd delight : 
Again for Britain's wrongs they feel. 
Again thty fiuftch tbc^gleamf ftetlp 

And wiih th' avenging fight. 

8at^ lo ! whcDB^ Aidk m dcqp d§fymtf 
Her gMMMfts torn, iMr tefom bare* 

Impatient Freedom lies 1 
Her matted tiefles madly il^nad. 
To eyoy fi>d which wraps the dead. 

She turns lier joyleis eyes* 

Ne'er Ihall &e leave that lowdy frMnd, 
Till notes of triumph buriting nmnd 

Prochom her reign reftor'd 1 
Till Wimam'feek the fad rehtat. 
And, bleediing at her iacrbd feet, 

Preftnt the fitted fword. 

S 4 lU 
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If, weak to footlie fo Mt an inuat, 
Thefe pi£hir'd glories nongiit tmpttt^ 

To dry thy conftant tear t 
If yety in Sonxyw's diftant eye, *• 

Ezpot'd and pale thoo fee'ft him lie^ 

Wild war infulting near x ^ 

Wheree'er from time thou courfft relief, . 
The Mufe (hall fUU,. with ibdal grief. 

Her gentleft promife keep : 
Ev'n humble Harting't cottagM yak 
Shall learn the fad repeated tale. 

And bid her ihepherds weep^ 

ODE TO EVENING. 

IF aught of oaten ftop, or paftoral (bng, 
May hope, chafte £ve, to foothe thy modeft eai 
Like thy own folemn fpringSy 
Thy fprings, and dying gales ; 

O nymph referv'd, while now the bright-hair*d £f 
Sits in yon weftem tent, whofe cloudy fkirts. 

With brede ethereal wove, 

O'erhang his wavy bed : 

Now air is hufli'd, fave where the weak-ey*d h 
With (hort flirill (hriek flits by on leathern wii 

Or where the beetle winds 

His fmall but fullcn horn, 
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fVs oft he rifes 'midft the twilight path, 
IVgainft the pilgrim borne in heedlefs hum : 

Now teach me, maid coropos'd, 

To breathe feme foften'd drain, 

iiVhofe numbers, dealing through thy darkening vale, 
Vlay not unfcemly with its llillnefs fuit, 

As, mufing flow, I hail 

Thy genial lov'd return ! 

''or when thy folding -ftar arifing fhows 
lis paly circlet, at his warning lamp 

The fragrant hours, and elves 

Who flept in buds the day, 

Ind many a nymph who wreathes her brows with fcdge, 
ind fheds the freftiening dew, and lovelier flill. 

The penfive pleafures fweet 

Prepare thy fliadowy car. 

hen let me rove fome wild and heathy fcene> 
r find fome ruin 'midft its dreary dells, 
"VVhofe walls more aweful nod 
By thy religious gleams. 

r if chill bluftering winds, or driving rain, 
revent my willing feet, be mine the hut. 
That from the mountain's fide. 
Views wilds, and fwelling floods, 
nd hamlets brown, and dim-difcover'd fptres, 
nd hears their Ample bell, and marks o'er all 
Thy dewy fingers draw 
The gradual dulky veil. 

While 
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aile Spring (hail pbur hb flMMttftn^ M oft lit w« 

While Summer lorn to %mrt 
Beneath thy lingeriiig Kght : 

While fiJlow Autumn fills diy h^ i»to lttvei» 
Or Winter, yellhig through the trouhl6itt sJr» 

Affrights thy ihrinking tnin. 

And rudely rends thy robes x 

So longy rqrardfol of thy quiet nile^ 

Shall Fancy, Friendihip^ Sdence, finiliqg l^eaci^ 

Thy gendeft influence own> 

And love thy favourite name I 

ODE TO PBACS. 

OThouy who bad'ft thy turtles bcStf 
Swift from his graTp thy golden htir. 
And fought'ft thy nadve ikiei : 
When war, by vultures drawh tttm ftt^ 
To Britain btat his ittm ear, 
And bade his AoiMft Utile I 

^Hr'd of his rude tyrannic fway. 
Our youth ihall fix ibme feftive day^ 

His fuUen iirines to bum : 
But thouj who heartt the turning fphertSf 
What (bunds may charm thy pSutiai ears, 

And gain thy bleft return I 
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O Peace, thy injur'd rdbfcs up-bind! 
O rife* and leave not one behind 

Of all thy beamy trftin 1 
The Britiih lion, Odddfcft iWcet, 
Lies ftretchM on earth to kifs thy feet. 

And own thy holier reign. 

Let others court thy tranfient fmilc. 
But come to grace thy weftern iflc, 

By warlike Honour led ! 
And, while around her ports rejoice, 
While all her fons adore thy choice. 

With him for ever wed ! 

THE MANNERS. AN ODE. 

FAREWEItL, for clearer ken defignM; 
The dim-difcoverM trafts of mind : 
Truths which, from action's paths retired. 
My fUent iearch in vain required I 
No more my Tail that deep explores. 
No more I fearch thofe magic ihores. 
What regions 'part the world of foul. 
Or whence thy ilreams. Opinion, roll : 
If e'er I round fuch fairy field. 
Some power impart the fpear and ihieldf 
At which the wizard paidions fly, 
By which the giaftt follies die ! 

Farewell the porch, whofe roof is Jccn, 
ArchM with th' cnlivenihg olive's green : 

Where 
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here Science, prankM in tiflued yeft, 
' Reafon, Pride, and Fancy dreft, 
Mnes like a bride, fo trim array'd, 
b wed with Doubt in Plato's fbade ! 
Youth of the quick uncheated fight, 
fhy walks, Obfcrvance, more invite I 
D thou, who lov*ft that ampler range. 
Where life's wide profpe6h round thee change. 
And, with her mingled fons ally'd, 
Throw*ft the prattling page afide : 
To me in converfe fweet impart. 
To read in man the native heart. 
To learn, where Science fure is found. 
From Nature as fhe lives around : 
And gazing oft her mirror true. 
By turns each fliifting image view ! 
Till meddling Art's officious lore 
Reverfe the leflbns taught before. 
Alluring from a fafer rule, 
To dream in her enchanted fchool ; 
Thou, Heaven, whate'er of great we boaft. 
Haft bleft this focial fcience moft. 

Retiring hence to thoughtful cell. 
As Fancy breathes her potent fpell. 
Not vain (he finds the charraful talk. 
In pageant quaint, in motley maik. 
Behold, before her mufing eyes. 
The countlefs Manners round her rife ; 
While, ever varying as they pafs. 
To forae Contempt applies her glafs : 
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With thcfe the white-robM maid combine. 
And thofe the laughing fatyrs join ! 
But who is he whom now (he views, 
In robe of wild contending hues } 
Thou by the paflions nurs*d ; I greet 
The comic fock that binds thy feet ! 
O Humour, thou whofe name is known 
To Britain's fa^our'd ifle alone ; 
Me too amidft thy band admit, 
There where the young-ey'd heahhful Wit, 
(Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 
Are plac'd each other's beams to (hare, 
Whom no delights fronft thee divide) 
In laughter loos'd attends thy fide ! 

By old Miletus* who fo long 
Has ceas'd his love-inwoven fong : 
By all you taught the Tufcan maids, 
In chang'd Italia's modern (hades : 
By him t> whole knight's dillingui(h*d name 
Refin'd a nation's lult of fame; 
Whofe tales cv'n now, with echoes fweet, 
Camilla's Moori(h hills repeat: 
Or him J, whom Seine's blue nymphs deplore. 
In watchet weeds on Gallia's (hore, 

* Alluding to the Milefian Tales, fome of the ear- 
lieft romances. 

•f Cervantes. 

X ^^onfleur Le Sage, author of the incomparable ad- 
ventures of Gil Bias de Santillane, who died in Paris 
Ia the year X7^5* 
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Fear his hand> its ikiU to try* 
mid the chords bewildtr'd laidt 
back recoilM, he knew not why, 
'n at the funud hitnTeif had i 
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Anger rufh'd, his eyes on 6rc, 

lightnings own'd his fecret ilingt| 
jc rude clafli he ftruck the lyre, 
nd fwcpt with hurried hand the AriQ|»« 

1 woeful mcafurcs wan Defpair— 
>w fullen founds his grief beguird> 
lemn, (Irange, and mingled air, 
\vas fad by fits, by ftarts 'twas wild. 

thou, O Hope, with eyes fo fair, 
^hat was thy delighted meafure? 
it whifpcr'd promised pleafure, 
nd bade the lovely fcenee at diftance bail t 
would her touch the (train prolong, 
nd from the rocks, the woode, the vale, 
call'd on Echo dill through ail the fong} 
nd where her fweeteft theme fhe chofe, 

foft refponfive voice was heard at every clo(e| 
1 Hope enchanted fmil*d, andwav'd her golden hair* 
, longer bad Hie fun|^but, with a frown. 

Revenge impatient rofe, 
hrcw his blood-ftain'd fword in thunder down. 

And, with a withering look, 
he war- denouncing trumpet took, 

An4 
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And blew a blaft ib loud and dread. 

Were ne'er prophetic founds fo full of woe. 
And ever and anon he beat 
The doubling drum with furious heat; 

And though fometimes, each dreary paufe between, 
Dejefted Pity at his fide 
Her foul-fubduing voice applied. 

Yet ilill he kept his wild unalter'd mien, [his head. 
While each ftrain'd bail of (ight feem'd burfting from 
Thy numbers, Jealoufy, to nought were Bx'd, 

Sad proof of thy diftrefsful ftate, 
Of differing themes the veering fong was mixM, 

And now it courted Love, now raving call'd on Hate. 
With eyes up-^rais'd, as one infpir*d. 
Pale Melancholy fat retir*d> 
And from her wild fequefter'd feat. 
In notes by diftance made more fwect, 
PourM through the mellow horn her penlivc foul s 

And dafliing foft from rocks around. 

Bubbling runnels joinM the found; 
Through glades and glooms the mingled meafure fto 

Or o'er fome haunted dreams with fond delay. 
Round an holy calm diffufmg, 
Love of peace, and lonely muling. 

In hollow murmurs died away. 
But, O, how altcr'd was its fprightlier tone ! 
When Chearfulnefs, a nymph of healthieft hue. 

Her bow acrofs her (houldcr flung, 

Her bufkins gcmm'd with morning dew. 
Blew an infpiring air, that dale and thicket rung 
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The hunter's call to Faun and Dryad known ; 

The oak-crown 'd fiftcrs, and their chafte*ey*d queen^ 

Satyrs and fylvan boys were feen^ 

Peeping from forth their alleys green | 
Brown Sxercifc rcjoic'd to hear^ 

And Spqft leapt up, and fciz'd his batchen ifoar. 
Laft came Joy's ecftatic trial. 
He, with viny crown advanci»gf 

Firft to the lively pipe his hand addreft; 
But foon he faw the briik-awakening tioI, 

Whofe fwect entrancing voice he lov'd the heft. 
They would have thought, who heard the ftraiOf 
They faw in Tempe's vale her native maids, 
Amidft the feftal founding (hadesy 
To fome unwearied minflrel dancing. 

While, as his flying fingers kifs'd the ftringty 

Love fram'd with Mirth a gay fantaftic round, 

Loofe were her trelTes fcen, her tone unbound. 

And he, amidft his frolic play, 
As if he would the charming air repay, 
Shook thoufand odours from his dewy wingt» 
O Mufic, fphere-defccnded maid, 
Friend of pleafure, wifdom's aid. 
Why, Goddcfs, why to us denied ? 
Lay'ft thou thy ancient lyre aiide ? 
At in that lov'd Athenian bower, 
You learn'd an all-commanding power» 
Thy mimic foul, O nymph endeai*dr 
Can well recal what then it heard* 

Vol. II. T Where 
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Hard was the lot thofe injur'd drains endur'd, 
Unown'd by fcicncc, and by years obfcur'd : 
Fair Fancy wept ; and echoing fighs confcfi'd 
A fixt dcfpair in every tuneful breaft. 
Not with more grief th' «ffli6Ved fwains appear, 
When wintcry winds deform the plenteous year 5 
When lingering frofts the ruinM feats invade 
"Where Peace reforted, and the Graces play*d. 

Each rifing art by jud gradation moves, 
Toil builds on toil, and age on age improves: 
The Mufe alone unequal dealt her rage, 
And grac*d with nobleft pomp her carlicft fta^c. 
PrcfervM through time, the fpcaking fccnes impan 

Each changeful wifh of Phadra's tortur'd heart ; 

Or paint the curfe that mark'd the ♦Thcban's reijjn, 

A bed inceftuous, and a father (lain. 

With kind concern our pitying eyes overflow, 

Trace the fad tale, and own another's woe. 
To Rome rcmov'd, with wit fecure to pleafe. 

The comic fifters keep their native eafe. 

With jealous fear declining Greece beheld 

Her own Menander's art almofl exccli'd ! 

But every Mufe eflay'd to raife in vain 

Some labour*d rival of her tragic drain ; 

llyfTus* laurels, though transfcr'd with toil, 

Dioop*d their fair leaves, nor knew th' unfriendly foil. 
As arts expirM, refiftlefs Dulncfs rofc 1 

Goths, Pricfts, or Vandals, — all were learning's foes. 

^ The Oedipus of Sophocles. 

T a Till 
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ill * Julius firft recalPd each exil'd naidi 
ind Cofmo ownM them in th* Etrurian iliade : 
Then, deeply fkill'd in love's engaging theme. 
The foft Provencial paft'd to Amo's fbneam : 
With graceful eafe the wanton l3rre he ftrung^ 
Sweet flow'd the lays — hut love was all he fungf 
The gay defcription could not fail to move i 
For, led by nature, all are friends to love. 

But heaven, iltll varions in its woiics, decreed 
The perfect hoaft of time (hould kft fucceed. 
The beauteous union muft appear-at length. 
Of Tufcan fancy, and Athenian ftrength t 
One greater Mufe Eliza's reign adorn. 
And ev'n a Shakefpeare to her fame be bom I 

Yet, ah ! fo bright her morning's opening ray. 
In vain our Britain hopM an equal day I 
No fecond growth the weftern iflc could bear, 
At once exhauftcd with too rich a year. 
Too nicely Jonfon knew the critic's part ; 
Nature in him was almoft loft in Art. 
Of fofter mold the gentle Fletcher came, 
The next in order, as the next in name. 
With pleasM attention 'midft his fcenes we find 
Each glowing thought, that wanns the female mi' 
Each melting figh, and every tender tear. 
The lover's wi0ies, and the virgin's fear. 
His t every ftrain the Smiles and Graces own i 
I^ut ftronger Shakefpeare felt for man alone : 

* Julius IL the immediate predeceflbr of Lee 
t Their charaders are thus diftinguifhed ' 
Divdcn. 
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*niwB by hit pen, our ruder ptffioni (land 
h^ unrivmlM pi£%ure of hit early hand. 

^ With gradual ftcps, and flow, exafler Fraaoc 
iw Art*t fair empire o'er her flioret adyance t 
y length of toil a bright perfe£tion knew, ^ 
orre^ly bold, and juft in all ihe drew, 
'ill late Comeilley with f Lucan's fpirit fir'd» 
reath'd the free ftrain, at Rome and he infpir'd t 
ind clailic judgement gain'd to fweet Racine 
^he temperate flrcngth of Maro's chafter line. 

But wilder far the Britifli lanrel fpready 
Lnd wreaths left artful crown our poet*i head, 
^et he alone to every fcene could give 
"h* htftorian't truth, and bid the manners live* 
Vak'd at his call I view, with glad furprize, 
4ajeftic forms of mighty roonarchs rife. 
There Henry*s trumpets fpread their Joud alarms, 
Ind laurd'd Conqueft waits her hero's arms. 
lere gentler Edward claims a pitying (jgh, 
carce born to honours, and Co foon to die I 
fet ihall thy throne, unhappy infant, bring 
io beam of comfort to the guilty king i 

♦ About the time of Shakefpeare, the poet Hardy wa<: 
1 great repute in France. He wrote, according to 
onunelle. Ax hundred plays. The French poets after 
im applied themfelvcs in general to the corre£l im- 
rovenient of the ftage, which was almoft totally difre* 
arded by thofe of our own countrv, Jonfon excepted. 

t The favourite author of the elaer Corntille. 

T 3 The 
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The dme ihall come when Glo'iler's heart ihall bleed 

In lifers laft hours, with horror of the deed : 

When dreary vifions ihall at laft prefent 

Thy vengeful image in the midnight tent : 

Thy hand unfeen the fecret death ihall bcao 

Blunt the weak fword^ and break th* oppreffive ipesr. 

Wheree*er we turn, by fancy charmMy we iind 
Some fweet iliuiion of the cheated mind. 
Oft, wild of wing, ihe calls the foul to rove 
With humbler nature, in the rural grove ; 
Where fwains contented own the quiet ibene. 
And twilight fairies tread the circled green t ■ 
Drefs'd by her hand, the woods and vallies froile. 
And Spring difiuiive decks th* inchanted lile. 

O, more than all in powerful genius bleil. 
Come, take thine empire o^r the willing breaft I 
Whate'er the wounds this youthful heart ihall feel. 
Thy fongs fupport me, and thy morals heal I 
There every thought the poet's warmth may raife. 
There native muiic dwells in all the lays. 
O, might fome verfe with happiefl ikill perfwade 
ExprelTive Pi6lurc to adopt thine aid ! 
What wondi'ous draughts might rife from every pa/ 
What other Raphaels charm a diflant age 1 

Methinks ev'n now I view fome free defign, 
Where breathing Nature lives in every line : 
Chafte and fubdued the modeft lights decay. 
Steal into Ihades, and mildly melt away. 
— And fee, where * Anthony, in tears approved. 
Guards the pale relics of the chief he lov'd ; 

• Sec the tragedy of Julius Caefar. 
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C*er the cold eorfe the warrior feemt to bend. 

Deep funk in grief, and mourns hit murdered friend ! 

Still as they prc^fs, he calls on all around. 

Lifts the torn robe, and points the bleeding wound. 

But * who is he, whofc brows exalted bear 
A wrath impatient, and a fiercer air ? 
Awake to all that injured worth can feel, 
On his own Rome he turns th' avenging ftecl. 
Yet (hall not war's infatiatc fury fall, 
(So heaven ordains it) on the deftin'd wall. 
See the fond mother, *midft the plaintive train, 
Hiing on his knees, and proflrate on the plain ! 
Touched to the foul, in vain he drives to hide 
The fon's affe£kion, in the Roman's pride x 
O'er all the man con Hinting pailions rife. 
Rage grafps the fword, while pity melts the eyes. 

Thus, generous Critic, as thy bard infplreji. 
The filler Arts (hall nurfe their drooping fires ; 
Each from his fcenes her (lores alternate bring, 
Blend the fair tints, or walce the vocal firing : 
Thofe Sibyl-leaves, the (port of every wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelefs kind) 
By thee difpos'd, no farther toil demand. 
But, juft to nature, own thy forming hand. 

So fpread o'er Greece, th' harmonious whole unknown, 
Ev*n Homer's numbers charm M by parts alone* 
Their own UlyfTes fcarce had wander'd more, 
By winds and waters caft on every (hore t 

• Coriolanui. See Mr. Spence'i dialogue on the 
Ody(rey, 

^ T 4 When 
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When raisM by fate, ibme former Hmaer |«n*d 
Eadi beauteous ims^ of the bomdkft numdi 
And bade, like thee, hit Adieat ever ckuin 
A fond alliance with die Foet's name. 



DIRGt IN CYMBELINE, 

Sung by G^enis and Arvira^rug oyer Fideli 
fuppofed to be dead* 

'TpO fair Fidele's grafly tetnb 
'*' Soft maids and village binds ihall bariag 
Each opening Iweet, of earlieft bloom. 
And rifle all the breathing Spring. 

1*^0 wailing ghoft (hall dare appear 

To vex with flirieks this quiet grove. 
But fhepherd lads ajQTemble here. 

And mehing virgins own their love. 

No witherM witch fliall here be feen. 

No goblins lead their nightly crew; 
l^he female fays fhall haunt the green. 

And drefs thy grave with pearly dew| 

The red-bread oft at evening hours 

Shall kindly lend his little aid. 
With hoary mofs, and gathered flowers. 

To deck the ground where thou art laid* 
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When howliDg windi, and beating rain. 

In tempcftt (hake thy fylfan cell i 
Or *midft the dbact on atery plain. 

The tender thought on tliee ihall dwelU 

Each lonely fcene (hall thee reftore, 

For thee the tear be duly fhed i 
BeJov'dy till life can charm no more ; 

And roourn'dy till Pity'« felf be dead. 

ODE 
On the Death of Mr. THOMSON. 

The Scene of the following Stanzas it fuppofed 
to he on the Thamei, near Richmond. 

* t. 

I^'N yonder grave a Druid lies 
Where (lowly winds the dealing ware I 
The year's bcft Tweets (hall duteous rife. 
To deck its Poet's fylvan grare 1 
II. 
In yon deep bed of whi^ering reedt 
His airy harp*^ ftall novir be laid. 
That he, whofe heart in forrow bleeds* 
May love through life the roothing (hade. 

♦ The harp of -fiolus, of which fee a defcription in 
the CaftU oi Indolence. 

III. Then 
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III. 

Then maids and youths ihall linger here^^ 
And, while its founds at diftance fwell» 

Shall fadly feem in Pity's ear 
To hear the woodland pilgrim's knelL 

Remembrance oft fhall haunt the (hore 

When Thames in fummer wreaths is dreft. 
And oft fufpend the daihing oar 

To bid his gentle fpirit reft ! 
V. 
And oft as Eafe and Health retire 

To bieexy lawn» or foreft deep. 
The friend (hall view yon whitening ♦ fpire. 

And 'mid the varied landfcape weep. 
VI. 
But thoui who own'ft that earthly bed, 

Ah I what will every dirge avail ? 
Or tears, which Love and Pity (hed 

That mourn beneath the gliding fail ! 
VII. 
Yet lives there one, whofe heedlefs eye 

Shall fcom thy pale fhrine glimmeiing near ? 
With him, fweet bard, may Fancy die. 

And Joy defert the blooming year. 
VIII. 
But thou, lorn ftream, whofe fuUen tide 

No fedge-crown'd fitters now attend, 

* Mr. Thomfon was buried in Kichmond chnrc 
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Now waft me from the green bill's (ide 
Whofc cold turf hides the buried friend t 
IX. 

And fee, the fairy vallies fade, 

Dun Night has vcil'd the fulcmn view I 
Yet once again, dear parted fliade, 

Meek nature's child, again adieu I 
X. 
♦ The genial meads aflign'd to blefs 

Thy life, (hall mourn thy early doom ! 
Their hinds, and ihepherd girls ihall drefs 

With iimple hands thy rural tomb. 
XI. 
Long, long, thy ftone, and pointed clay 

Shall melt the roufing Briton's eyes, 
O I vales, and wild woods, ihall he i.iy. 

In yonder grave your Druid lies I 

VERSES 

Written on a Paper, which contained a Piece 
of Bride-Cake. 

YE curiouf hands, that, hid from vulgar eyes. 
By fearch profane (hall Bnd this hallow'd cake. 
With virtue's awe forbear the facrcd priae. 
Nor dare a theft for love and pity's fake ! 

* Mr. Thonifon rcfided in the neighbourhood of 
Richmond fome time before his death. 

This 
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This precious reiick, form'd by magic powtr^ 

Beneath the fliepberd's haunted pillow laid. 
Was meant by love to chann the filent hour. 

The fecret prefent of a roatchlefs maid. 

The Cyprian queen, at Hymen's fond requeft. 
Each nice ingredient chofe with happieft art $ 

Fearsy fighs, and wifhes of th* enaraour'd breaft. 
And pains that pleafe are mixt in every part. 

With rofy hand the fpicy fruit ihe brought, 
From Paphian hills, and fair Cytberea's iile ; 

And temper'd fwect with thcfe the melting thoughts 
The kifs ambrosial, and the yielding iinile. 

Ambiguous looks, that fcom and yet reknt^ 
Denials mild, and firm unaltered truth, 

Relu£^ant pride, and amorous faint conient^ 
And meeting ardours, and exulting youth. 

Sleep, wayward God ! hath fworn, while thcfe remain, 

With flattering dreams to dry his nightly tear. 
And chearful hope. To oft invoked in vain, 

With fairy fongs ihall ibothe his penfive ear* 
If, bound by vows to fnendihip's gentle fide. 

And fond of foul, thou hop'ft an equal grace» 
If youth or maid thy yojs and griefs divide, 

0» much intreaflid leave this fatal place. 

Sweet Peace, who long hath fhunn'd my plaintive day, 
Confents at length to bring me fhort delight. 

Thy carelefs fteps may fcarc her doves away. 
And Grief with raven note ufurp the night. 

O B S £ R- 



OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE 

RIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

"^HE genius of the padoral, at well ai of etery 
other refpe^^able fpecies of poetry, had itt origin 
the Eu&, and from thence wait tranfplanted by tht 
ifet of Greece } but whether from the continent of 
IciTer Afta, or from Egypt* which, about the «ra 
the Grecun paftoral, wai the Uofpitable nurfe of lct« 
(, it it not eafy to determine. From the fubjef^s^ 
I the manner of Theocritus, one would incline to the 
»r opinion, while the hiilory of Bion is in farour of 
former. 

Howeyer, though it ihould ftill remain a doubt 
ough what channel the paftoral travelled we(lward» 
re U not the leaft ihadow of uncertainty concerning 
oriental origin. 

[n thofe ages, which, guided by ikcrtd chronology, 
m a comparative view of time, wt call the early aget» 
appears from the moft autfacnti^liiftoriani, that the 
cfs of tlie people employed themfelvet in rural exer- 
rs, and that aftronomers and legiilaton were at the 
le time fhepherds. Thus Strabo informs us, that 
! hiftory of the creation was communicated to the 
;yptians by a Chaldean ihepherd. 

Froni 
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Nmt m fu» fopioili /Sorroi, ^coilc ¥ wuoAm* 

nayra 3"' evoXXa yevotTo, xoi a «itv( oxvo; mui 

Let vexing brambles the blue violet bear. 
On the rude thorn NarciiTus drefs his hair^- 
All, all reversed— The pine with pears be crown*c 
And the bold deer (hall drag the trembling hound, 
the caufe, 'indeed, of thefe phaenomena is very difisr 
in the Greek from what it is in the Hebrew poct| i 
former employing them on the death, the latter on t 
birth, of an important peribn : but the marks of imi 
tion are neverthelels obvious. 

It might, however, be expected, that if Theocri 
had borrowed at all from the facred writers, the ce 
brated Epithalaroium of Solomon, Ik) much within 
own walk of poetry, would not certamly have efcs] 
his notice. His Kpithaiamium on the marriage of £ 
lena, moreover, gave him an open field for imitatio 
therefore, if he has any obligations to the royal b« 
vft may expert to find them there. The very openi 
of the poem is in the fpirit of the Hebrew fong t 

The colour of imitiftion is ftill itronger in thfe foUovn 
palfagc : 

Aa}( avTiXkoiaa xaxov ^itpam 's^foo'tovovy 
IIoTvia vu^ drej Xbvkov lap xci/xevo; axanoi^ 
*ilh KM a xf^^ta 'E^Eva iufainr sv ^aop. 
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without horror, whtn the glorious monuments of hu- 
man ingenuity pcrifhed in the afhcs of the Alexandrian 
library. 

Thofc ingenious Greeks whom we call the parents of 
palloral poetry were, probably, no more than imitators, 
that <lcrivcH their harmony from higher and remoter 
fources, and kindled their poetirnl firrs at thofc then un- 
cxtinguifhed lamps which burned within the tombs of 
oriental genius. 

It is evident that Homer has availed hiniftlf of (hofe 
magnificent images and defcripti«)ns fn frequently to he 
met with in the books of the Old i'dliimcnt ; and why 
may not Theocritus, Mofchus, rmd Hion, hnvc found 
their archetypes in other eaftern writers, whufe names 
have periflied with their works > yet, though it may not 
be illiberal to a<lmit fuch a fiippofition, it would cer* 
tainly be invidious to conclude, what the malignity of 
cavillers alone could fuggcil with regard to Homer, that 
they deftroyed the fources from which they borrowed, 
andy as it is fabled of the young of the pelican, drained 
their iupporters to death. 

At the Septungint-tranilation of the Old Teftament 
was performed at the rec|ue(l, and under the patronage, 
of Ptolemy Philadelphus, it were not to be wondered if 
Theocntu9^ who was entertained afthat prince's coutt, 
had borrowed fome of his paflornl imagery from the po- 
etical paiTages of thofc books. — I think it can haidly be 
doubted that the Sicilian poet had in his eye ci rtain cx- 
preflions of the prophet Ifaiah^ when he wrote the fol- 
lowing lines : 
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nit fMtyaXn. or avtipafXiP oyfMf OfupOj 

dcfcriptioti of Helen is infinitely above the (tyle 
gure of the Sicilian pailoral — *^ She is like the 
ig of the golden morning, when the night deparl- 

and when the winter is oyer and gone. She re* 
bicth the cyprefs in the garden, the borfe in the 
riots of Theflaly.'* Thefc figures plainly declare 
origin ; and others, equally imitative, might be 
d out in ths fame Idylliura. 
s beautiful and luxuriant marriage paftoralof So- 

is the oaly perfe£l: form of the oriental eclogue 
as furvived the ruins of time, a happinefs for 
it is, probably, more indebted to its facred cha- 
than to its intrinfic merit. Not that it is by any^ 

dcilitutc of poetical excellence : like all the eail- 
yttry, it is bold, wild, and unconne6^ed in ite 
if Bliudons, and parts, and has all that graceful 
agnificent daring which charadterifes its metapho* 
nd comparative imagery* 

;on{equence of thefe peculiarities, fo ill adapted to 
gid genius of the north, Mr. Collins could make 
tie ufe of it as a precedent for bis oriental eclogues; 
en in his third eclogue, where the fubjedt is of a 

nature, he has chofen rather to follow the mode 

Doric and the Latin padoral. 

i fcenery and rubje£i:8 then of the following ec- 

alone are oriental > the ftyle and colouring are 

EuropcBA i aad, for this rca£bxij the author's 
L. II. U preface^ 



natural and un=.Jftj^ »„„, 

E C L O G U 

' *• V.« no mcani the Uaft 
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] is her brea(l> liki flowtrs that drink tbi dt*w^ 

I ken veil conceals her from the view." 

wo fimilies borrowed from rural objeAs are not 
nucli in chara£ler, but perfectly natural and ex- 
e. There is^ notwithHanding,. this defe6^ in the 
', that it wants a peculiar propriety i for purity 
Light may as well be applied to Chafiity as to Mo> 
and from this inflancci as well as from a thou- 
lore, wc may fee the ncceifity of diftinguilhingy 
raftcriftic poetry, every objedt by marks and at- 
s peculiarly its own. 

:annot be objeflcd to this eclogue, that it wants 
lofe effcntial criteria of the paftorali love and the 
; for though It partakes not of the latter, the for- 

II retains an interell in it, and that too very ma- 
as it profeiTedly confults the virtue and happintft 
lover, while it informs what are the qualities 
-«- that muft lead to love. 

ECLOGUE n, 

L the advantages that any fpecies of poetry can 
from the novelty of the fubje^l and fcenery, this 
e polTcflcs. The rout of a camel-driver is a fcenc 
arcc could exift in the imagination of an Euro- 
and of its attendant diftrciTes he could have no 
-Thefc are very happily and minutely painted by 
fcriptive poet. What fublime fimplicity of ex- 
n 1 what nervous plainnefi in the opening of the 

U a «< In 
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In vain ye hope the green d< 
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/here the poet fpeakt of the grttn delights of vfrdmnt 
alet. There is an ovcrfight of the fame kind ia the 
lannen, an Otlei where the poet fay* 
** — Seine'a bliu nymplu deplore 
In 'watcbti weeds——'* 
rhii fault is inderd a common one, but to a reader of 
ifte it ts neverthelcfs difgufiful { and it is mentioned 
itre aa the error of a man of genius and judgeme&t» that 
Dcn of genius and judgement may guard againft it. 

Mr. Collini fpcaks like a true poeti as well in fend* 
ncnt as cxpreirion> whea> with regard to the thirft of 
veaiib, he fays, 
<* Why heed we not^ while mad we baAe alongi 
The gentle voice of peace, or pleafure'a fong > 
Or wherefore thiuk the (lowery mountain*! fide. 
The fountain's murmurs, and the valley** piidc, 
Wliy think we thcfe lefs plcafmg to behold* 
Than dreary dcfcrts, if they lead to gold V 
But, however jufl thefe fcntiments may appear to thofe 
A' ho havx not revolted from nature and fimplicity, had 
he author proclaimed them in Lombard-ilrect, ur 
^t^capfidc, he would not have been complimented with 
he undcrflanding of the bellman. — A ilriking proof, 
hnt our own paiticular ideas of happinefs regulate our 
jjiinions conccrnin^^ the fcnfe and wifdom of others 1 

It i« impoflihic to take leave of this mufl beautiful 
xloguc, without paying the tribute of admiration fo 
ufily due %o the following nervous lines. 
** Wliat if ihc lion in liis rage I meet !— 
Oft io tlvc dyA I view his printed feet i 

U 3 And, 
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herdeft, and finds in her embraces that genuine felicity 
tvhich unpcrverted nature alone can beftow. The moft 
natural and beautiful partn of thii ccIof;ue are thof* 
where the fair fultana refers with fo much plcafure to 
her paftoral amufements, and thofe fccncs of happy iif- 
Docence in which fhe had pafll-d her cnrly years ) parti- 
ticularly when, ujion her firft departure, 

" Oft M (he went, (lie backward turn'd her view. 
And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu/' 
Thii piflurc of amiable fimplicity reminds one of that 
paflfagc, where Profcrpinc, when carried oif by Tluto, 
rcgrcti the lofs of the flowers flic has been gathering. 
.*< Co]]e6Vi flores tunicis cccidcre remiflis : 
Tantnque fimplicitas pucrilibus adfuit annis, 
Hxc quoque virgincum movit ja6luia dolorem/' 

ECLOGUE IV. 

THE beautiful, but unfortunate country, where the 
fcene of this pathetic is laid, had been recently torn ia 
pieces by the deprt-dationH of its favagc ncii^hboursy 
when Mr. Collins Co aifc£tcdly delbribed its misfor- 
tunes. This ingenious man had not only a pencil to 
pourtray, but a heart to feel for the miferies of man- 
kind, and it is with the utmoft tenderncfs and humanity 
he enters into the narrative of Circaflia's ruin, while he 
realizes the fcene, and brings the prefent drama before 
HI. Of every circumflance that could poifibly contri- 
bute to the tender tScOi this pafloral was defigncd to 
producei tht poet has availed himiblf with the utmod 
\i 4 art 
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There itf in iimtadve harmony^ an aSk of cxprcfTmg a . 
flow and difficult movement by adding to the ufual 
numlTcr of patifes in a verfc. This it obfcrvable in the 
line that defcribes the afcent of the mountain 1 

And laft || thi» lofty mountain's I weary fide || 
Here we find the number of paufes, or mufical bars, 
which, in an heroic verfe, it commonly two, incrcalld 
to three. 

The liquid melody, and the numerous fwcctncfn of 
expreflion in the following dcfcriptive lines isalmoil in- 
imitably beautiful : 

** Sweet to the fight is Zabran's f!owcry plain, 
And once by nymphs and fhcj>licrds lov'd in vain ! 
No more the vh-gins fliall delight to rove 
By Sargis* banks, or Irwan's Ihady grove 
On Taricie*8 mountain catch the cooling gale. 
Or breathe the fwects of Aly*s flowery vale." 
Nevcrthelefs in this delightful landikip there is an ob- 
vious fault : there is no diftin6lion between the plain of 
Zabran, and the vale of Aly; they are both flowery, 
and -confequcntly undiverfificd. This could not pro- 
ceed from the poet's want of judgement, but from inat- 
tention t it hnd not occurred to him that he h.id cm- 
ployed the epithet /h-wery twice within fo fliort a corn- 
pafs I an overfight which thofe who are accuftomcd to 
poetical, or, indeed, to any other fpecies of compofitioni 
know to be very pofTible. 

Nothing can bjc more beautifully conceived, or more 
pstfactically exprDfledi than the ibqpherd*g apprcbenfions 

fur 
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" Their eyes' hlut langui/b, 3 
Such are the Oriental Ecloguei 
the fame kind of anxious pkarui 
porar)- parting with a beloved fri 
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BBtive ear for all the varictiet of harmony and modula- 
tion, fufcq)tiblc of the fineft feelings of tendemeis and 
humanity, but, above all, carried away by that high 
enthufiafm, which givet to imagination iti ftrongeli co- 
louring, he wai, nt once, capable of funthing the ear 
with the melody of hit numben, of influencing the paf- 
itont by the force of his patboSf and of gratifying the 
hncy by the luxury of hit defcnption. 

in confequence of theie powers, but, more particu- 
larly, in confidcration of the laft, he chofc fuch fubjc^s 
for his lyric clTays at wti-c moll favourable fur the in- 
dulgence of defcription and allegory 1 where he could 
ezercifc his powers in moral and perfonal painting; 
where he could exert his invention in confctring Attri- 
butes on images or objects already new known, and dc- 
fcribed by a determinate number of charaffcetiliics ; 
where he might give an uncommon eclat to his figures, 
by placing them in happier attitudes, or in more advan- 
tageous lights, and introduce new forms from the mo- 
ral and intelle6lual world into the focicty of imperfon- 
ated beings. 

Such, no doubt, were the privileges which the poet 
expe£led, and fuch were the advantages he derived from 
the defcriptive and allegorical nature of his themes. 

It feems to have been the whole induftry of our au- 
thor (and it is, at the fame time, almoll all the claim to 
moral excellence his writings can boad) to promote the 
influence of the focial virtues, by painting them in the 
faircit and happieft lights. 

<• Mclior fieri tuendo,*» 

would 
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tkfou}{h what me'liuni, or by i 
coftveyed. The im|ireffioo« ] 
Hiay, pofltbiy, be thought left 
<A ntemaryt but tt nuf tetj i 
whether a cotic|ur»oii of rrafi: 
imiginaiioo, wiii foo«el| make 
moraii Ifrecept^ conveyed in wo 
of truth in in tfftfii ; a moral 
{Allied f sind whkh m ntoO likci 
U£iion%, it ffijiy not be difficult 
Tbii, however* qtuft be all* 
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of the pallions, or the fancy, the ttkik, which 
lit othcrwifc have been tmnfient, is fecured by the 
peratipp power of the memory, which treafurcs up 
fhort nphorifm the moni fcene. 
his is a f;o<Kl realbn, and this, })erhapt, is the only 
m that can l)e j^ivcn,why our dramatic performances 
Id generally end with a chain of couplets. In thefe 
iioral of the whole piece is ufually conveyed | and 
alfiftancc which the memory borrows from rhyme, 
wa* prvbably the original caufe of it, gives it ufe- 
cfs and propriety even there, 
ffcr tlufc apolonjies for the Jefiripti*ue turn of the 
»\ving (ulcs, fomcthing remains to be faid on the ori- 
snd ufc of aUfgf>rY in poetical compoHtion. 
y this wc aa* not to undcrftand the trope in the 
0I5, which is defined << aliud verbis, aliud fenfu of- 
ndcre,** and of which Qijintilian fays, " ufus eft, 
t trillia dicamus mcHoribui verbis, aut bona* rci 
u.xdam contrariis finpiificemus, &c.** It is not the 
al, but the lentimcntal allegory, not allegoiical ex- 
ion (which, indeed, might come under the term of 
fbor) but allegorical imagery, that is here in 
lion. 

/hen we endeavour to trace this fpecies of figurative 
mcnt to its oiigin, wc find it coe^l with literature 
f. It is generally agreed that tile moft ancient pro- 
ions are poetical, and it is certain that the molt an* 
t ))ocms abound with allegorical imagery. 
, then, it be allowed that the firll literary produc- 
tions 



^'"iwii iiaa lo long prcvailtd, Ok 
cnce on tlic mind, thouj,'h the u 
c<I the praaifal a/)phcation of 
ij who liad been accuUonicd to 

image of an clcjihanr, fwiftnc/i 
and courage by that of a iion, w 
fubftitutini:, in letters, the fyml 
had been uM to rejirefcnt. 

Here we plainly fee the origin 
that it arofc f,om the ajies of hie 
tlie faiijc c.iu/c wc fliould refer i 
of %Ie and imagery ivhich diftinj 
ingi, wc fliall, pcriiaps, conclud 
^c fliould impute it to the fuiH-rii 
i;cnius. 

from the {iime fonrcc witli the 
rive the fcntimcntal allegory, wl 
than a coniinu.itir.n of the mctai 
cxDrcffioM /,f ,lw. r. 1 
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prineipallyy the following odet were properly termed by 
their author, allegorical. 

With refpcft to the utility of thii figurative writing, 
the fame arguments thnt have been advanced in favour 
of defcriptive poetry, will be of weight likewife here. 
It it, indeed, from imperfonation, or, as it is com* 
roonly termed) perfonincation, that poetical dcfcription 
borrows its chief powers and graces. Without the aid 
of this, moral and intclle£^ual painting would he flat 
and unanimatcd, and even the fccncry of material ob- 
)e^s would be dull without the introduction of fi^itious 
life. 

Thtfc obfcrvaiions will be mod cfTcflually illuftrnfcd 
by the fublime and beautiful odes that occafioncd them j 
in thofc it will appenr how happily this allegorical paint- 
ing may be executed by the genuine powers of poetical 
genius, and they will not fail to prove its force and uti- 
lity by palling through the imagination to the heart, 

ODE TO PITY. 

« By Pella's Bard, a magic name, 

By all the griefs his thought could frame. 

Receive my humble rite : 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy Iky-worn robes of tcndcrcrt blue, 
And eyes of dewy light !'* 
The propriety of invoking Pity through the mediation 
of Euripides is obvious. — That admirable poet had tho 
keys of all the tender paflionsi and, therefore, could 

not 
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not but ftand in the higheft efteem with a nrittt of Mr. 
Collins's fenfibility. — He did> indeed^ admire him as 
much as Milton profciledly did, and probably for the 
fame reafon ; but we do not find that he has copied him 
fo clofely as the laft mentioned poet has ibmetimes done, 
and particularly in the opening of Samfon-Agoniftes, 
which is an evident imitation of the following paf&ge ia 
the PhoeniiTae. 

O^Sa^/A05 El n/, vayQaTMcriv ar^ov ag 

Azuf eig to >.zv^ov ttb^iov ixvog ri^sia* €/£0¥, 

U^o^MVi. A&. III. Sc. I. 

The ** eyes of dewy light*' is one of the happieft 
flrokes of imagination, and may be ranked among thoTe 
expreflions which 

« — give us back the image of the mind." 

Wild Arun too has heard thy ftrains. 

And Echo, 'ml^ll my native plains. 
Been footh'd with Pity's lute." 

" There firft the wren thy myrtles fhed 

On gentleft Otway's infant head." 
SuITex, in which county the Arun is a finall river, had 
the honour of giving birth to Otway as well as to Col- 
lins : both thefe poets, unhappily, became the objefts 
cf that pity by. which their writings are diftinguiihed. 
There was a fimilitude in their genius and in their fuf- 
fcrings. There was a refemblance in the misfortunes 
and in the difTipation of their lives ; and the circumftaa* 
ces of their death cannot be rcihembered without pain. 

The 
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ihought of painting in the temple of Pity the hlf- 
human misfortunes, and of drawing the fcenes 
e tragic Mufe, is very happy, and in every re- 
>rthy the imagination of Collins* 

ODE TO FEAR. 

[Rollins, who had often determined to apply him* 
Iramatic poetry, fcems here, with the fame view, 

addreifed one of the principal powers of the 
and to implore that mighty influence ihe had 
> the genius of Shakefpeare : 
ther again thy fury deal, 
1 me but once like him to feel t 
yprefs-wreath my meed decree, 
I, O Fear, will dwell with thee I" 
;ru6tionof this nervbus ode the authof has (hewn 
)wer of judgement and imagination. Nothing 
nore ftriking than the violent and abrupt abbre- 
dF the meafure in the fifth and fixth verfes,when 
the ftrong influence of the power he invokes : 
1, Fear ! ah, frantic Fear ! 

I fee thee near." 

tor of thefe poems has met with nothing in the 
ecies of poetry, either in his own, or in any 
iguage, equal, in all refpe6ts, to the following 
on of Danger : 

nger, whofe limbs of giant mold, 
: mortal eye can fix*d behold ? 
L. II. X Wh# 
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Who (talks his tx)und, an hideous fomiy 

Howling amidft the midnight ftorniy 

.Or throws him on the ridgy fttep 

Of fome loofc hanging rock to ilccp." 
It is impoffible to contemplate the image conveyed in the 
two laft verfes without thole emotions of terror it was 
intended to excite. It has, moreover, the entire ad- 
vantage of novelty to recommend it, for there is too 
much originality in all the circum (lances, to fuppofe 
that the author had in his eye that defcription of the pe- 
nal fituation of Catiline in the ninth JEneid : 

*' Te, Catilina, minaci 

Pendentem fcopulo— '* 
The archetype of the Englifh poet's idea was in nature, 
and probably to her alone he was indebted for the 
thought. From her, likewife, he derived that magni- 
ficence of conception, that horrible grandeur of imagery, 
difplayed in the following lines : 

'* And thofe, the fiends, who near allied, 

O'er nature's wounds and wrecks prgfide j 

While Vengeance, in the lurid air, 

Lifts her red arm, expos 'd and bare : 

On whom that ravening brood of fate. 

Who lap the blood of Sorrow, wait.'* 
That nutritive enthufiafm, which cheriihes the feeds of 
poetry, and which is, indeed, the only foil wherein they 
will grow to perftftion, lays open the mind to all the 
influences of fi6lion. A paflion for whatever is greatly 
wild, or magnificent in the works of nature, feduces the 
imagination to attend to all that is extravagant, however 

unna- 
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ihnmral. Milton was notorioudy fond of high ro- 
ince and Gothic diabUries ; and Collins , who in ge- 
us and enthufiafm bore no very diftant referoblance to 
ilton, was wholly carried away by the faipe attach- 
ents. 

** Be n)ine, to read the vifions old. 
Which thy awakening bards have told t 
And, left thou meet my blafted view. 
Hold each ftraoge tale devoutly true." 

" On that thrice hallow'd eve, &c." 
here is an old traditionary fuperftition, Aiat on St. 
[ark's eve the forms of all fuch perfons as (hall die 
ithin the enfuing year, make their folemn entry into 
e churches of their refpe^live pariflies, as St. Patrick 
'am over the channel, without their heads. 

ODE TO SIMPLICITY. 

THE meafure of the ancient ballad feems to have 
en made choice of for this ode, on account of the Tub- 
^y and it has, indeed, an air of fimplicity not altoge« 
cr unafFcfting : 

«« By all the honeyM (lore 

On Hybla*s thymy fliore, 
By all her blooms, and mingled murmurs dear^ 

By her whofc love-lorn woe, 

In evening mufings (low, 
Sooth'd fweetly fad Ele£^ra*s poet's ear." 
his allegorical imagery of the honey 'd ftorc, the 
ootMf and mingled murmurs of HybUi alluding to 
X a the 
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the fv^ttadfs and beauty of the Atdc ftitxxj^ hn^ 
fineft and the ha^pteft effeA ; yet» poffibly, it wfll faea 
a queftiony whether the andlent Greek triagedians had ; 
general ckmA to (impHcity in any thing moftTthan th 
plans of their drama. Their language, at leaft, was m' 
fibitely metaphorical ; yet it muft be owned that tht] 
juilly copied nature and the paffions, imd fo far, cer 
tainly, they were entitled to the palm of true fimpKcity 
the following moft beautifal fpeech of Polyntces, wil 
be a monument of this fo long as poetry fhali laft« 

Tvfivd&ta y oiaiv sv£T^otfviv» At^nng d' i^ufm 

NaiWj 3i' (xrauv ofjLfA exojv ^cut^u^poav. 

Ka§a |i/f rjK£f, km ist'Tr'kiiq /ieXayxi/Aaj 
Exaeray. EuRlP. Phoeniff. vg:. 369 

** But ftaid to fing alone 
To one dlftinguifliM throne.** 
The poet cuts off* the prevalence of fimpHcity among th 
Romans with the reign of Auguftus, and indeed, it dit 
not continue much longer, molt of the coropofitions 
after that date, giving into falfe and artificial ornament 
<* No more, in hall or bower. 
The paffions own thy power, 
Love, only Love, her forcelefs numbers mean." 
In thefe lines the writings of the Provcncjal poets sk 

principal!) 
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priacipally alluded to, in which, firaplicity is generally 
facrificed to the rhapfodies of romantic love. 

# 
ODE ON THE POETICAL CHARACTER. 

Procul ! O I procul efte profani ! 

THIS ode is fo infinitely abftrafted and replete with 
high enthu(iafra> that it will find few readers capable of 
entering into the beauty of it, or of reliihing its beau^ 
ties. There is a ilyle of fentiment as utterly unintelli* 
^ble to common capacities, as if the fubje6l were treated 
in an unknown language ; and it is on the fame account 
that abftia6led poetry will never have many admirers* 
The authors of fuch poems mufi be contioit witii the 
approbation of thofe heaven -favoured geniufes, who, by 
a fimilarity of tafte and fentiment, are enabled to pene* 
trate thic high myfleries of infpired fancy, and to purfue 
the loftieft flights of enthufiaftic imagination. Never- 
thelefs, the praife of the diftinguifhed few is certainly- 
preferable to the applaufe of the undifceming million; 
for all praife is valuable in proportion to the judgement 
qf thoie who confer it. 

As the fubjedl of this ode is uncommon, fo are the 
ftyle and expreflion highly metaphorical and abftraded ; 
thus the fun is called << the rlch-hair'd youth of mom,^* 
the ideas are termed '* the fhadowy tribes of mind," &c* 
We arc ilruck with the propriety of this mode of ex- 
preffion here, and it afifords us new proofs of the analo- 
gy tliat fubfifts betwejen language and fentiment. 

Nothing can he more loftily imagined Uiw tl^c creii- 
X 3 tion 
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tipn of the Ceilut of Fancy in this ode : the allegorical 
imagery is rich and fublime : and the obfervatioa that* 
the dangerous paflions kcpAiIoof, during the operation, 
is fbvnded on the ftrifteft philofophical truth ; for poe- 
tical fancy can exift only in minds that arc perfe£liy fc- 
rene, and in fome meafure abftra6led from the influences 
offenfe. 

The (cene of Milton's " infpiring hour" is perfe£ll]r 
in chara^ery and defcribcd. with all thofe wild-wood- 
appearances of Which the great poet was fo enthufiaii- 
cally fond : 

** I view that oak, the fancied glades among, 
• By which as Milton lay, his evening ear, 

Migh fphei-'d in heaven^ its native ftrains could hear/' 



ODE. Written in the year 1 746, 
ODE TO MERCY. 

THE Ode written in 1746, and the Ode to Mercy, 
feem to have betn written on the fame occafion, viz. the 
late rebellion ; the former in memory of thofe heroes 
who fell in the defence of their country, the latter to 
excite fentiments of compaflion in favour of thofe un- 
happy and deluded wretches who became a facri/ice to 
public juftice. 

The language and imagery of both are very beautiful; 
but the fcene and figures del'cribed in the flropbe of the 

Ode 
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Ode to Mercy are exquifitcly fttikinp, und would afford 
a painter one of the fineft fubje^^s in the world. 

ODE TO LIBERTY. 

THE ancient ftatcs of Greece, perhaps the only ones 
in which a perfi£l nmdcl of liberty ever oxiOed, are na<i 
turally brought to \ icw in the opening of the poem, 

«* Who (Iiail awake the Sprtan fife, 

And call in folenin founds to lifcf 

I'he youths, whofc locks divinely fpreading, 

Like vernal hyacinths in fullen hue." 
Tliere is fomcihing extremely bold in this imagery of 
tlic locks of the Spartan youths, and greatly fupcriorto 
that defciiption JocaHa gives us of the hairof Polyniccs. 

Bor^vX^^ Tc HuavoxfciiTa x^^'^^i 
Uxoxa/xov. ■■ 

" What new Alceus, fancy-blcft, 

Shall fing the fword, in myrtles drcft, &c.*' 
This alludes to a fragment of Alcxut ftill remaining, 
in which the poet celebrates llarmodios and Ariflogi- 
ton, who flew the tyrant Hipparchus, and thereby re- 
ftored the liberty of Athens. 

The fall of Rome is here moft nervouily defcribed in 
one line : 

« With hcavicft found, a giant-ftatue, fell.*' 
Th6 thought Teems altogether new, and the imitative 
harmony in the ftru£lure of the yerfe is admirable. 

After bewailing the ruin of ancient liberty, the poet 

confiden tlie iuAueuce it hat rctainedi or ftill retains 

X 4 among 
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among the modems ; and here the £ree npiihlicf of Italy 
naturally engage his attention — Florence^ indeedy only 
to be lamented on account of lofing its liberty under 
thofe patrols of letters, the Medicean hmilji Ihe/M- 
bus Pifa, juAly fo called in refpe£i: to its long impati- 
ence and regret under the fame yoke ; and the fiiaU 
Marinoy which, howeyer unrefpe^bble with regard to 
power or extent of territory, has, at leaft, this diftinc- 
tion to boaft, that it has preferved its liberty longer than 
any other date, ancient or modem » having, without any 
revolution, retained its prefent mode of government near 
1400 years. Moreover the patron faint who founded it, 
dtid from whom it takes its name, deferres this poetical 
record, as he is, perhaps, the only faint that ever con- 
tributed to the eftablifhment of freedom. 

" Nor e*er her former pride relate, 

To fad Liguria*s bleeding ftate.*' 
In thefc lines the poet alludes to thoie ravages in the 
Itate of Genoa, occafioned by the unhappy diviiions of 
the Guelphs and Gibelines. 

** — When the favpur'd of thy choice. 

The daring archer heard thy voice." 
For an account of the celebrated event referred to in theie 
Vel-fes, fee Voltaire's Epiftle to the King of Pruiiia. 

*' Thofe whom the rod of Alva bruis'd, 

Whofe crown a Britifli queen refus'd !" 

The Flemings were fo dreadfully oppreifed by this 
fanguinary general of Philip the Second, that they of- 
fered their fovereignty to Elizabeth, but, happily for 
■her fubje^s, ihe had policy and magnanimity enough to 

refufe 
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. Deformeaux, in his Abreg^ Chronologique 
(loire d'Efpagne, thus defcribes the fbfferingf 
Icmings : ** Le Due d'Albe acheyoit dc r6» 
les Flamands au d^fefpoir* Apr^s avoir inoiid^ 
hafauts du Tangle plus noble et le plus pr6cieux> 
foit conftniire des citadellc* en divers endroits^ 
iloit 6tablir I'Alcavala, ce tribute on^reux qui 
et^ longtems en ufage parmi les Efpagnols.'' 
Chron. Tom. IV. 
— Mona, 

-e thoufand elfin fhapes abide." 
8 properly the Roman name of the Ifle of An- 
mciently fo famous for its Druids ; but fome- 
s in this place, it is given to the lile of Man. 
ofe ides flill retain much of the genius of fu- 
a, and are now the only places where there is 
chance of finding a fairy. 

ODE, 

Lady, on the Death of Colonei Chaiics 
, in the A6Uon at Fontenoy. Written 
7 1745- 

iambic kind of numbers in which this ode is 
d, feeros as well calculated for tender and 
: fubjefb, as for thofe where ftrength or rapidity 
ed — This, perhaps, is owing to the repetition 
rain in the fame ilanza $ for Ibrrow reje6^s va- 
ad afi*e£ts an uniformity of complaint. It is 

needlefs 
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needlefs to obienre that this ode is replete with harmoc 
fpirit, and pathos $ and there, furelyy appears no real 
why the feventb and eighth ftanzas (honld be onoitted 
that copy printed in Dodfley's Collection of Poems. 

ODE TO EVENING. 

THE blar.k ode has for fome time folicited adniifli 
into the Engliih poetry ; hut its efforts, hitherto, ie< 
to have been vain, at lead its reception has been 
more than partial.' It remains a queftion, then, wl 
ther there is not fomething in the nature of blank yt 
lefs adapted to the lyric than to the hefx>ic meafu 
fmce, though it has been generally received in the 1 
ter, it is yet unadopted in the former. In order to c 
cover this, we are to confider the different modes 
thefe different fpecies of poetry. That of the heroi< 
uniform ; that of the lyric is various ; and in thefe < 
cumftances of uniformity and variety, probably, lies 
caufe why blank vcrfc has been fuccefsful in the o 
and unacceptable in the other. While it prefented 
felf only in one form, it was familiarized to the car 
cuftom ; but where it was obliged to aflume the di£ 
ent fhapes of the lyric Mufe, it feemed flill a ftrange 
uncouth figure, was received rather with curiofity i. 
plcafure, and entertained without that eafe, or fatisl 
tion, which acquaintance and familiarity produc 
Moreover, the heroic blank verfe obtained a fan6Hoi 
infinite importance to its general reception, when it 
adopted by one of the greateft poets the world ever { 

due 
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» and was made the vehicle of the ooblpft poem 
rtr was written. When this poem at length ex* 
that applaufe which ignorance and prejudice had 
to withhold, the verfification foon found. its. imi« 
and became more generally fuccefsful than evco 
fe countries from whence it was imported^. But 
lank verfe has met with no fuch advantages ; for 
oilins, whofe genius and judgement in harmony 
have given it fo powerful an effeft, hath left us 
e fpccimen of it in the Ode to Evening, 
he choice of his meafure he feems to have had in 
: Horace's Ode to Pyrrha 5 for this ode bears the 
reftmblance to that mixt kind of the afclepiad 
lereci atic verfe ; and that refemblance in fome de- 
conciles us to the want of rhyme, while it re- 
us of thofe great mafters of antiquity, whofc 
had no need of this whimiicai jingle of founds. ' 
n the following palTage one might be induced to 
that the poet had it in view to render his fubjedt 
s verfification fuitable to each other on this occa- 
nd that, when he addrefTed himfeif to the fobeQ 
3f Evening, he bad thought proper to lay aiideth» 
f of rhyme ; 

ow teach me, maid composM, 
jreathe fome foften'd ftrain, 
numbers, dealing through thy darkening vale, 
ot unfeemly with its ftillnefs fuit, 
mufmg (low, I hail 
genial lov'd return !" 

lat^ver were the number8> or the verfification of 

this 



His paly circlet, at his waniin 

The fragrant hoars, and eli 

Who flept in buds the day. 

And many a nymph who wreat 

And fheds the frefliening dew. 

The penfive pleafures fweet 

Prepare thy Ihadowy car." 

In another we behold his fhx>n| 

** Then let me rove foroe wild 

Or find Tome ruin *nnd&. its dn 

Whipfe walls more aweful nc 

By thy religious gleams." 

Then appears his tafle for wl 

magnificent in nature J when, j 

enjoying his evening walk, he ^ 

** That from the mountain's 
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f might be u fufiicient encomium on thit beautiful ode 

obftnre, that it baa been particularly admired by a 
ady to whom nature has given tke moft perfe£l prin- 
iplea of tafte. She has not even complained of th« 
irant of rhyme in it| a circumftance by no means un« 
avourable to the caufe of lyric blank verfe } for furely^ 
f a fair reader can endure ap ode without bells and 
thimes, the mafcuUne genius may di^nfe with them. 

THE MANNERS. AN ODE. 

FROM the rubje£l and fentimetits of thit ode, it 
eems not improbable that the author wrote it about the 
ime when he left.the Univerfity 1 when, weary with the 
lurfuit of academical ftudies, he no longer confined 
limfelf to the fearch of theoretical knowledge, but com* 
oenced the fcholar of humanity, to (ludy nature in her 
(Torks, and man in fociety. 

The following farewell to fclence exhibits a very juft 
8 well as ftriking pi£^ure ) for however exalted in the« 
iry the Platonic doctrines may appear^ it is certain that 
Uatonifm and Pyrrhonifin are allied t 

<< Farewell the porch, whofe roof is fcen, 

Arch*d with th' enlivening olive's green t 

Where Science, prankM in tifTued veft. 

By Reafon, Pride, and Fancy dreft. 

Comes like a bride, fo trim array'dy 

To wed with Doubt in Plato's fliadc I" 
iVhen the mind goes in purfuit of viflonary fyftems, it 

1 not farJrom the regions of doubt ^ and tlie greater ita 

capacity 
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tapacity to think abftra£^edly, to reafon and refinej the 
more it will be ezpofed to, and bewildered in, uncertainty. 
—From an cnthufiaftic warmth of temper, indeed, we 
may for a while be encouraged toperfift in fome favour- 
ite do^ne, or to adhere to fome adopted fyftem ; but 
when that enthuiiafm, which is founded on the vivacity 
of the paflions, g^radually cools and dies away with 
them, the opinions it fupported drop from us, and we. 
are thrown upon the inhofpitabie fhore of doubt.— A 
ftrijdng proof of the necelfity of fome moral rule of wif- 
dom and virtue, and fon^e fyftem of happinefs eftabliih- 
ed by unerring knowledge and unlimited power. 

In the poet's addrefs to Humour in t^is ode, there h 
one image of lingular beauty and propriety. The or- 
naments in the hair of Wit are of fuch a nature, and 
difpofed in fuch a manner, as to be perfeftly fymbolical 
and chara6leriftic : 

«* Me too amidft thy band admit, 
. There where the young-ey*d healthful Wit, 
. ( Whofe jewels in his crifped hair 

Are placed each other's beams to (hare, 
■Whom no delights from thee divide) 

In laughter loos'd attends thy fide." 
Nothing could be more expreflive of wit, which confi/fs 
in a happy collifion of comparative and relative images, 
than this reciprocal reflc6lion of light from the dilpofi- 
tion of the jewels. 

<* O Humour, thou whofe name is known 

To Britain's favoured ifle alone." 
The author could only mean to apply this to the time 

when 
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when he wrote, fince other nations had produced works 
of great humour, as he himfclf acknowledges afterwards. 

" By old Miletus, &c. 

By all you taught the Tufcan maids, &c.*' 
The Milefian and Tufcan romances were by no means 
diftinguilhed for humour; but as they were the models 
of that fpecies of writing in which humour was after- 
wards employed, they are, probably for that reafon only, 
mentioned here. 

The PASSIONS. An ODE for Mufic. 

IF the muAc which was compofed for this ode, had 
equal merit with the ode hfelf, it muft have been the 
moft excellent performance of the kind, in which poe- 
try and muHc have, in modern times, united. Other 
pieces of the fame nature have derived their greatefl re- 
putation from the perfe6tion of the mufic that accompa- 
nied them, having in themfelves little more merit than 
that of an ordinary ballad : but in this we have the 
whole foul and power of poetry — Expreflion that, even 
without the aid of mufic, ftrikes to the heart; and 
imagery of power enough to tranfport the attention, 
without the forcefnl alliance of correfponding founds ! 
what, then, mufl have been the efife^ls of thefe united I 
It is very obfervable that though the meafure is the 
^me, in which the mufical efiforts of fear, anger, and de- 
spair, arc defcribed, yet by the variation of the cadence, 
the character and operation of each is ftiongly exprelTed : 
thus particularly of Dtfpair : 

With 
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** With woeful meafurcs wan Deipair^- 
Low fuUen founds his grief beguilMj 

A folemn, ftrange, and mingled air, 
'Twas fad by fits, by Ibits 'twas wild." 
He muft be. a very unfkilful compofer who cot 
eatch the power of imitative harmony from thefe 

The pi6hire of Hope that follows this is beauti 
mo&, beyond imitation. By the united pow< 
imagery and harmony, that delightful being is exl 
with all the charms and graces that pk^ure and 
have appropriated to her. 

Relegaty qui femel percurrit; 

Q^i nuoqoam' legit, legat. 
" But thou, O Hope, with eyes fo fair. 

What was thy delighted meafure ? 
Still it whifper*d promised pleafure. 

And bade the lovely fcenes at diflance hail 1 
Still would her touch the drain prolong, 

And from the rocks, the woods, the vale. 
She callM on. Echo Hill through all the fong; 

And where her fwceteft theme ihe chofe, 

A foft refponfive voice was heard at every clofe^ 
And Hope enchanted fmilM, and wav'd her golden 1 
In what an exalted light does the above flan^a plac 
great mafter of poetical imagery and harmony! 
varied fweetnefs of numbers ! what delicacy of ji 
ment and expreffion ! how charaiteriftically does 
prolong her drain, repeat her foothing clofes, call 
her aflbciate Echo for the fame purpofes, and d 
every pleafing grace peculiar to her ! 
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*' And Hope enchanted fmil'd, ^jid wav'd her golden 
hail/' 

Lcgat, qui nunquam legit i 

Qui fcmd pcrcurrit, rcl'j^at. 
,Thc defcriptioiis of Joyi Jcaloufy, and Revenge, arc cx- 
CeJIcnt ; though not equally lb ; thofc of Mclaucholy 
and Chcarfulnefs arc fupcrior to every thing of the kiiidj 
and, upon the \yhole, there may he very little Iiazard in 
alTcrting that this is the fined ode in the fingli/h lan- 
guage. 

AN EPISTLE 

To Sir Thomas Hanmcr, on his Edition of 
Shakefpcarc's Works. 

THIS poem was written hy our author at the uni- 
TCrfity, about the time when Sir 7 homas llannici'i 
|)onipous edition of Shakcfpcarc was printed at Oxford. 
If it hat not fo much merit as the reft cf his poems, it 
liat ftill more than the fubjc£^ defcrves. The vtrfifica* 
tifJH is tufy and genteel, and the allufions always poeti- 
cal. The chara£lcr of the poet Fletcher in particular is 
very jullly drawn in this epiftlc. 

DIRGE IN CYMBELINE. 

O D E on the Death of Mr. THOMSO>^. 

Mr. CoUint bad /kill Ic complain. Of that mou mful 

melody, and thofe tender images, which sure the diAin- 

Vol. IL Y guiOiiog 



guUhing jncellendcf of fuch pieces as bewail deputed 
frkndM^f or beauty, he was an almoft unecpialled 
mafier. He knew perfefUy to exhibit fuch circum- 
ftanccsy peculiar to the objeQsy as awaken the influ- 
ences of pity ; 9ind while, from his own great fenfibility, 
he felt what he wro^e, he naturally a^dreffed himfelf tp 
the feelings of others, 

To read fuch lines as the following, ail beautiful and 
Unfi^ as they are, without correfponding emotioQp c/ 
pity, is furely impofiible: 

*^ The tender thought on thee fhall dweU^ 
£ach lonely fcene fhall thee reftor^^ 

For thee the tear be duly flied j 
Belov*d, till life can charm no mere,; 

And mourn'd, 'till Pity's felf be dead.'* 
The Ode on the Death of Thomfon fcems to have beca 
written in an excurfion to Richmond by water. The 
lural fcenery has a proper tffc€t in an ode to the me- 
mory of a poet, much of whofe merit lay in defcrip- 
tions of tlie fame kind, and the appellations of 
" Druid,'* and *< meek Nature's child," are happily 
charafleriftic. For the better underilanding of this ode, 
it is neceflary to remember, that ^Ir. Thomfon lies 
buried in the church of Richmond. 



co;^. 
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